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INTRODÜCTION. 


'         i  :  i 


IN  presenting  tbe  foUowipg  pages 
to  the  Public,  I  conceive  it  to  be 
incumbent  ön  me  to  say,  that  Miss 
Cowley's  letters  to  her  fhend  will 
be  found  to  contain  neariy  tbe  whole 
of  a  narrative,  from  whicb,  I  trast, 
my  readers  may  draw  a  lesson  of 
morality,  as  well  as  of  gratification  to 
that  curiosity  which  a  wca?  tfovel  oflen 
excites,  but  sometimes  disappoints. 
My  Claims  to  candour  are  conser 
quently  few;  for  as  the  Editor,  ra- 
ther  than  the  Author,  I  beg  leave  to 
observe,  that  with  the  materials 
before  me,  I  haye  balanced,  pretty 
equally  as  I  think,  my  hopes  of  my 
readers'  favour,with  my  fears  of  their 
frowns ;  aud  I  stand  chargeable  with 


IV 


no  more  than  an  etror  in  juagment, 
or  too  much  pg^rtiality  for  Miss 
Cowley's  talents,  in  having  preferred 
her  pen  to  my  oini. 

It  is,  however,  indispensibly  tieces* 
sary,  that  I  should  prepare  the  way 
for  her  appearaiice  as  a  candidate' 
for  public  notice ;  and  with  as  much 
of  brevity  as  of  fidehty^  do  I  intend 
to  make  my  lirst  chapter  n^eful  to 
this  purpose,  by  detailing  auch  par^ 
ticulars  of  her  family,  birth,  and 
circumstances  of  fortune,  as  äre  re- 
quisite  for  the  better  Knowledge  and 
Illustration  of  i;höse  öccuiiren<?^ 
which  eögaged  her  tkne  fttid  atten- 
tion, Änd  fomished  1^  jrfiftüipal 
tnabjects  for  her  peri. 


'    s. 


,  .  «. 


.:» 


•  . . 


:  *  \  >.. 


> 


LaöY  MACLAmN, 


f 
i 


THE 


PiCflM  ÖFriLLANr, 


CMAP.     I. 


*  I  J  ■  i        ■     I  ■■  I  ^  I 


Mr.  COWI/EY,  faihe*  öf  Miss  CbS^ 
fe^j  1**«»,  ät  antatly  äg«j  feft  a«  örphäny 
With  ÄH  ältiplfe  }tflft*iliiK!e  in  Jamaicä,- 
tlie  place  of  his  birth.  He  was  cotisigncd 
by  the  will  of  his  father,  who  had  sur- 
vived  his  tnother,  to  the  giiardianship  of 
a  getitlemaii  who  re&ided  in  London,  and 
who,  in  his  commetcial  conceitis,  had  for 
a  course  df  yeärs  evinced  an  integrity, 
founded  on  the  liberal  principles  of  an 
enlight^ned  mind  ätid^  4  cultivat^d  un- 
derstandtng.  The  cäre  öf^  his  estate  wad 
left  in  "tiie  haiids  of  ä  frieiid,  not  lesi 
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no  more  than  an  error  in  juclgment, 
or  too  much  partiality  for  Miss 
Cowley's  talents,  in  having  preferred 
her  pen  to  my  ovm. 

It  is,however,  indispensibly  neces- 
sary,  that  I  should  prepare  the  way 
for  her  appearance  as  a  candidate* 
for  public  notice;  andwith  asmuch 
of  brevity  as  of  fidehty^  do  I  intend 
to  make  my  lirst  chapter  useftil  to 
this  purpose,  by  detailing  such  pari 
ticulars  of  her  family,  birth,  and 
circumstances  of  fortune,  as  äre  re- 
quisite  for  the  better  knovrledge  and 
illustration  of  thöse  öccutrenc^ 
which  engaged  her  time  find  atten* 
tion,  and  fumished  the  jwriiifM3ij>ar 
irubjects  for  her  pen.  ^ 
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attaining  the  object   of  bis  affections, 
gave  to  his  youthfiil  ardour  pursuits  far 
remotefromthecIangersofdissipatioD.  To 
conquer  the  reluctauce  of  Mrs.  Dawson, 
theyouuglady's  niother,  to  herdaughter's 
marrying  him,  or  any  other  pretender  to 
]ier  favour,  was  a  trial,   not  only  of  his 
patiencc  and  perseverance,  but  also  of 
her  daughter's  health  and  spirits;  for  she 
had  long  since  given  her  heart  to  young 
Cowley,  and   well  knew  that  the  only 
impediment  in  the  way  to  her  union  with 
the  man  she  loved,  was  the  excessive  and 
fond  attachment  of  her  mother  to  her 
Society,  and  the  wish  of  having  no  com- 
petitor  for  a  heart  which  she  conceived 
to  be  madeonly  for  herseif.     The  young 
lady's  declining  spirits,    and  the   argu- 
Mients  urged  by her  lover,  atlength  gained 
a  cold  consent,  to  which  were  ännexed 
conditions  that  Cowley  cheerfully  agreed 
to.     These  were  principally  confined  to 
the  young  couple's  residence  under  her 
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roöf,  and  a  promise,  never  to  hazard  ä 
voyage  to  Jamaica  withoiit  her  cancur- 
nsQce.  Satisfied  on-these  essential  points, 
she  hastened  the  nuptials,  in  order  to 
expedite  her  removalwith  her  daughter 
to  Bristol  Hot- Wells,  whither  she  was 
ordered  by  her  physician;  and  eutirely 
regardless  of  procuring  Settlements,  her 
daughter  being'an  only  child^  the  party 
proceedpd  from  tbe  altar  to  their  destined 
abode  at  Clifton;  where  health,  peace, 
and  gaiety  met  the  happy  pair.  Mts. 
Pawson's  apprehensions  for  the  life  of  her 
beloved  daughter,  had  not  long  subsidcd 
before  she  became  alarmed  for  herseif: 
tlie  honey-moon  conti  nued  longer  than 
her  forbearance;  she  imagined  herseif 
neglected.  Fcars  and  explanations  were 
succeeded  by  altercations,  and  fits  of  snl- 
lenness  and  even  rudeness  to  poor  Cowley ; 
who,  in  con'sideration  of  his  wife*s 
tranquillity,  redoubled  his  attentions  to 
her  motber,  Tfais  tribute  of  tme  afi^ction 
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gained  him  nothing  with  Mrs.  Dawsoa, 
for  it  unfortanately  gave  liA:  daughter 
an  opportunity  of  observing,  mare  tban 
ouce,  that  **  Mn  Cowley's  behavtour  to 
fier  mother  iraa  of  itself  sufficient  to.eti- 
gage  her  love^  her  esteem  aud  gratitude.^ 

Uuring  the  Space  of  three  yeare  thc 
amiable  wife  bore  with  patience  tbese 
jealous  caprices  of  her  mother;  not  so 
acquiescent  was  the  husband:  he  wal 
weäry  of  the-  conteBt,  and  the  tender 
Marian  trcmbled  for  her  husband's  peaoe 
and  her  own  future  happiness.  The 
death  of  Mr.  Cowley's  faithful  agent  iti 
Jamaica,  which  happened  at  this  period, 
rendered  a  voyage  thither  indispensible 
to  Mr.  Cowley.  He  explicitly  placed 
before  his  wife  and  her  mother  his  inten- 
tions  to  visit  his  patrimony ;  and  left 
them  to  decide  whetherhe  was  to  gounaö- 
companied  by  the  only  person  who  coulc 
sokce  bim  ia  bis  absence  from  England« 
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Mrs.  Cowley  firmly  declared  her  purpose 
of  going  with  hini,  and  to  every  argu- 
ment  and  intreaty  used  by  her  motber, 
applied  thesame  answer: — **My  duty,  my 
afFection,  my  very  life,  urge  me  to  un- 
dertake  a  voyage  which  my  husband 
hazards ;  and  were  it  round  the  world  I 
would  cbeerfully  share  the  dangers  with 
my  Cowley. *"  Let  it  sufficc  that  Mrs. 
Cowley  persevered,  and  from  the  hour  of 
her  daughter's  departure,  her  mother 
nourished  an  irreconcilable  hatred  to  Mr. 
Cowley;  attributing  to  bis  cruelty  and 
undue  authority  the  absence  of  his  wifc^^ 
"who  was  not  pernntted  to  love  even  her 
mother,  nor  that  motber  to  shelter  her 
from  his  tyrannical  temper." 

Candour  as  well  asthe  proofs  bcfore  mc, 
cxact  from  my  pen,  however,  some  quali- 
fications,  Airhich  will  soften  down  to  the 
weakness  of  human  nature  these  severe 
traits  in  Mrs.  Dawson's  character;  forit 
would   be  unjust  not  to  give  it  more 
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fkvourable  lineaments^  and  amongst  seve- 
ral,  it  is  proper  to  distingiiish  one,  nameFyi 
her  generous  cares  in  sheltering  under  her 
roof  a  young  lady,  who  was  left  an  orphan 
for  more  than  three  years,   at  the  end  of 
which  period  she  married  happily.     As 
this  act  of  friendship  and  benevolence  on 
Mrs.  Dawson's  part  pröduced  a  course  of 
active  and  important  duties  on  the  young 
lady*s,   and  as  these  are  materially  con- 
nected with  my  narrative,  it  must  he 
allowed  me  to  mention  more  particularly 
the  advantages  which  had,  at  this  period 
of  my  history,   accrued  to  Mrs.  Dawson 
from  her  kind  protection  of  Miss  Otway- 
Her  age,  her  various  talents,  and  her  at* 
tractive  virtues^  had  contributed  to  form 
Marian  Dawson's  mind,  and  to  ob viate  the 
cvils  of  her  mother's  unlimited  indul- 
gence.      Till    her    marriage    with   Mr. 
Hardcastle,   to  whom   she  had  befen  en- 
gaged  before  she  lost  her  father,   and 
whom  from  prudential  motives  she  refus^*^ 
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ed  to  marry  wlien  diepnved  of  thi^  sup^ 
port,  herwhole  attöptipn  l^d  l^een  giv-ei) 
tp  Miss  DawsQn'3  ^ducatioix;  a,qd  ^i^ 
though  the  instructress  and  th?  piipij 
differed  pot  in  age  nior^e  than  t'wo  or 
three  years,  nqthing  less  th^n  the  blincjr 
est  foUjr  pöu]4  liiaye  overlpoked  the  rieh 
recornpcnc&  whicji  Mrs»  Pa^ystQ^  d^rived 
fromherkindnesjito  MÜssOtway:  the^iost 
perfegt  frieiidlshipandconfidence  suhsisted 
})etween  the  yo^ng  wouien.  Cowley  wi\5 
tlie  intiin^t?  frieud  of  Mi\  ^I^rdc^stle, 
jthough  spveral  ye^^rs  younger  th^n  him- 
self,  and  Uw  of  Mrs.  Cawson's  ^opnec- 
tipn^  doubted,  of  the  shaae  whiph  the 
Harclpafttks  had  ■  taken  in,  thö  unbuppy 
diißsentiQ.P9  cau^^l^y  Mr§,  Dawso.n's  ilU 
regyJated  fapd«esi§  tp  bfX  chUfl..  Jt  is 
p^H^n^  th^t  bpth  Mr.^and  M^'s.vQoAvley 
b^id  the  co^cm  rei^^e  pf  the^«  frie»jd(s  in 
Jje^ard  tq  the  piea^^iq?  tbey  puraued ; 
»üd  with  thje  mo^t  wiguipe,  hopes  of 
/ujeqeedipg,  thejf  botfe  wg^ged  to.  sp^^-e 
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no  pains  in  recottcrling  Mrs.  Dawson  to  the 
*  tcmporary  absence  of  her  son  and  daugh* 
'  ter,  nor  in  preparingher  to  expect  MrL 
Gowlcy  to  have  an  establishment  of  hin 
own  at  bis  return.  Faithful  to  their  en- 
gagements,  tbey  in  part  eftectcd  their  pur* 
pose.  Their  attentions  sootbed  theafflict* 
ed  QQOther.  She  found  that  ske  was  not 
whoUy  abandoned;  she  talked  of  her 
poor  unbappy  child  tili  compassion  had 
Mibdüed  Fesen tmenty  and  tirae  had  ba- 
nisbed  tearsand  bewailings;  and  Mrs. 
Dawsoa  again  tasted  the  comforts  of 
health^  affluence,  and  friendship^  aithough 
still  dead  to  the  pleasure  of  Jörg  ivefiess^ 
probably,  because  it  was  less  pamful  ta 
hate  Cowlcy  than  to  reproach  herseif.. 

Mr.  Hardcastle's  succession  to  bis  un-- 
cle's  cstate  of  about  five  or'  six  huudred 
pouudft  per  annum,  induced  a  change 
in  his  plans  of  life.  He  gave  up  bis  pro- 
iessioü  in  tbe  law^  abd  retired  to  bis  ior 
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heritance  with  his  lady  and  child,  then  an 
infant.  Mrs.  Dawson  suffered  littlefrom 
this  change,  for  she  passed  months  at  a 
time  with  them  in  the  country,  and  en- 
joyed  the  variety  of  the  seasons  with 
health,  and  few  regrets  beyond  her 
usual  topic  for  discanten t  "  Seven  years 
a  wife  without  the  chance  of  being  a 
ijiDther,"  had  notbeen  unfrequently  ad- 
verted  to  by  Mrs.  Dawson,  as  a  proof  of 
Mr.  Cowley's  demerits  in  the  sight  of 
Heaven.  "  He,  that  so  fervently  wishedfor 
children !  But  his  wretched  temper  would 
have  its  punishments."  Alas !  his  fond 
and  too  eager  wishes  had  most  unquest* 
ionably  their  disappointment  ia  the  hour 
of  their  fruition ;  for,  in  consequence  o£ 
a  fever  which  no  skill  could  overcome,  he 
lost  his  wife  six  weeks  after  she  had  given 
hin)  a  daughter.  Mrs.  Dawson  sank  un^* 
der  this  heavy  stroke.  Nothing  remainr 
ed  but  her  enmity  to  Cowley ;  and  ia 
Order  ta  gratify  this,  she  made  her  wilk 


ITHE  VICTIM  OF  VILtANY.  H 

To  Rachel  Marian  Cowley,  her  grand- 
daughter,  she  bequeathed  all  her  property; 
but  Rubjccted  it  to  conditions,    which 
sufficientfy  marked   her  hatred  to  the 
hifant's  father.   In  case  Mr.  Cowley  suh- 
mitted   to  relinquish    the  rights    of  a 
parent,  and  to  place  hh  daughter  under 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  ttardcastte's  care,  the  chikl 
was  immediately  after  her  decease  to  be 
conreyed  to  England,  anrd   given   into 
therr  protection.  On  this  condition,  she 
was  entitied  to  the  aunual  interest  result- 
ing  fronrr  the  sum  which  constituted  her 
fortune,  and  which  was  vested  in  the 
public  fands,  to  the  amount  of  a  capital 
which  produced  more  than  six  hundred. 
pounds  per  annum.  The  father'^s  refusal 
to  concede  to  these  terms,  restricted  her 
firom  the  förtune  tili  she  was  twenty-one, 
or  tili  she  married  with  the  consent  of  Ml-; 
Hardcastle  and  tbe  other  trustee  appoiht- 
ed  to   this  diity.     In  case  of  her  deatK 
before  she  could  claim  her  fortune,  the* 

b6 


left  U>  Mif.  I^^r4^aa^lft  ^^  hi^feKnily.  Stv 

ti^4  with  thi$r<Jwpö»itioniof  b^y  WPrWly 

-pojss^sf5i9Ja^,:  -^e.  g|)pearcd  to  b^va  recc^ 

vered  her  usuäjt  liiealth  aud  co^posur^, 

^xi^ept;  whe?  sp^^akiflg  of  het^:girwdrehiid. 

Opr  th(e«e  aifi?ct<Big'0<?casions,.  her  oaly 

COD^oktion  ^ppeai^ed   toris^,from   Mr» 

.^4  Mrs«  Ha»rd<;9'Stle's  r^ite^^ted  pii<^n^i$^ 

to  receiy^  th^  c^ild, .  whenev^r  Mr..  Ccwley 

.^hpuld   think  it  proper   tp  claim   theiir 

kind  QÖices*  Tl[iey  repeatedthisa^uraucje 

in  tlji,e  izi,ost  «pl/^mn  ter^ixi^s  ^nd'  Mi  &  Hardr 

jCa$tlei  with  qsa^el^salaboMr,:ei3deayaured 

to  fix  on  her  mind  th&  p^rsuasion^  tfaat 

Mr.  Cowley  would  think  of  no  ooe  bqjt 

bimself  for  so  precious  a  charge.,    Mrs# 

Dawson  was,  suddenly   remo^ed  by  ^ 

^opl^ctic  fit  the  foliowing  Winter;  and 

Counsellor  St^adn^an,  her  ex;ecutor  and 

trustee,  in^qonmiunicating  to  Mr.  Hardj- 

Castle  the  content^  of  Mrs,  Dawson'alas^ 

^ill  and  tei^ta^oaen^  was  »etUbe?  j§urpri$c4  • 
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mxs  offeuded  at  the.  sentiments  hia  oU 
friend  so  warmly  expressed,  though  thcy 
were  saoppQsite  to  the  gratkudö  ü&ually 
be&towed  even  on  CQJvtingeiit  d«>Dä]tijaiift; 
and  havtö^  iaformed  Mr.  Cowleji  oft  thii 
eveac,  aiid  lt$  coosequences^  1)^  l«ft  bhn 
to  detenaiiae  at  lus  tei^ure^  on  tiie  filroess 
of  Mrs.  Da.wsoA's  arrangementä  fear  lbi% 
dauglitec's  hencfit  aoid  security. 

9  ^ 

During  this  period:  of  time,  the  imhafH* 
py  Mr.  Cowley  was.giving  the  most  un- 
equivocat  andmelälKrholyproofsto  thosc 
aboat  hioD,  of  the  afFection  he  cberished 
for  his  amiablearul  lost  Marfan.  A  long 
and  daögerous  illnes&  had  succeeded  t^ 
her "  di^atl^y  thiß  coasequence  of  bis  at^ 
tend^^,  fatigußjTttad  grief ;  andwheu 
tescujedftoja.tlie-giiave  by  the  vigour  of  his 
cons<titutioD,  liia  friends  found  his  mind 
wnk  iuto  the  deepest  gloom.  From  thi^ 
deplorable  conditio«,  he  was  gradually 
roused  by  the  sigbtof  hi^  Infant  daughter.. 
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Happily  the  child  was  healthy,  and  haif 
for  its  preservätion  an  attcndant  well 
qualified  to  supply  a  mother's  care9. 
Mrs.  Cowley,  on  quitting  England,  had 
fortunatdy  secured  m  the  female  attend- 
ant  who  accompanied  her,  more  than  the 
talents  and  fidelity  of  a  domestic.  Mrsi. 
Allen  was  a  widow ;.  she  had  been  well 
instructed  in  her  youth,  and  matured  m 
wisdom  and  knowledge  by  a  natural  good 
sense,  and  the  discipline  of  adversity. 
The  femme  de  chambre  was  fbrgotten 
in  the  usual  friend  and  companion  of  the 
voyage^  and  Mrs.  Cowley  introduced 
Mrs.  Allen  to  her  new  cirde  in  a  manner 
«uitable  to  her  merits.  To  this  excellent 
woman  she  in  some  sort  bequeathed  her 
kifant,  engaging  her,  in  the  niost  afFect- 
ing  terms,  to  watch  over  the  child  tili  itt  " 
was  safe  with  Mrs.  Hardcastle,  who  had 
promised  her  to  be  its  parent  when  in 
England,  This  request  was  enforced  by 
Mr,  Gowley  also;^  and  Mrs.  Allen  forgol 
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not  her  obligatiöns  in  the  Performance  of 
her  duty.  From  the  timc  of  her  lad j 's 
death,  as  she  al way's  called  Mrs.  Cowley, 
she  regularly  corre$ponded  wiih  Mra. 
Hardcastle ;  and  from  her  letters  to  this 
lady,  I  have  leamed  to  judge  both  of  Mr» 
Cowley's  attachment  tohiswife  and  child, 
tnd  of  Mrs.  AUen's  good  sense.  -  I  shall 
transcribe  a  part  of  one  of  the  letters  she 
vrote  to  Mrs.  Hardcastle^  when  the  child 
was  sometbing  more  than  three  years  okl: 
it  deliaeates  the  condition  of  a  father 
seekipg  refuge  from  sorro^r  in  the  indul- 
gence  of  fbndness,  the  fruits  of  which 
are  too  often  found  in  bitter  repentance; 
After  an  account  of  Mr.  Cowley^s  im- 
proved  health,  and  incessant  demands  on 
her  little  charge  for  the  cheerfulness  he 
still  needed,  she  thus  proceeds:  "  Judge, 
my  dear  Madam,  what  mustbe  the  re- 
sult  of  this  excessive  fondness  !  what 
must  be  the  condition  of  a  being,  liable 
to^contcadictioa  and  disappointment  from 


thc  very  tenure  om  whkh  shfl  holds  hew 
bein©  who  mM^t.never  be  controuled  m 
h^r  will,  whase  tcar*  put  Mr.  Cowley 
ittto  a  fl&ver,  a»d  wbose  infan^t  capricesk 
are  laws  wbichno  oiie  dace  to  disobey. 
Natura,  niy  dear  M o^dam,  ha»  fornied  het 
far  a  better  purpase,  tba»  aubduing  hei 
fathcr^s  ju€lgrneöt  by  her  attnactive  per» 
SQQ  andi  yrre^t3tible  vivacity.  Bat  wHh 
$11  tbe  spcH'tive  ebarms  of  infancy,  witbf 
J  Qjbay  say,  redundant  health  and  activity, 
with  be^ufty  toidla^leall  sober  judgnaent 
tbsütview^  her  in  her  bappy  Baomeat^  she 
eajfti^ot  taopose  ovk  me»  noc  qutet  my  ap* 
prebens^ions  for  her  future  life;.  fbr  she  bas. 
pasision»  whjph  need  tlie  curb,  and 
those  are  hourly  strengtheniiig.  Already 
sfeiC  i»  moue  despo.tic  with  her  fethef  than 
he  is  with  hi«  alave»;  aiidi  my  inflüence 
with  heir  depeaadÄ  only  on  her  generouai 
nature.  She  cannat  bear  to  see  me 
*grieve,'  to  ose  her  language:  Sfhe  ha$ 
been  juat  making  her.  dear. Allen  ^  zi^UJ 
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Tlüs  waß  the  occasiQa'  a  young  aiul 
sweet-tempered  negro  girl  in  4he  house^ 
faas  been  with  ipy  concurrence  proBiat^ 
to  her  nursery;  jBJb,e  plays  witji  h^,  aad 
is  docile  to  my  instructioni^.  This,  with 
the  singuUr  bea^ty  ßhe  posi^^ases^  have 
gaia^d  her  an'  iu.t^rest  with  nie,  and'I 
have  taughther  tora^d,  ^nd  the  h^bifs  of 
Order.  Marian  was  busy  ija^  ipaki^g  a  cap 
for  her  doli  this  roorning;  wh^n  sum- 
moned  to  romp  with  her, Ijttk  tyrant. 

5bq  b?ggje4  for  a  ^ow^/t-H:  wa^  granted; 

« 

*  but  Maria?i\  $tiU  pUed.  Iwf  n;eedl^ ;  a  blow 
on  her  face  was  the  rebuke  her  tardiness 
iB€t  >vith,  and*  ;the  poor  girrs  tears 
foUowed  it.  No  w^ys  ßoffen^li  *  h^rdear 
Mi§see'  cufFed  and;  Jcicked  her,  tili  I 
interpo^ed,  and,  with  a  sorrowful  tone, 
gaid>  '  l  n\nbt  leave  you,  my  chiid,  you 
wiU  make  qie  sick  apd  ^prrawful,  for  I 
cannet  love  you.'  TJhe  s^torm  was  al'* 
Jayed  ;  and  taking  Marian  hy  the  band, 
«be  left  mQ  without  apoaking  a  Single 


18  LADY    MACLAIRW, 

Word.  In  ä  short  time  she  returned, 
leading  thepoorgirl  laden  with  toysand 
her  finery.  *  Marian  loves  me  now,* 
gaid  she,  creeping  to  my  knees,  *  she  hasr 
kissed  me — will  not  you  ?  I  am  sorry.  I 
will  begood,  if  it  will  make  you  well; — 
dö  smile,  only  smile  once.'  Such  is  the 
child  that  Claims  your  forming  hand  : 
have  pity  on  her,  Madam ;  use  your  in- 
iluence  over  her  father,  urge  him  to  per^ 
form  his  duty  ;  every  day  she  remains 
with  him  will  render  your  task  of  loYt« 
and  friendship  more  difficult«'^ 

This  letter  produced  its  desiredeffect; 
for,  some  months  after  its  date,  the  foUow- 
in^ .  one  appears  to  have  been  addressed 
to  Mr.  Hardcastle,  from  Mr.  Cowley. 
As  it  will  serve  to  ascertain  his  cliaracter, 
I  shall  transcribe  its  Contents. — "  Your 
wifehäs  conquered,mydearfriend.  I  have 
at  length  summoned  up  resolution  to  be 
a  parent  and  a  man.     Good  God !  thou 
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only  knowest  the  price  of  the  sacrifice  to 
niy  duty !  and  thou  only  canst  render  it 
propitious  to  thy  creature !  Biit  I  will  still 
hope  in  thy  mercies.  My  child,  Hard- 
castle,  has  been  spared  hitherto ;  she  has 
bappily  encountered^  not  only  the  diseases 
peculiar  to  her  tender  age,  but  also  the 
small-pox,  which  she  has  had,  since  our 
last  dispatches,  in  the  mildest  form,  and 
is  now  in  perfect  health.  To  what  pur- 
pose  has  she  been  thus  preserved  ?  Not  to 
be  the  victim  of  my  doating  fondness. 
My  promise  to  her  dear  mother  shall  be 
fulfilled,  and  whilst  it  isyet  time  to  save 
her  from  a  father's  weakness.  Captain 
Vernon,  who  loved  her  mother,  and  whose 
attachment  to  this  child  is  little  less  than 
my  own,  shall  be  entrusted  with  her; 
and  Mrs.  Allen  will  attend  her.  You 
may  expect  to  see  her  with  the  next 
Jamaica  fleet." 


<c 


I  have  only  to  observc  to  you,  as  I 
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have  done  to  Counsellor  Steadmao,  that 
I  coDsifler  MVs,  Dawson's  legacy  to  my 
daugbter,  as  totally  remote  from  any  caU^ 
culations  of  her  expences  as  my  child  ; 
I  shall  never  interfere  with  him  as  to  Um 
jdisposal  of  the  mouey.  I  have  long  sint^e 
forgptten  Mrs,  Ds^wsda's  weakiiesses  and 
pr^udic^s,  Bor  did  I  ji^ed  atjy  induce* 
ment  for  my  conduct  of  the  nature  uht 
supposed.  My  wife'Ä  dyi»g  /^quest  lÄ 
regard  to  her  infant,  shall  be  religiously 
pbserved  ;.  aud  jit  js  an  un^peakable  con*- 
solatipQL  to  ine .  to  know^  that  the  fritivd 
>yhom  she  appointqd  as  her  Substitute,  is 
s^s  wilüng  to  engoge  in  the  duty  aa  ahe 
expected,  I  shall  remit  you  annually 
eight  hundr^d  per  annum  for  her  aud 
Mrs.  Allen  a  maintenance  under  your  roof. 
You  Kuow  that  this  excellent.womau  i$ 
bouud  by  her  engagement  to  her  mothcr 
to  serve  her.  You  know  the  Station  she 
has  filled  in  my  house  since  the  death  of 
my.  yriic   Mr^^Hardcastle  is  prepaied  to 


\ 
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meet  in  her  a  valuable  acldition  to  her 
fatnily :  she  will  not  be  clisappointed  ;  for 
her  modest  worth  will  ensure  her  a  wel- 
come in  any  abode  where  virtue  dwells. 

"  I  entreat  you,  my  dear  Hardcastle,  to 
curbyourdisinteriested  spirit,  whilst  1  in- 
dulge  my  provident  one,  as  it  relates  to 
my  child's  accommodations.  She  must 
have  a  nursing  maid,  she  will  need  a  car- 
riage ;  and  I  have  explained  myiself  fully 
to  the  counsellor  on  these  points.  In  re- 
gard  to  my  expectations  as  these  relate  to 
my  child's  advantage,  they  are  incalcu- 
lable  !  I  fondly  hope  when  we  meet  again 
to  behold  her  adorned  in  the  attractive 
graces  of  modesty  and  gentleness,  rieh  in 
piety,  and  principled  in  duty  :  such  was 
her  mother,  and  to  Mrs.  Hardcastle  was 
she  indebted  for  the  example  she  rivalled. 
Forget  not  to  prepareher  for  wealth,  she 
will  be  probably  amongst  the  number  of 
those  whom  the  world  envies,  Teach  her, 
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Hardcastle,  the  duties  annexed  tQ  wealth, 
and  give  her  those  treasures  that  willäm- 
ply  supply  the  want  of  gold." 

The  remaining  part  of  the  letter  is  sup- 
pressedas  uselessto  the  subject  before  us, 
althoughitmarks  theutmostanxiety  and 
tenderaess  for  the  object  of  Mr.  Cowley's 
«ares. 

Kachel  Cowley  had  nearly  attaihed 
her  fifth  year,  when  she  was  joyfully  re- 
cei ved  in  London  by  Mrs.  Hardcastle. 
Mrs.  Allen  had  prudently  refused  to  have 
any  attendant  with  her  on  the  voyage, 
and  had  not  Captain  Vernon's  fondness 
for  her  pupil  frustrated  her  designs»  it  is 
probable  the  little  rebel  to  authority 
might  have  appeared  to  greater  advant- 
age  in  the  eyes  of  wisdom  than  she  did. 
Bat  the  extreme  loveliness  of  her  person, 
her  near  affinity  to  a  friend  still  tenderly 
regretted^  and  the  circumstances  »under 
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which  she  beheld  her,  soon  rendered  Mrs. 
Hardcastle  favourably  disposed  towards  a 
child  whose  misfortune  it  had  been,  to  be 
from  her  birth  the  Idol  of  slaves,  and  the 
rttler  of  their  master.  A  few  days  were 
given  to  Mrs,  AUen's  business  and  the 
child's  repose  in  town,  when  they  were 
conducted  to  the  home  which  Heaven  had 
graciously  destined  for  them. 

Mr.  Hardcastle's  house  was  a  fit  abode 
fbr  i{;s  inmates,  and  from  the  hour  it  be* 
came  tlie  family  residence,  Mr.  Hard* 
Castle  had  given  up  a  profession  he  never 
loved,  and  relinquished  the  pursuits  of 
the  barrister  for  those  of  the  farmer,  and 
the  indulgence  of  a  taste  which  had  ren- 
dered his  habitation  an  Ornament  to  the 
adjacent  country.  The  little  stranger 
was  met  at  Worcester  by  Mr.  Hardcastle 
and  his  two  children.  This  excursion  was 
short  for  them,  but  its  delights  were  of 
importance,     for    it   prepared   the  new 
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cottier  fbr  tbe  pleasüres  of  Hcathcot- 
Farm  ;  and  hy  the  timc  thfe  littlc-grottp 

•  •  r  ff       V 

had  reached  the  roötti  ajspöitit^  fot  theit" 
tecreation,  the  epAh«^  öf  brotber  aiid 
srsfeer  were  bdcöme" fistvöiiritefif.  •  If  iteay 
äppear  usefcss  lüinötia  to  dfelineäte  thd' 
characters  of  tMe  chiWr^ii  thüs  become 

-  r  •  •  • 

our  herome's  playitiates ;  hnt  no  a«€hor 
is  without  opiniotis  öf  bis  own :  ätnd  hi 
consequence  of  the  privileges  which  my 
own  pcn  at  this^  p^riod  öf  my  bistory 
gives  me,  I  tHink  it  liex:essary  to  de^ 
scribe  Mrs.  Hardcastle's  pupils. 

Lucy  Hardcastle  htcd'  treärly  attained 
her  eighth  year,  when  her  mother*s  du- 
ties  were  called  lipon  in  favoui'  of  Mjsä- 
Cowley.  Horace,  her  brothet,  xras  t^P 
yet  seven,  and  of  a  disposition  so  ^imilaf 
to  that  of  the  little  stranger,  that  he  soon 
engrossed  her  favour  and  preference.'  Of 
Lucy  it  might  be  said,  that  nature  had' 
cast  her  in  a  naotild  so  perfect,  that  f&t' 
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rvery  proof  of  puhctual  carc  and  tiender- 
tiesit>  she  paid  "lovc — ^fairlooks  — andtrue 

obedience." 

■  •  •       • 

K     ■  ■'    ■       •  •      •      ■ 

**  Still  thiiiking  all  too  little  payment 
ibr  so  great  a  debt/'  the  judicioiis  mo- 
thcr  Af  these  children  had,  frotn  the  first 
iodicaltions  of  the  difFerence  trhiöh  na- 

* 

ture  had  marked  in  their  charäct^rs, 
applied  to  each  the  pe<5uliarculture  whifcli 
each  demanded ;  atid  though  the  *  bbld 
and  vigoroiis  slioots  of  her  son's  ärdent 
spirit  were  still  unsubdued,  yet  she  had 
trained  liim  to  obedience  and  docility  by 
the  firmness  and  gentlöniess'  of  her  giiid-r 
ing  band ;  and  force  could  •  tneet  con- 
tradiction  wi thout  petulanee.  His  acti- 
vity,  bis  gay  and  volatile  spirits,  en- 
fleared  him  tö  a  companion  as  ftarless 
of  daiiger  and'  fatigtie  as»hlmself,  and 
Whose  ingenuity  nvallisd  bis  owft  in  expe- 
dients  ^to  difect  and  enjby  evefy  interval 
x)f  i  time  allottedi  to  play;     la  the  first 

c 
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instance  of  Mrs.  Hardcastle's  exercise  of 
her  Jurisdiction,  she  faad  foand  Honice 
a  very  usefui  agent  in  her  purposes.  öf 
wisdooi.  Her  new  pupil,  witb  .infimtile 
fondness,  was  ambitious  of  leatoiDg  all 
that  Horace  tearnt,  and  she  became  star 
tionary  at  his  elbow  with  her  lesson 
Avhilst  he  studied  bis,  in  prder  that  i^e 
might  run  and  frolic  with  bim  when  his 
task  was  accomplished.  Without  traq» 
ing  the  probable  eiFects  of  these  early 
impressions  on  minds  constituted  to  love 
and  harmönize  with  each  other,  it  sball 
suüice,  that  it  was  frequently  observed 
in  the  family,  that  the  habit  of  yteldiug 
up  her  will  ,to  Horace,  was  becbnae  sq 
easy  a  lesson  to  Rachel  Cowley,  that  she 
practised  cpmplianoe  even  with  her  maid*- 
servant  As  she  advanced  in  age,-  thu 
preference  became  more  usefui  to  her,  and 
more  noticed  by  those  arouad  her ;  lUid 
ttheobvious  Stimulus  to  every  exertioii.0f 
her  talcnts»  \f%A  the  wi#b  to  j)leaa$,  \mx 


> 
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•'  brötber    Horace."     Mrs,    Hardcasflc 
was  gratified  by  the  eifects  whieh  had 
resulted  from  the  uniform  priticiples  of 
h6r  puprirs  mind^  and  from  which  had 
Sprung  the  raost  promising  of  her  hopes, 
as  these  fondly  contemplated  the  future 
excellenc^ies  and  happiness  of  a  young 
treature  endeared  to  her  heart  by  time, 
and  ties  not  less  strong  than  those  of  the 
mother  to  a  favoured  cfaild.     The  good 
TVfrs.  Allen,  engaged  in  her  subordinate 
dutie«   of  watching   over   the  personal 
comforts  of  tlie  children,  saw  with  de- 
light  the  impetuosity   of  her  darling's 
-temper  gradually  yielding  to  the  mild 
controu^  of  the  timid  Lucy,  and  every 
angry  passion  bowingdown  tothe  check 
of  Horace's  eye.      But  Mr.  Hardcastle, 
alivc  tb  every  Suggestion  of  a  mind  scru^ 
pulotts?ly  ju^t,  and  who^e  acquäintance 
DTith  the  human  heart  was  founded  ohex- 
j^enenta  fliorc  than  on  the  «fpeculätiöns  of 
tfaedriits  and  philosophers,  could  witbout 

c  jß 
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difficultj^  fecal  tlie  period,  at  which,  irf 
the  elelgäiUt'langiiage  of  our  poetress,  hc 
might  himself  have  addressed  <  hi«  wife 
when  a  girlof  eleven  or  twelve  y^ars  old 
>vith  these  hannonious  lines:  .  •       '• 

■\  '■  :  .  ,  '  ■•..-..• 

.  •  I  •  •       •  ' 

**  Whcn^r»t  uppn  your  tende^^k^ek  ;.  .       • 

.    I  saw  thc  morn  of  b^auty  break 

■  .-,'.  ?t  ■  ■         ■'  ..  '  ■  ' . 

With  mild  and  checring  beani, 
«     »    '     '      ..'■■..    "     •■    ,  * , 
J  böw'd'before  your  infant  shriiie, 

•  *■/  'l*ho  earlieit  siglis  yoii  had  wcre  minc, " 

\  .And  you  roy.darUng.thjfine.  •' 

^M,sa\v  you  in  tUat  opoi^pg  morn, 
J'or  beauty'9  boui>dlcss  cmipirc  boru, 
,  And  first  confcss'd  your  sway ; 

And  e'eryour  thoiights,  devoid  qF  art, 
Could  learn  thfe  value  of  a  heart,  •    *      ' 
I:gavc  my  heartawÄy/*'    '■•;  -  . 

The  p^culiar  circumstances^  of  fortunc 
in  wl)icb,  Mi^s  Cpwley  had .  jl?een,  left  by 
Mrs.  Dawson's  will,  her  prospects  in.life, 
and  above  alL  the  confidence .  which  her 
father.    had    placed   in   her  ,priu,ciple;s, 
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t  \  . 

strengtHenVd  liis  appr^ensiöns  for  hh 
san's  future  conduct,  and.ithe  cons^ 
quences  to  be  expected!fron)>  so  iapparent 
an  attachment  and  sy mpathy  in  cfaarac* 
ter,  as  his  vigilant  eye  detected  in  the 
mutua]^  though  childish  conversation  öf 
a  boy  and  a  girh  He  communicated  his 
fears  to  his  wife ;  and  the  Separation 
which  foUowedj.  was  the  tribute  Avhich 
virtue  and  rectitude  exacted  from  tl>e 
tender  parents.  Horace  was  sent  to  his 
maternal  uncle*s,  to  complete  his  educa- 
tion;  and  th^same  year  Mrs.  Hardcastle 
commenced  her  annual  visit  to  London, 
for  three  months,  in  order  to  give  her 
young  Charge,  then  in  her  twelfth  year, 
the  advantages  of  the  first-rate  niasters 
in  those  accomplishments  which  Jierfof- 
tune  rendered  necessary  A  circle  M 
friends,  who,  like  herself^  conceived  Ürit 
no  girl  beyoud  tlie  aga  of  infailcy  ooiiW  ^ 
be  better  placed  than  in  the  draw^iitg;- 
room,    in  a  society   coiiiposctl   of  botfi 
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B€xe8y  qaalified  and  disposed  to  l>e  usefui 
to  their  innccence  and  impravementy 
bouia^dcd  Mrs.  Hardcastle's  town  amuse«* 
nenfs^  and  spared  her  the  lessons  neces- 
mxy  to  the  young  candidate  for  notice» 
^ho  at  a  certain  age  is  emancipated  6ctni 
theroatifiie  o  f  a  sc^ool,  or  a  norsepy  m 
the  att^ ;  or  in  other  wordsy  *'  brought 
ouf'  for  the  gaze  of  idle  euriosity^  and^ 
to  be  disposed  of  to  the  bighest  hidder.. 

Ra;^hel  Cbwtey's  introduction  to  the 
World  was  unmarked  by  %i>y  cdat  of  tbi» 
kind ;  and  whikt  pr^bably  abe  umA  ber 
friend  Lucy  were  daily  acquiib^g  good 
manners  and  knowledge^  they  neither 
suspected  tiov  thought  of  the  extent  ot 
the  Obligation»  they  were  under  to  tboae 
vho  were  forming  their  minds,  and  de- 
termining  their  future  taste  for  tbe  eo- 
joyndents  of  rational  and  responsable 
beings. 
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Duiing  this  period  of  Miss  Cowley*^ 
life,  berfather  had  gradualty  recovered 
his^heiltfa  and  spirits;  urged  by  the  pe- 
iBonstrances  and  argumenls  of  bis  frienös^ 
be  had,  on  parting  v^ith  his  daugbter,  em- 
ployed  bis  leisure,  and  diverted  bis  mind 
by  buildiug  a  bouse  on  a  newiy  purcbased 
plantation  nearer  to  Kingstoi^  and  witlüa 
tbe  reacb  of  a  friend  to  wboni  he  was 
peculiarly  ajktached.  Amused  by  this 
object  of  pursuit,  be  was  led  to  other 
improvements  of  tbe  spot ;  ^p/d  in  bis  new 
abode  be  saw  anotheF  ^den  bloom, 
wlthout  the  sad  recolkctiou  which  had 
baunted  bis  footsteps  in  the  favourite 
retreat  of  his  still  regreted  wife  and  bis 
beloved  child.  Mr,  Cowley,  in  conse- 
quence  of  his  muhiplied^vocations,  and 
the  renewal  of  his  social  feelings,  became 
satisfied  with  mentioning  from  time  to 
time  his  inte^itiojt  of  visiting  England. 

Mr.    Hardcastte  was    no  stranger  tQ 

c4 
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thereal  cause  öf  hisfriend's  delay^  but 
his  prudence  concealed  from '  his  ward  a 
subject  of  regtet  to  himself,  and  of  con- 
cern  to  bis  wife  and  JVlrs.  Allen.  The 
negro  girl  who  had  been  selectedi  for  thii 
sweetness,  of  her  temper  and  the  graces 
of  nature,  as  the  playmate  in  Miss  Co>v''- 
ley's  nursery,  had  gained  the  notice  of 
herfather,  and  had.enjoyed^Mi-s-  Allen  s 
attentions  to,her  improvement  in  useful 
learning.  It  had  been  debated  whether 
Marfan  might  not  liafve  been  seryieeablc 
to  her  young  lady  during  .the  voyage  : 
the  proposal  had  been  rejected;  for 
Mrs,  Allen  perfectly  ündci-stood  ,lhat  liic 
compUänees  of  a  slave  were  not  of  that 
•sort  which  her  pupil  needed.  She  there- 
fore  left  the  girl  to  the  care  of  the  house- 
keeper,  and  in  a  condition  of  ease  arid 
comfort  nnder  Mrs.  Cowley's.rooff  Poor 
Cowley  was  soothed  in  his  first  depi^s- 
sion  qf  spirits  on  losingsight  of  hisidöl, 
by  Unding  he  had  a  sharer  in  his  sorVöw ; 
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and  he  gratifiecl  hisl)cncvoIence  by  fcciri]^ 
]\Iarian*s  conisöler.  She  irr  her  turn 
solaced  hrs  Jönely  hours  by  talkirig  of, 
her  "dear  •miSsf^e,''  and  äcc^mrpanyJrfg^ 
hini  in  his  vilksi  Habifs  of  äffectiott 
and  kindnessMere  ttiusiiiutiianv  förmecl/ 
and  gave  rist?  to  an  attacKii^eht  iriöornp^-^ 
tiWe  M'ith  innöceiide^nd  honOur/  'At'aii? 
early  äge  Mariäti  wäS  Ifofmäily^^ftnanetf- 
iii  Order  tö  b^ar  iht  shackles  of  a  niu^itress'. 
I3ut  in  this'devktion*  fibm  hfe'hitherfef 
regulär  änd  möräl'  condtict,*  Mr.  Cotvfoy 
forgot  not  decoriim;  bis  favöurite  resided 
with  privacy  at  (he  nioi^  nemote  planta« 
tion,  which  was  calied  the-Creek  Sdvaiit- 
nah,  äiid  he  Ilved  in  thenew  höuscalready 
mentioned.  His  friends,  who  lored  b^iitj 
overlookeda  frailty  whichunfortunat^l^t 
was  not  particularly  Mr.  Covv(ey's  wea^«* 
ncss:  but  they  did  more;  för  they  attribut^t 
his  conduct  to  the  st^ady  purposö^bf  ife^ 
mainingünmantedf6rhisdau^hter*ssak^? 

c  5 
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Mn  Hardcastle>opitiion$  were  not  of 
this  pliaiit  sort;  bat  be  well  knew  that 
his  argunients  would  be  loat  on  a  xnau 
who  bad  silenced  bis  owa  principles  of 
leligious  pbservances :  certain  tbat  Miss 
Cowley  bad  experienced  no  failure  of 
her  fatber*s  aifection  or  generosity,  he 
contented  bimself  with  performing  bis 
diity,  and  providing  against  the  conse* 
quences  so  unavoidably  connected  witb 
Mr.  Cowley's  tibsence  from  bis  child* 
He  well  knew,  tbat  "witbout  the  recipro« 
cal  acts  of  Jove  and  duty,  the  ties  of  con« 
sangttinity  would  be  feeble«  Ue  bad 
daily  proofs  ibat  Miss  Cowley  was  little 
affected  by  the  protracted  promises  con^ 
tained  in  her  fatberls  letters;  tbat  her 
happiness  was  centered  in  the  bosom  of 
bis  faniily»  and  tbat  the  tbought  of  being 
(eparated  from  it»  never bccurred  as  with- 
in  the  line  of  probability.  Every  means 
of  prudence  bad  been  applied  to  obviat(| 
this  evU.    Conversations  bad  been  pur«^ 
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posely  ^ppoioit^^  ta  kcep  up  ia  her  mcr 
mory  ^*  }i€r  de*r  fathcr,"  his  afFection  for 
her,  '^  hi$  ^acrifice  of  his  comfoxtsv  for 
her  b?n^t"  *^  His  generosity  and  aijii-r 
Hbl§  (emp^r''  were  traced  with  minutei' 
ness;  an^i^r  petitioiis  to  Heaven  incIucU 
ed  ipcFcie^  fot  a'  parent,  aojustly  enti« 
tled  to  k<^^  4uty  and  loye.  These  lessons 
of  wi^on)  had  not  Wen  lost  on  thö 
docile  heiirt  qf  the  child.  Ske  h'stened 
with  pl^^ure  tQ  these  lales  of  her  ^  -  good 
papsi/"^  aii4  fargöt  him  ^hen  clinging  to 
l\er  ^^  n^amm^  Hardcibatle."  As  she  ad*^ 
vanced  in  age,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hard^astl^ 
more  assiduously  attended  to  the  views^ 
befor^  them ;  and  with  the  entire  persua*^ 
sipn  of  their  own  minds,  that  the  time 
W^  npi41y  ap|>r0aching,  when  Mr, 
(!ovley  would  recal  hia  daughter,  they 
esidcavour^d  to  prepare  her  for  the  sunvf 
Xßpiis.  To  this  inl^nt,  Mrs.  Hardoastie 
9Qmf!^wßf%  Fgad  tQ  her  extracts  firosi  her 
W0%\i9fy  U^eiBf  in  which  she  described 
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the  natural  beaiities  of  Jamaica ;  the  so^ 
ciety  slie  had  met  with';  the  estimation 
in  which  h^r  husband  was  held ;  her 
own  amusements  and  b^ppy'life;  and 
the  activity  and  J>enevolent  cares  Which 
supplied  to  her  husband  »il  ii^itinifica- 
tion  for.  the  absence  of  his  Lotidon 
friends.  Uhacquainted  with  disguise, 
Miss  Cowley  left  no  doubt  on  Mrs. 
Hardcastle's  mind  as  tö  the-  impressions 
which  these  letters  and  her  conversa^ 
tions  produced.  Anxious  wishes  for  her 
father's  settling  in  Londoti,  and  a  di^lar* 
ed  repugnknce  to  living  in  Jamaica,  werc 
the  constant  tesult  of  tbese  attemptö; 
and  it  was  nowbecome  neces^afy  tö^äli 
upon  a  reasön  sbfficiently  cültivated  to 
yield  an  assent  to  every  ai^ümentof 
duty.  Alarmed  by  an  eamestnessi  which 
she  considered- is  hnpienjlrately  sprin^ng 
froni  Mr.  Hardcastlcfs  knowing  her  fe- 
ther's  iätentintt' of  ^necäUrUg  bef  hoftie, 
she  wrate  to  bim  «  lötter*  ^preisi ve  of 


her  fears,  and  tö  tti^p^k>re  hirt)  Gy]e^ez 
country-  in  *hich\sÄtf  Äliotildl  he-  niiseri 
ablc.  The  repty  to '  this  letter  ^  fe  b^fore 
nie.  Mr.  OaMejr  a^süres  hi&  dau^hter, 
that  fae  häs  ilo  intentioli  öf  eiidä«geriiig 
her  :health^  attd^saftty  in'  a  voyage  to 
htm,  l>©r-:  any  •  J>laris  befoi'«;  him  whfch 
will  remove  her  fronv'  th^  protöctiftg  arms 
öf-  **  herldeär  ;Mrs.'  Hard^jfas^'te/' '    Mf 

thus  »frfbcfeedi«:  -^^The'  haöitröf  m^n^ 

years'häVe  iftadeiny  ävocations  pteas^t- 
able:  indicision  and  indolence  slähd 
in'  the  way  bf  yoUr  wislies  and  niy  own 
views ;  yeti  hope  ^tp  be  \nth  yoii  qext 
ycar  in  your  dear  fpggy  ishind.  De  sac 
tisfied,  my  dear  Rachel,  with  this  *as- 
surance,  and  beheve  that  niy  procrasti- 
nation  proceeds  fVom  my^  i;egard  for 
your  happiness,  not  from  any  abatement 
of  my  tenderness.  You  are,  my  child, 
under  the  eye  of  a  mother,  qualified  to 
render  you  worthy  of  the  one  who  bore 
you,     I  am  not  jealous  of  her  ascend- 
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MXicy  över  you ;  tcH  bcr  so ;  a»d  tbat  you 
havö  my  permi^iQn  to  Iqve  h^r  s^  ^n-t 
derly  aa  you  can.  Sh^  will  be  too  just 
and  top  geqerous  to  momoppli^e  yom 
whole  heart ;  but  ßhe  viU  Qot  forget  tp 
decorate  tbat  cornerof  it  wbigh  ypwr 
father  occupies,  and  w^iipb  a  bvsf;)ftn4 
jjiay  share,  wilh  tbe  orqanoeQt  which 
pa3seth  shew.  Continu^e,  as  ypu  haye 
done,  to  de^erv^  h^r  materpal  leares,  and 
rf  mpin  tke  hope  of  yp^r  truly  afiection« 
Alefather, 

"  P.  S,  I  writc  to  Hard  Castle,  and 
Captain  Vernon  will  inforjn  you  ofmy 
good  looks,  tho^  not  in  tbe  rapturous 
«tyle  in  which  he  speäks  of  my  loveljr 
girl,  an4  his  Heatbcot  holidays/' 


_^   «     * 
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CHAP  II. 


X  HUS  passed  the  first  transient  cloud 
wfaich  had  depressed  the  gaiety  of  Miss 
Cowley's  temper;  and,  delighted  by  thc 
Contents  of  her  fathei^'s  letter,  the  glow 
of  gratitude  gave  him  an  interest  in  her 
bosom  which  she  had  never  before  feit, 
and  supplied  her  with  a  never-failing 
motive  for  proying  herseif  worthy  of  such 
a  father.  In  the  foUowing  winter  all  was 
gloom  and  sadness  at  Heathcot.  Mrs. 
Hardcastle  was  at  first^  to  use  her  own 
encouraging  words,  "  only  slightly  indis- 
posed  with  a  cold  ;"*  but  the  roalady  was 
of  that  sort  which,  whilst  it  represses 
hope/ falUciously  invites  it;  and  the  calm 
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and  patient  invalid,  unwilling  to  breal 
downitsdeceitfulpromises,  aided  thcde 
ceiver  by  herendearingsmilesand  uniforn 
serenity,  tiJl^h£r^sl£gQg;Jtll-.yas  subdued 
and  medicine  was  found  useless.  MontI 
had  thus  succeeded  t6  itibiith :  during  this 
pcriod  Mrs^  Hardcastle"'  cöhtemplatcd 
witb  a  foresigbt  pf  th^t  reconipeu§e  .sh( 
wa^  sbortly  to  reäclV  tlie  frHifs  6f  ,we|Ij 
doirig,  by  witnessin^  tKe  cöhduct  of*^ 
child  who  had  for  so  many'.years  sliared 
her  maternal  caies,  and  had  been  so  pecu- 
liarly  an  object  of  lier solicitude  and  vigi- 
lance.  She  bcheld  the  restless  and  vola- 
tile  girl,  stationed  in  the  sick  roönil 
sediite,  tender,  and  assiduous ;  'pibrapt 
iii  every  soothing,  kind  office;  dexterous 
in  eyery  expedient  to  relieve  and  alle- 
viate ;  patient  of  all  Opposition,  and  un- 
wearied  .  in  watctiinö:  bv  lief  side.  She 
saw  her  charapter  riairig  ibto  niagnani-- 
fnity  as  the  daugeraligriientedi  suppbrt- 
ifig  by*her  fortüfude '  the  sinking 'spirits 
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of  Lucyi  a;nd  cliMtify^  'the  despbnrlency 
of  Mr.  Iikrdcastle:4by  örgdnteTfttar^'drawn 
from  a  faith^in  wWdi  she  hef^drtm^t^d 
for  Support  She  samt  the  päiig  of  ätf-^ 
guish  cliecked  by  a  smileof  tenätfl-'sryrti- 
pathy;  and  with'>tbe  gfeetjngs^of  lo^e 
and  assumied  '•  cheerfulness;'  she  *  S?äW  the 
cheek  of  her iÄlovcd  puprj  pale  with'ri- 
tiguc 'Änd  .gWö£-  Hoi-kce'^ölct  n'ftt  M 
kept  fromsascene  öf^thb  k7ird;  hehad 
been  summoned  home  soÄe  ii^et^ks  5d- 
fore  his  mother's  case  wjs  judged  hope- 
less;/aBd.  Mrs.-  Hardcastlej'eftlier^tpo 
mucli  bccupied  Avithidtflfercnt^  thoughtsi 
ortöö  iMippy  in  tke-  pr^serice  of  her  son 
to  attcnd^tö  those  cautions  which  had 
banishcd  him  from  his  home^  saNv^,  with*- 
out  slie'wing  any.  imj«ietude,  that-time 
had  not  xfreakfined  the  aflfectiön  of  lieir 
children.^Miss  Cowiey  seemed  rather  to 
inviteter  animadv^ersionSion  her  coüdnet, 
as  this  relätfcd  to  Hottacey^and  one  day 
she.evea  veaturedto  obserw  to;tbe  Cön4 
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tented  mother,  \vhQ:ha4l  beeo  gratifiecl 
by  some  te^nkr  ofike  in  which  Horace 
bad  as9i3te^>  ^'  t:hat  ^/t^  ät  ieast  xouiä 
»ot  be  sur^^psüed  by  s^eiog  that  Horactf 
Hardcastle  was  «tili  Rachel  Cowley^ 
favhuritc^  The  scßjllc  wilh  wbich  this 
obserY^ioti  was  received  had  in  tt  ho^ 
tbing  £:>f  discour^ement ;  and  Mm« 
Hardcaatle;  s^id^d>  ^*  that  she  boped  lit 
wQuld  alwaya  b<s  the  favourite  witlx  tht 
wUe  and  yirtuous/' 

A  feur  days ,  befpre  she  expired,  she 
foiuad,  on  s|waking  firom  a  lethargic  dum? 
ber,  Miss  Cowtey  and  Horace  watolnng 
at  her  becjsid^.  *'  You  have  been  slecp* 
ing,  my  dear  mother/' said  Horace»  **and 
we  have  insiated  an  Lucy  and  Mrs.  AU 
\t^s  gQing  into  the  garden  for  a  littlc 
air/'  Aim  Cowicy  during  this  »imo 
was  prepajred  witb  a.cordial  for  thc  pift 
tiept ;  and  th^,  raising  herseif,  was  sup<« 
pQ7t;cd  )^y  hsv  ^aia*    Slie  took  the  of&red 
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mtdicine  in  her  feeblc  bands»,  and  fixiug 
hex  eyes  oa.Miss  Cowley,  saidsomething; 
bat  $0  low»  that  neithpr  of  the  interestec} 
witnesses  of  this  sceoe  could  U|ider8tan4 
it  ^*  Qh,  it  was  her  blessing/'  cried  th^ 
agonized  Hoface»  **  her  la^  hlessing  oi;i^ 
■  "  i-f  ^^my  ckildt^Bf ''  Said  the  $ubdue4 
iwthcr,  si^king  o»  her  pillow,  and 
couvulsively  holding  tlt^ir  hands  in  hcf 
own,  Horace,  unable  tamaintain  any 
looger  bis  self-commamd,  hastiljy  leflk  thf 
rooniy  and  Miss  Cowley  silently  gave 
herseif  up  ta  tears.  Tbe  e3^attstf4 
invalid  agaixi  dosed ;  and  she  breathed 
her  last  ^igb»  witbout  further  confiraiing 
the  ardeiit  wishes  of  thoise  to  wboni  lief 
coQcurrence  would  have  been  a  sanction 
for  that  afFection  which  both  believed 
ahe  wished  not  to  oppose,  and  which 
both  a^  fondly  haj^d  would  have  ren^^ 
de3;ed  her  happy^ 

Mra.  üardcastle's  de^h  appeared  for  a 
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time  tö  have  ovenvheVnied  the  family 
with  all  the  force  of  a  sudden  and  utiex- 
pected  blow ;  every  one  warited  coniola- 
tioii,  butnöne  was  found  who  cöuld 
ädminister  it.  Mr.  Hanlcastle  \^''as  the 
first  who  was  capable  of  exertioits ;  he 
recollected  Lucy,  and  the  feeltfigä;*  of 
the  Imsband  awakened  those  of  the  fa- 
ther.  Religion  sheds  its*  baliifi  oh  its  truc 
Tötaries:  domestiö  comfort  succeeded; 
and  Mr.  Hardcastlein  contemplating  the 
child  before  hiin,  blessed  Heaven  forthc 
solace  it  gave  to  bis  sorroM'. 


.  Lucy  was  liot  long  without  discover- 
ing,  that  her  bröther  had  found  a  sweet 
consolation  in  Miss  Cowley's  syinpathy 
and  Society  j  and  ^he  began  to  wonder, 
that  her  father  sbould  have  so  apparently 
ove^rlooked  >\(rhat  hac|  so  recently  called 
forth  her  Observation,  namely,  that  Ho-. 
race,  near  twenty  ycars  old,  was  a  niore 
dangeronsguest^han  when  ^hort  of  ßfteen. 
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Perfectly  acquainted,  with  the  niotives 
which  had  led  hev  father  to  submit  to 
his  absencc,  she  took  an  r  opportunity 
of  remarkiiig  to  her  friend,  that  lio- 
race's  unguarded  behaviour  would  soon 
banish  him  again  from  Heathcot ;  and 
that  she  was  3urprised  be  had  bee.n  per- 
mitted  to  stay  so  long,  >ybich  she  solely 
attributed  to  his  father's,  ^ta,te  of  miud, 
and  his  being  so  inujch  ajoipg.  "If  you 
had  been  as  obseryaint  of  my  couduct 
as  of  your  broth^r's,"'  repljed  Miss 
Cowley  with  seripusness,  "  you  would 
have  perceived  what  you  call  the  same 
indiscretion  on  my  part:  for  the  truth 
is,  we  wish  not  to  conceal  au  affect^ion 
pn  which  our  happiness  dep^nds.  Ho- 
race  kao\rs  that  I  loye  hiui,  and  I 
know  he  .  loves  me,  and  whether  at 
Heathcot  or  in  the  deserts  pf  Arabia,  M-e 
sball  live  for  each  other.  I  am  too 
young,  you  will  say,"  continued  she 
with  increased   seriousness  of  ruann^r, 
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"  to  decide  thus  positively  on  a  business 
of  such  importanceto  myfuturc  happi« 
ness.     But  I  answer»  tliat  I  am  not  ä 
romantic  ^rl.     I  will  stand  thc  tcst  of 
time  with  cheerfulness ;  for  either  I  havc 
no  title  to  thc  name  of  a  4iatural  berng, 
br  I  am  qualified  to  jiidge  of  HoYace^s 
title  to  my  esteem  and  regard.     I  shall 
place  before  my  father,  as  soon  as  vre 
meet,  the  solid  grounds  I  havc  fbr  my 
preference  öf  your  brother  t  I  will  leax'C 
to  his  judgment  and  liberality  of  mind 
to  determine  the  lime  when  I  may  bc 
supposed  to  know  my  own  heart,  and  to 
consider  whether  Mr.  Ilardcastle's'  son 
will  bc  any  disgrace  to  Mr;  Cowley  or 
his^  «upposed   wealth.     But  I.  havc  nö 
apprehensions  on  tliis  point.     My  fathel^ 
is  a  generous  minded  man.    He  marned 
for  happiness   himself,    and  he  wouM 
revolt  at    thc    idea   of  sacHficing  liis 
äaughter  at  the  shrine  of  avarice  ot 
Ambition*    No,  no,  Lucy,  **  addcd  sb* 
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with  animation/'  in  attaching  my  afibc« 

tlons  to  an  honest  and  worthy  man,  I 

jiave  not  sinned  against  that  authority 

whidb  my  father  Claims;  and  to  give  nie 

to  a  Hardcastle  for  life  iiill  be  tlie  con» 

summatiöu  of  that  parental  love  which 

consigned  me  iuto  the  bands  of  your 

excellent  mothen   He  will  soon  be  here ; 

he  will  appeal  to  your  fatber's  under- 

Standing  and  tritd  friendsbip ;  Mr.  Hard- 

Castle  will  discard  bis  scruples^  and  sanc- 

tion,  witb  bis  consent,  my  right  to  the 

name  I  revere.     "  We  shall  be  sisters/' 

"  continued  sbe,  fondly  kissing  Lucy's 

clieek.     "  One  bond  of  love  will  unitc 

US  for  life.  I  bave  no  fears." 

Miss  Hardcastle,  fully  convinced  that 
nothing  could  be  gained  in  favour  of 
prudeAce  and  circumspection  during  the 
influence  of  hopes  so  sanguine  in  favour 
•of  love,  suffered  her  fricnd's  earnestness 
to  abate,  without  opposing  her  fond  be* 
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lief  by  producing  those  dißiculdes  wliicl 
she  foresaw.  would.  anse'tQ.;baffle  her.iii 
tentions  and  to   di;^tml):  her    h^otfaer' 
happiiiess.     She  sooa  quitted.  thciboün 
iii, Order  to  consid,er  those  steps  neiisaar] 
tp,p,ts^  security,  and.the  coix4uii^i$b0ihflu 
to  .puT^ue.:    But  LuQy.iMaridcbstlt-'iuui 
beeu;  tauglit  to  consijcler^f »positive  dutj 
as  liable.to  qo  appeal  from  ipcliäätion. 
She  knetr,  that,  inordqr>to  prev^ntMisi 
Cowley's    grpwing  att$:chiaieBt .  to.  l  :hei 
brother,  :her  parents  Jiad  yiidded  up  a 
point,  011  which  depended.  their  hiebest 
satisfactions.  Her  niother  bad  frequently 
mentioncd  losmg  sight  of  her^son,  as^one 
ofthose  privations  which. 'bald  exencised 
her  fortitude  in  a  pecuhar  degree;  and 
that  she  could  never  hä\'e  vsuppörted  ^lis 
absence  i^om  his  father's  tuition,  and  her 
ovvn  love,  but  from  tbe  considemlikHUi^ 
of  t^ie.  duty  she  owed  to  Mr>  Hardcastl^' 
apd.  tli^  re vereiice  she.fdt . ' for  -his-jüd g«-^- 
ment,.  W^th  jdiifi  example'before^beiV 
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Lucy  hastily  repaired  to  her  fatBer  and 
ingenuoosly  imparted  to  hhn  Üer.xism 
suspicions«  '^  Disposeo^.as  I  aIn,'^  conti* 
nued  she  smiling,  *^  iö  &vour  thöse 
iovers,  I  think  it  my  duty,:  my  dear  Sir, 
to  tefer  myself  to  yoiu  I  shall  soon  be 
Kacher«  confidant,  and  governed.a8  I 
4hall  be,  by  niy  affection  fpr  her  afuL  for 
my  brother,  I  inay  be  led>to  oppo^your 
will,  and  frusttate  your  platte  of  wisdokn 
and  prudence.  I  am  <5ertain  tkat  theär 
eariy  attachment  is  confirnied.  -and 
strengthened  by  tbeir  respectively  disco» 
vering  the  improvements  which  time  Uas 
produced  in  both«" 

.  ^'  I  would  rather  see  your  br^er  deatip 
than  the  husband  of  this  >y(>uii^  umah 
ture!"  repFied  Mr.  Hardcasftle,  risik^^w^h 
emotion ;  "  or  rather,  letme  impio w  defith 
for  my  relie^  bdbre.I  4tf&Jilmr|>Qinttid 
tt  as  the  .baseand  ioterestcid  piirldiiieiricrf 
this  i^HT«  afTectiQUi!  .1  knixw  too  wiilb 
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my  childy  the  malignity  of  human  nä- 
ture.  In  a  case  like  this,  no  allowance 
vould  be  made,  by  far  the  greater  part 
of  the  World,  for  motives  more  pure  and 
honourable  than  a  sordid  consideration 
of  her  wealth, — her  attractive  beauty,  and 
.his  age  of  passion.  The  natural  results  of 
nndepraved.  youth  and  innocence  would 
be  set  aside, .  in  order  to  brand  that  fk- 
ther  with  infamy,  who  thus  provided  for 
his  oYfn  Bon,  by  .cheating  another  of 
hbdaughter.  But  this  is  not  all:  you 
know  the  tenor  of  Mrs.  Dawson's  Avill. 
My  honour  and  reputation  have  hung  on 
this  child's  life  from  the  hour  she  has  beea 
under  my  roof ;  for  her  death  would  se- 
cttre  tOin>e^her  grandmother's  property.^ 
YoKr  deaar  miother,  in  this  single  instance, 
of)po$ed  her  opinion  to  mine.  On  point- 
itig  OQt  tp  her  the  hazard  pf  receiving 
&tbii*o^vi'händs  'a  child  thus  circuni«- 
itoinMd,  ^  shjs  Maughed  at  my  fears^  änd 
fläked  mfe,  whether  her  husband  had  so 
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lived,  as  to  be  in  danger  <!)f  any^  Imputa- 
tion on  his  integrity.  *,Be  nqiQre  ju9t  to 
yourself/  said  «he,  with»  honest  pride ; 
*f  the  virtue  which  has  marked  your  lifo, 
i^ill  be  your  security»  You;  stand  be- 
youd  the  reacb  of  that  malice  which 
np'ould  dare  to  conceive  ibhat  Hardcastle 
would  take  ädyantage  of  the  faelples3  inr 
nocence  of  an  Infant  -  commirfcted  *to  ^is 
care.'  She  urged.  her  ]prQniiäe  to  Mrs. 
Cowley,  and  toiMr&  Dawao%;and  with 
dignity,  added,  that  Rachel  Cowlej^could 
be  no  where  so  secure  as  with  Äesr  keif^s. 
^Wc  will  perform  our  duty,  my  dear 
hu^baiid,'  said  she,  '^and  trust  to  Hea- 
wen  forajecompence,  of  more  value  than 
her  raoney.'  I  was  conquered ;  and  Hea«- 
ven  in  its  mercy  has  preserved  this  child's 
life.  But  what  think  you  would  be  the 
conclusions.drawn  ftom  Horace's  mar-^ 
rying:  her?  Hiey  are  too  apparent  not 
to  be  Seen.  *Foiled:  in  one.  expectar 
tion,'  it  will  be  said,.  iMlärdcastle  has 
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^uccwded  in  a  motc  lucrative  pröject. 
A  nmrruigt  mW  not  only  secure  to  his 
son  Mrs.  DaM^son^s  fortune,  but  Mn 
Cov.'lcy's  priticely  revenue  al»o ;  and  hy 
favouring  hts  son's  views,  and  eütangUng 
the  girPs  heart,  be  has  enrichcd  bis  fa* 
mily.'  How  would  you  repel  a  scandal 
of  this  nature,  my  dear  child  ?  Not  by 
Mtyirtg,  that  Mis»  Cowley  loved  yöur 
brother ;  for  tbat  would  only  prove  that 
^be  bad  been  betrayed  by  tbe  itisidiöus 
flattery  to  wbich  sb«  was  exposed.~I 
bave  been  too  heedless/'  added  Mr. 
Hardcastle,  ^'  my  mind  of  late  bas  been 
— — !'*  Mr.  Hardcastle's  finnness  yielded 
— be  pressed  Lucy  to  bis  bosom,  abd 
wept  audibly. 

On  reassuming  bis  composure,  be  pro- 
ceeded  to  infonn  bis  daughter,  tbat  he 
bady  for  nearly  a  week,  been  besitating 
In  ivbat  manner  to  answer  an  applica» 
tion,  whicb  Mr.  Freeroan^  her  uncle^  ha4 
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transmitted  to  bis  consideratiou,  relative 
to  Horace.  "  You  have,  my  dear  girl, 
becn  useful  to  your  father ;  by  your  ih- 
formation/'  added  be,  ^^I  sball  qo  longer 
want  resolutiou.  In  regard  to  Miss  Cnw- 
iey,  remember  tbat  I  wisb  not  to  inter- 
rupt  the  confidence  wbicb  sub^ts  be* 
tween  you^  nor  will  I  tempt  your  Iv)* 
nesty  by  a  single  question.  Yoi^  knov 
tbe  rea^ns  wbicb  force  me  to  refuse  tQ 
your  brotber  an  object  so  worthy  pf  bis 
admiratioQy  and  my  tepdfr  regard.  I 
leave  to  your  prudence  to  point  put  tbe 
conduct  you  ougbt  to  pursue  witb  yoiu* 
friend ;  and  after  you  bare  perused  ypur 
uucle's  letter,  you  will  be  prepared  Xq 
mention  to  her  Horace's  remo val  fr^gm 
England." 

Poor  Lucy  feit  tbat  virtuc  had  its  cou» 
flicts  in  her  bosom ;  and  hastily  xetiring, 
gave  berself  up  to  tbe  regret  of  having, 
by  her  interferencc,  dopmed  her  brothcsr 
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to  an  undetermined  course  öf  banish- 
ment. 

•  The  subject  of  the  letter  in  questibn 
necessarily  requjres  sönie  fnformation  re- 
lative to  the  character  and  Situation  of 
the  writer,  Horace's  tiriole.  The  Hev. 
Mr.  Freemaii  havirig  succeeded  to  a  vfl- 
lage  Hving,  of  äbout  four  hundred  pounds' 
perännum,  in  thevieihity  of  Exeter,  at  an 
advanced  period  of  his  Hfe,  änct^^vith  the* 
peculiar  habJti  of  a  inan^^ho  had  for 
many  yeaw  Wvtd  in  his  College,  apjyeared, 
ön  settling  in  his  excellent  pärsönage^ 
house,  to  have  forgotten  that  "it  ^^as  not 
good  for  man  to  be  alöne."  His  friends 
and  neighboürs  freqäcntly  feminded  hifn, 
notwithstanding,  that  his  house  was  too 
large  for  a  bachelor,  and  that  he  wa3 
losing  time.  Mr.  Freeman  had  already 
experi^nced  the  jüstness  of  this  latter 
Observation;  for,  with  painful  regret,  it 
fecalled  to  his  memory,  that  his  season  for 
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happiness  was  irrecövcrably  passed«     He 

had  been  tenderly  attached  to  an  amkbler 

yoiing  woinan  at  an  carly  pcrioid  of  his^ 

life ;  and  whilst  bis  expectations  were  un- 

decided  in  regard  to  that  provision  ne- 

cessary  for  her  security,  bis  talents  aüd 

conduct  soon  distinguished  bim  at  tbe 

nniversity ;  and,  supported  by  mutual 

fsteem  and  bope,  tbe  lovefs  looked  for* 

vards  to  bappiness.    Tbe  deatb  of  tbe 

lady  interrupted  tbis  cahn  prospect.  Mr. 

Freeman  became  a  ^*  book-wortn,'*  "  a 

quiz,**  and  a  tutor  in  bis  College,    vbo 

suited  no  young  man  of  spirit.     No.t* 

witbstanding  tbis  cbaracter,  be  had,  with 

all  bis  singülarities  to    boot,    acquired 

siicb  a  reputation  for  Icarning,  and  tbe 

bappy  talent  of  communitating  it,  that 

his  friends  seemed  determined  to  pursu« 

bim  to  his  retreat;   and  he  at  length 

yielded  tö  the  plan   they  proposed,  of 

r^ceivrug   four    pupils   under  his  roöf. 

These,  were  young  men   whose  fathers 
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conceived  a  couple  of  years  noviciate^' 
paBised  with  Mr.  Freeman,  fuUy  adequate 
to  the  advantages  of  beingfreed  front  the 
re^train t8  of  a  grammar^school,  for  the 
enjoyinent  of  a  fellow-commoner's  gown. 
Amongst  the  number  of  those  >i'bo  had 
respected  the  "  sanctified"  tutor  at  «—— 
College,  was  the  Duke  of  J-— — ,  then  at 
the  univerßity.  §ome  jshort  time  afte? 
Horace  Hardcastle  had  become  an  in^ 
niate  in  Mr.  Freemau's  house,  thU  nobles» 
man's  son  was  alto  consigned  to  bis  un* 
cle'scare,  for  the  tvofold  purposes  of  bis 
education  and  the  preservation  öf  bis 
bealth.  Lord  William  S»-  ■  had, from  his 
cradle,  been  extremely  delicate ;  and  in 
Proportion  as  he  grew  up,  consumptive 
Symptoms  bad  appeared.  Scotland  had 
been  judged  too  unfriendly  a  climate  for 
so  t^nder  a  plant,  and  the  duchess  häd 
serioüs  arguments  to  produce  against 
«very  public  seminary  of  learning.  Tbc 
young  oiaa*s  father  had  not  &rgottex\ 
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-bis  College  tutor»  und  the  mild  air  of 
DevoDshire  promiscd  w  ameqdineiit  in 
health  for  bis  «on.  Air.  Freemaa  jielded 
to  a  solicjUtion  thus  utged;  aod  tl* 
tbougb  the  pupil  wu  not  yet  fourtcen, 
and  intnided  on  tlie  fized  Qumbcr,  he 
was  admitted.  The  amtable  hoy  reacb- 
ed  tbe  prioiy  before  Horace  bad  eetsad 
to  rep^pt  bis  absence .  £rom  Ueatheot- 
Faroi ;  wA  the  young  iiobleman  soon 
foand  iu  bkn  a  comptmon  niore  peculr- 
arly  attractive  to  bis  gentleqess  of  -tem- 
per,  irom  the  absence  of  that  gaiety  and 
actSvity  pf  Spirit»  irbich  was  so  disttn- 
guislied  a  characteristic  of  Iiorace*s 
mind.  Gratefiiltoayoutli,  who^althouj^h 
bis  senior,  did  not  overlook  him,  as  the 
more  advanced  pupils  did  ;  and  who  was 
neither  too  wise  for  his  amusement,  nor 
too  insignificant  for  his  associate,  he 
attacbed  himself  to  Hardc^istle,  with  all 
tbe  enthusiasm  wbich  results  from  wann 
affections  and  an  unpervertcd  mtun; 
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and-leaTing  to  themselves  the  young 
mdn  whöse'  atfahitnents  placed  them 
beyond  their  sphörc  of  action,  the  ilewly 
arrived  pupilK  graduäHy  cen^ented  those 
bonds  of  friendship,  Which,  withthe  vir- 
tuotia»'  not  unfrequently  prove  the  ino$t 
indissöluble.  When  '-  Horace  was  sum- 
»oned  to  hi«  H|6|ber's  sick  röoin,  he  bad 
left  bis  compaiiioii  under  a  isevi^re  at- 
tack  of  the  u^i^lentmg  cough ;  and  so 
serioua  were  nowtW Symptoms  of  decay, 
that  it  was  determinedh  he  shouM  try.the 
efFects  of  sea-air  änd  a  voyägie.  A  ves- 
sel  was  prepared  wif h  the  söfefieyr tö bi« 
aecommodation;  a  medical  gentleman  was 
engaged  to  accompany  bim^  and  a  tntor 
was  appointed  for  his  guide  and  compa- 
nion.  Frequent  voyages  and  short  in» 
tervals  of  refreshmenj;  in  more  southen^ 
latitudes^  wefe  the  objects  of  these  af» 
rangements ;  and  the  mild  and  uneom- 
plaining  invalid  looked  forwards  with 
deliglvt  to  the  prospect  of  thus  visiting 
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every  port'  ii»  tiie-  Mediterraiieuu; ;  No- 
thing^  was  absent.  froim'  Um  sanguiae 
picture  of  hope,  but  hisfriend  Horaoe; 
and  without  him»  the  gay  culouring  sunk 
at  ODce  into  the  flat  and  insipid.same- 
ness  of  a  ship*s  cabin,  or  was  charged 
with  ihe  desponding  tints  of  never;  be- 
holding  hiiÄ  again.  -,  H»  father,  who  was 
with  hhn,  soön  discovered  his  wishes; 
and  immediätely  applied  to  Mr.  Freeman 
for  his  good '  ofBces  with  Mr.  Hardcastle, 
assuring  him,  that  neither  the  young 
gentleman's  time  nor  interest  should  be 
lost  by  a  compliance  with  his  request. 
This  proposal  was'  the  subject  of  Mr. 
Ereeman's  letter  to  Hörace's  father;  and 
the  plan  recommended,  was  not  only 
favourable  to  Horace's  future  views^  but 
also  advantageoiis  to  his  further  improve- 
ment  The  difficulties  which  had  sus- 
pended  Mr.  Hardcastle's  decision,  will  be 
easily  imagined :  his  honour  silenced  the 
fond  remonstrances  of  his  heart ;  and  he 
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determui^d^oii  a  aeparmdoB^  wliidi  woidd 
at  onqe  exclude  bis  sen  fram  «11  f>cr8otuil 
i&tercourie  vith  Miss  Covlejr  for^jtlM^ 
ger  time  thaa  he  cooceived  her  fktlier 
would  p^nnit  her  to  remaia  unmamed. 

He  lost  HO  time  ia  placiag  be&Hie  his 
sosi^  hts  unde^s  proposal,  aad  his  oiira  cn« 
tire  eomswrrence  in  tbe  plaa.  ^  In  tliis 
sacrifice  of  my  own  opmforts  fiir  youf 
advantsge^"  added  the  Zither,  ^  I  shaU, 
I  mußt  be  amp] j  indemnlfied  by  seeing 
y ou  escape  from  the  daager  wUch  snc* 
naces  you  under  my  roof.  In  tfaedoties 
offriendshipy  you  may,  my  son^,  sa&ly 
indulge  tlie  sensibility  of  a  wann  and 
afiectionate  nature ;  bat  in  the  pcfsence 
of  a  beautiful  girl,  endeared  lo  you  fay 
the  sweet  ties  of  Infant  spoitiveaess  and 
jTamilitf  appmach,  you  have  forgottca, 
Horace^  that  passion  aad  imaginattopot 
are  the  usual  rocks  on  whidLthe  honotur 
and  security  of  a  yotmg  man  are  ship^ 
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vmckcri»  V 1  luoir  id«t  y «or  priiiciplo 
Mxnamxdi  L^ko  km^w^  ümt  in the  fr^ 
KBt  Miniott  of  yonrüen^fi^  tbert  19  np 
miKtiire  of  4  soidid  cmntderätioo  in  re- 
gard  to  Mim  Gavlcy 't  vealtfa.  No,  Hq-^ 
TBce,  yott  ase  too  generoiuifor  such  vie  V9^ 
and  siie  is  tpo  mttiaottre  ioaeed  theio. 
Bat  teH  iiuv  with  «hat  arguoieiits  would 
you  emtfate  the  <:harge  so  atroQgly  to  be 
inffttfred.fimB  the  circuimta^ce«  in  which 
ve  am  placed  rdativdy  tp  thts  young 
lady,  by  licr  -  gnmd-mother's  will?  I 
kaov  Mn  Gowtey^  and  I  believe  hioi  to 
bea^  Hberal-minded  tnaA;  but  would 
Uomce  Hardcastld  find  in  an  trtorieä 
coBfleatto  bis  imion  with  bis  daughter, 
tlie  approhatkia  aeedful  for  bis  honwr? 
BecoUcct,  tfaat  agtft  not  freely  bestow^, 
is^  and  miast  b^  oppteasive  to  a  noble 
mtnd;  and  the  tenderaess  and  weakntess 
of  a  paital;  wiio  yield«  to  tbe  ioiportiü» 
tiitiea  «f  a  fond^  lov^^ick  girl,  fqmi&h 
&o  fisciiie  fbr  tbe  man  wbo  bas  fradv* 
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lently  bqunter^ctedlieitptiieAt's  tie^&afld 
exf^^tätibfis^i'^by'jgakiin^ali  Hnpireover 
h^r^affections«  fie^tnore^just^itor^oulii^, 
ni?y  *onw '  You-wantjr.jtot  ireÄth>:td>«lB- 
vate  yöu,  nor  firmiiiek«  td  cöftquÄ*  ^y ofir 
present  feelii]^:  Be  not  dtceived  h^the 
eMhustasm  whicfa»^ii(>w  «  gövemdx  you* 
The  gö6d  report  of  ycur  feilow:4ciieätt9teflL 
Td  öf  imore  importance  to  yoür.  inppiiiess 
than  ydu  belle ve ;  and  fröm  the  censure 
^hich  "Will  jnvolve  ^yöu  äiKLninyself  of 
having  made  a  propcrty  i«f  tbis  loiely 
girl;  and  cheated^-her  Wnsu^ecting  «nd 
generous  father,  Vhere-  will  be  nb  appeäl 
even  to  the  candid;-  "T  \i^31  go,*'  an- 
swered  Horace,  his  fictt  ciinisofied  with 
blushes,  **  I  will  go  to  4ib€ifarthpi|t  part 
of  the  globe,  tospal^yotaftom  sücb.cä- 
lumny.  Butlmiffif'love  Rachel  Gowley, 
or  cease  to  liye«::')S(rfibr:' hi^ilx^  ;4epart 
with  this  ishi^ld^to;  gdiirrd^4ny  youth, 
vith  this  h>vigbrd;(injs;  hcfpe,  'tßat  i  inay 
Qne  4ay  ^onvittoe  faef'ä&thet*  ^Shat<  1  am 
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wörthy  qf  hcTy  if  not  of  hikfartune^  Let 
faim,  if  it'please  him,  builU  hospitaU 
\vith  bis  money:  I  »hall  not ;want  it !" 
•*Trustiog  to  the  eflfeQtsof  time  and  ab- 
sence,*'.  answered  Mr.  Hardcastle,  **  I 
will  finish  this  conversatiou^  by  my  po- 
sitive Prohibition  of  your  corresponding 
^i'itlvMias  Cowley^  either  directly  or  in- 
directly, .  daring  your  absence.  1  wish 
vou  to  receive  this  command,  as  qualified 
by  parental  love.  She  is  young,  my 
dear  Horace,  as  well  as  y ourself ; -Mus t 
to  your  father ;  you  may  botb  chang^ 
your  present  seutiments.  Leave  her  to 
the  only  test  of  a  permanent  aftection— 
niore  acquaintance  with  the  world,  and 
more  knowledge  of  herseif.  Her  Situa- 
tion and  'sphere  in  Ufe  will  soon  be  yery 
difFerent  from  what  they  are  ät  present. 
The  Society  and  the  pleasnrea  of  the 
World  will  solicit  her  attention,^  and  al- 
though  I  do  not  belteve  slye.  will!  ev^r 
forgether  early  friends,  time  and  absence 
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may,  and  will  weaken  the  present  im«- 
pre8sii>QS  of  her  loitid.  Tru$t  9i»o  some* 
thiDg  tomy  experience;  evcpjfoii,  my  dear 
Horace,  may  ibrge t  to  a  certain  degree« 
this  amidble  young  womaii.  You  will  be 
eug[aged  in  purfruitSy  which  may,  without 
any  miracle,  direct  your  thoughts  from 
present  objects ;  and  you  may  live  to 
feel,  tl^at  Mr.  Cowley's  danghter  is  not 
necee^ary  to  your  happinesa,*'  Poor 
Horace'a  agitations  were  not  concealed. 
^'  Before  we  part/'  adided  the  teoder  fa- 
ther,  ^^  let  me  assure  you»  that  were  this 
youDg  creature  any  but  what  she  isj .  I 
would  select  her  from  amidst  thousands 
as  a  wife  for  iny  son.  Let  this  assertion 
content  you^  and  convince  you  of  the 
importance  I  afiix  to  the^nvt  Opposition 
X  mike  to  your  afFection.  Be  then  m 
Haräcastle;  and  submit  your  passioos/ 
to  that  Qoutroul  which  will  secure  to  you 
the  blessings  of  «  Hardautle»" 


l 
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A  Short  interval  was  allotted  for  tha 
^oung  man's  preparations  in  order  tohis 
joining  Lord  William.  Miss  Cowley's 
firtmiess  not  onty  süpported  tfais  hour^ 
but  also  her  fHend  Lacy's  ihore  tender 
spirito.  She  spoke  of  Homce^  dc^mrtme 
with  caimness,  and  observed  6rom  timd 
to  time/  that  he  coul4=  um  «better  fill  up 
a  year  or  toö  thaii  hy  tfoViäling.  '  Oa 
themoming  he  left  th«  -  {MiKMital  toof^ 
she  further  manifested  her  resoliitiön  arid 
spirit.  Poor  Horace  roM^«i>:obiy  th« 
third  or  fourth  -sammons  whicfh  had  an« 
nounced  that  "all  wasready/*  "We 
part,*  Said  she,  offering  him  her  glowing 
cheek,  **  as  brother  and  sister— such  be 
our  adieux.  But  when  next  we  meet, 
Horace,  this  band  shall  testify  the  &ith 
and  truth  of  Rachel  Cowley.  Thus  I 
plight  it !"  She  raised  her  eyes  to  hea^ 
ven,  grasped  bis  band  a  momenty  and 
then  darted  from  the  ropm,  kaving  Mr« 
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Hardcästle  to  >hi&  surpxise,.  aud  to  com- 

}  *    •'  '        -     ■  ■,.■  *     •  T  ■  1-      .  ' 

I  ■•■;  -^        f.  '  .  .j.  '\*  —,  .IJL.  jt  .  •  ' 

Afew^  \ireeKs  jafter  Horace  had  qu^tted 
f^glandjL  Mri'is  CQwley'3  trs^nquillity  wasi 
^gain.  iii^^frupted*  She  ha^se^t  her, 
&tlißr,.  wjitKspnieapecimeiis  of  her  own 
^le»*5^iW':4r«^'«?iDg,i.J^le^  picturei  ^t  füll 
|§i)gtlvj(  thV/i^l^rjeh^  work  of  the.  first 
^ist  kl  Lffll^ivf  find' was  ackuowledged 
tp.Jb«tHot:only  ftÄspital  picture,  but  aUo 
».j^trikiogca^eserobUnce  Of  her  :Jby  thoM 
frierJiUfMtbQdlwd  seen  it  .  Mr.  Co^ky, 
QWreceivingk,  appears  to  havc  given 
ji^dttlgencetQrall  the  feelings  of  nature, 
inj  ljfeiiolding..;thp  Portrait  of  a  child  50 
dt^:tQ  biixi,  au  object  ,of  ddight  ancl 
fkdmjrafion  to  bis  friiend8..:He  praises.the 
design»  the  atti  tude ; .  in  a  word,  the  akiii . 
of  tbe  paiiiter.  in  tl\e  higbest  ternas* 
?'*'But;:'  adds  be.  .f  if  such  be  thy  exterr 
naf  eiuIowmtQ.t$y  }}e  \m  had  aj^bjfecfi  för 
bis  laboürs  M^orthy  of  tbeni."     Ile  con* 
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tinues  in  this  stile  6f  gaiety  to  inform 
her,  that,  notwitbstanding  ".  the  hazcl 
cyes/'  which  ate  said^  to  be  his  gift,  he 
thinks  she  so  much  resembles  h*r  mother, 
that  he  had  placed  her  picture  opposite 
to  her  moth'er's  portrait;  and- that  he 
passes  ffom  one  to  the  loth^r,  witii  sensa- 
tations  at  once  pteasurttble  atfd  painful. 
"  Your  arrival,  in  tlHmeäntme,**  con- 
tinues  he,  '*  has  beeil  cdebrated  by  a 
grand  diuner,  to  whioh  my  frieods  re- 
sorted  in  crowds,  Curimhyatid  admira- 
tion  at  length  gaveplac^^to  a  contest 
between  the  *  döVe-Kke  blue  eyes,'  and 
the  *  saucy  hazel  ones.*  Your  Cham- 
pions were  Captain  Vernon  and  your 
old  friend  Oliver  Flint,  whom  you  will 
remember  as  jrour  favourite,  although 
you  threw'  your  wax  doli  at  his  head, 
because  he  said  it  was  prettier  than  Ma- 
rian.  As  to  your  other  valorous  knight, 
I  have  only  to  recommend  to  you,  when 
you  nex.t  see  bim   with   his .  cargo  of 
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sM'eetineat39  ta  cautiou  him  to  be  mort 
moderate  in  bis  «eal  for  y our  glory ;  for 
had  he  no%  be^n  arrack-proof  as  com-* 
pletely  as  hf  is  $alt-»water  proof,  he  had 
been  a  dead  man;  for  by  niaintaining 
your  caii&0  be  ba$  had  a  fever,  which 
frighteQfx}  hi»  poor  w)fe  mto  a  «ck  bed/' 
This  teuer  fimbe»  by  men tioning  the 
arrival  of  twi^  stiangers  in  Jamiwa; 
namely, .  ^  gebtleinan  of  the  narac  4>f 
FlamalU  vithihis  oepbew,  Mn  Philip 
Flin^  tbe  po^tb^iteous  brotber  of  Mr. 
Oliver  FÜPty  tbe  gentteman  already  men"- 
tioned  in  bis  letter^  "  My  worthy  old 
fnend,"  coqtinues  Mr.  Cowley,  "  has 
drouped  ever  since  tbe  loss  of  hi$  $ons« 
l  do  qot  wpnder  that  tbis  has  been  the 
gase.  Tbey  had  been  bis  support  ander 
die  s$ver6  trials  q{  losing  a  good  wife» 
and  sev^ra)  otber  cbildren.  They  hayd 
^ttained  to  an  age  in  wbich  he  might, 
and  had  reasonably  hoped  to  find  in 
tbem  a  «upport  and  comfort  to  bis  grave. 
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Iti  oüc  wesek  an  epidemic  fever  rcndered 
him  chitdlessl  PoorOliver  was  for  a  time 
oviefwlielflied  bj  this  dreadful  blow;  but 
the  Constitution  of  bis  miüd  and  body 
bave  saved  him.  He  turned  bis  tboughts 
to  reftiedy  bis  grief,  not  to  repinings  Ibr 
an  affltction  sent  bim,  as  be  taid,  ^  for 
bis  good;*  and  be  bas  found  one  in  tbts 
young  lirötber,  wbom  be  never  krttw  tili 
lately.  Tbis  cbikl  was  tbe  fruit  of  bis 
fatber's  ^cond  marriage,  wbo  died  at  an 
advanced  age,  leaving  bis  young  widow 
pregnant.  Tbe  young  man's  naitie  is 
Philip,  and  bis  age  nearly  tbat  of  poor 
Oliver's  eldest  son,  wbo  was  also  cbrist- 
encd  Pbilip.  On  tbis  slight  confbrmity 
the  good  old  man  crected  bis  bopes  of 
supplying  to  bimself  an  heir  and  a  conso- 
lätion.  The  appearance  of  this  young 
man^  wbo  is  accompanied  by  bis  ma- 
temal uncle  Mr.  Flamall,  bas  renovated 
pöor  Oliver.  He  is,  indeed,  a  most  pro- 
mising  and  bandsome  young  man,  and 
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niy  friend  already  fancies  be  resembles 
bis  son :  no  one  coutests  jthis  ppint  with 
hini;  nör  is  there  any  one  who  does  not 
tlünk  the  young  man  worthy  of  hifi 
brother's  protection.  He  is  well  educated, ' 
and  bis  manners  are  pleäsing  and  polite, 
though  rather  too  reserved  and  circum- 
spect  for  $ome  amongst  us«  These  stran- 
gers bave  made  a  rake  of  nie  for  some 
time ;  bift  I  have  refused  to  dine  with 
thQ^kfiifiMpparent,  in  order  to  write  to 
yott-m^re  at  my  leis^ire.  Since  your 
piclure  has  graced  my  saloon,  your  old 
friend  Oliver .  can  talk  of  nothing  but 
getting  ß.  wife  for  bis  idol;  and  this 
morn^ng^^iyii:.  ^^lamall  explicitly  began  a 
u^gotia^iqu  for  my  girl,  stating  his 
nj&phew!sKjgr€^t  expectatious  from  his 
sister,  an  old  maiden  lady,  whose  name 
IS  Lucretia;F^nt.  This,  with  Mr.  Flint's 
fortune,  is  a  bait,  but  not  one  for  your 
father,  my  child.  I  have  not  forgotten 
your  dear  TOpthcr :  to  her  undivided  af^- 
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fcction,  not  her  mone^*^  wä3  I  indebteti 
for  my  häppineS9|  atidy  tnsteä'd  of  years 
passed  iti  contentioYi  änd  wretchedness, 
I  had  the  sätisfactibn  of  knowing  that 
my  wife  preferred  her  husband  to  bis 
rival,  although  thlsit  rival  y^aM  hdr  mother. 
I  do  not  believc  yoU  havc  been  kistruct- 
cd  to  i^espise  a  man>'  simply'  because  hc 
standjs  well  in  yourfather's  opmiön; -nor 
vill  that  fatlier,  ^my  deär*  öhild,  bargain 
away  your  ihappiness,'jih  brderto  add 
acre  to ■  acre*  I  toid  Mr.  FlamaU,  ■  ^vith 
more  joculÄfity  than  seriousneis,  that 
I  meant  to  see  my  girl  before  I  gave  her 
away,  and  to  know  the  value  of  my 
merchandjse  'b^fotc  I  Jöld'it.'-  Be  not, 
howcver^  sürprised  shoiiW  ^öu'sefeyour 
old  fiiend  Mr,  Flint;  ft)i>,  coward  as  he 
is,  I  verily  believe  he  wckild  cross  the 
Atlantic  in  a  boat  to  plead  with  you  for 
his  darling  Philip."         • 


:  4- 
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Miss  .•CQ\ii[ley..T  $he  once  more  renew^ 
her  entreätie?  on  tbe  t^uh^t  qf  her  fatb^f^s 
leav^ng  JamniCa;.  and  in  the  most  un- 
equiyocal  terms -decl(ured  hier  repug^naoice 
to  anjr  matrimonial  övertures.  *'  Let  me 
coiijure  yöu,  my  deur  Sir,"  urged  the  ap* 
preheniE^ve  pleader,  ^*  to  retum  to.  Eng* 
land,  and  to  renew  with  me  those  en* 
deariug  ties  of  an  undivided  daty  and 
the  purest  gratitude.  I  seek  to  emulate 
tny  mother,  bat  it  shall  be:in  first  shev* 
ing  that  I  am  your  child»  and .  not  as  a 
wife.  Oh,  let  me  for  a  tlme  be  yoür  owa 
Rachel  Cowley!'* 

The  father's  reply  to  this  appealto  hii 
heart  restored  Miss  Cowtey  to  her  usual 
cheerfUlness«.  He  good-bumouredly  ral- 
lies  her  on  the  needless  rhetoric  sbe  em* 
ployed  to  restraifi  the  ardours  of  a  lover» 
apparently  as  little  dt9posed  to  be 
shackied  as  her  herseif.  '^  From  the 
little  I  have  aeen  of  this  young  pbiio$o« 
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pher/*  adds  Mr.  Cowley,  ''^I  believe  he 
left  bis  heart  behind  bim ;  for  our  nota« 
ble  mothers,  M'ho  are  nibbling  aC  the 
prize,  can  make  nothiag  of  bim,  and  the 
girls  already  call  bim  the  stoic.  I  was 
mucb  amused  the  other  day  by  Captain 
Veraon's  and  Aln  Flamall's  debate,  in 
-wbich  you  were  the  subject  of  conten* 
tion.  The  iincle  insisted  that  bis  nepbew 
bad  been  engaged  in  taking  a  drawing 
froni  your  picture  wbilst  I  was  at  Oliver  s 
witb  a  gay  party  of  ladies  and  gentlemen^ 
and  from  which  young  Philip  bad  con» 
trived  to  absent  himself  foi  a  long  time. 
Vernon  doubted  of  this  employment  of 
the  youngster's  time ;  '  but  'be  tbis  as  it 
.may/  added  he,  witb  bis  usuai.  blunt-^ 
ness,  '  I  teil  you  that  young  Flint  will 
never  do  for  a  suitor  for  3Iiss  Cowley, 
whatever  be  may  for  her  picture ;  she 
would  laugh  at  bim.'  Mr.  Flamall  was 
not  mucb  pleased  by  tbis  frankness,  and 
he  cpldly  repUed>    tbai   be   presuBied 

VOL.  I.  E 
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Miss  Cowley  liacl  not^nade  a  confessioii 
of  her  faitli  to  Captaio  Vernon.  *  Tliere 
is  HO  need  she  should,'  an|wered  he; 
'her  spirit  and  sense  speak  for  thetnselves: 
and  whiist  all  tlie  world  acknowledge 
her  beauty,  she  she^rs  them  that  she  wiä 
not  easily  be  wou.'  I  shall  spare  my 
pen  the  labpur  of  writing  the  remainder 
of  his  rhapsodies ;  but  he  finished  by 
telling  Flamall  that  he  could  recommend 
a  wife  to  bis  nephew,  who  would  exactly 
suit  him ;  and  that  was  Miss  Lucy  Hard- 
•castle.  His  description  of  the  young 
lady  satisfied  Flamall  that  the  honfest 
captain  did  not  think  his  nephew  un* 
deserviag  of  a  igood  wife^  tfaoagh  disqua- 
lified  tx)  :manage  a  mucy  one.  I  ha^^ 
iho^ever^  reasim  to  helieve  I  shall  hear  bd 
more  of  Mr.  Philip  Fliinfs  passian  for 
Miss  ^chel -Convky ;  tberefore  ishe  may 
4ake  one  ifeather  from  vaaxity's  plume/' 

.  .  Mv.CoiW]ey  finiahes  this  letter  by  mwr 
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tioning  thc  Steps  he  had  taken  preparä- 
tory  to  quitting  the  Island;  and,  wifh 
much  satii^action,  inforais  bis  daughter 
tbat  he  lias  retained  Mr.  Flamall  as  hrs 
ägent :  Jie  enlarges  on  this  gentl*man's 
talents  and  capacity  for  business,  and 
concludes  with  the  highest  eulogium  oa 
his  manners  and  agreeable  q^alitiesr 

It  appears  thut  the  honourable  veteraa 
in  the  service  of  Neptiine  and  Bacchus^ 
delivered,  as  was  usual,  tlns  packet  and 
his  «weetmeats^  in  person,  at  Heathcot, 
where  he  passed  a  few  days^ith  a  young 
creatuie,  who,  from  her  birth,  had  shared 
in  his  wann  heart  an  aflfection  which  h» 
feid  carried  to  idolatry  for  her  motlier, 

His  acecmnt  of  his  partron,  Mr,  Coyr^ 
Icy,  by  no  means  tallied  with  the  apparcja^ 
ease  and  gaiety  contained  in  the  letters 
fcc  brought ;  and  JVfr.  Hardcastie  was 
told  that  Mr.Cowley  Itad  beea  seised. 
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with  a  fit  wliilst  at  Mr.  Flint's  table, 
wliich  drcadfully  alärmed  all  present : 
happily.  ^  medical  gentleman  was  one  of 
tlie  guests,  and  immediate  relief  was 
given.  ^^  It  lias  sbaken  him,"  added  the 
captain  j  "  but  we  hope  he  M'ill  rally 
again. ,  I  sa\v  him  the  day  I  embarked ; 
he  made  me  promise  not  to  say  a  word 
of  this  business  to  you;  but  I  did  not 
like  bis  looks,  and  I  thoiight  he  walked 
but  poorly  :  God  grant  I  may  see  bim  in 
my  next  trip !  It  should  be  th^.;last 
labour  of  the  Charlotte.  She  was  launched 
to  carry  him  and  bis  angel  wifc:^  to 
Jamaica;  and  if  she  swims  safely  tili  he 
is  with  bis  daugher,  she  will  haye  beien  a 
lucky  vessel  to  me."  Hepassed  bis  band 
over  bis  eyes,  and  whistled  away  an  emo- 
tion thät  he  could  not  otherwise  con* 
quer. 

The  captain's  apprehensions  wcre  but 
too  liirell  founded.    Mr.  Cowley  lived  not 
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to  reach  England.  A  second  and  third 
attack  of  the  palsy  proved  fatal;  änd 
poor  Vernon  found  at  his  return  many 
mourners  to  sympathize  with  hfm  in  a 
sorrowlegitinrately  founded  onhisknow- 
ledge  of  the  man,  and  on  gratitude  to 
his  bencfactor.  We  Avill  pass  Qver  in 
silence  the  effects  which  this  melancholy 
in^telligcnce  produced  at  Heathcot-Farm; 
Miss  Cowley  was  roused  from  the  deep- 
est  dejection  of  spirits  by  the  events 
vhich  succeeded  to  the  first  shock.  Mn 
Steadman  summoned  her  and  Mr.  Hard« 
Castle  to  London ;  and  with  precautions, 
which  he  judged  nccessary,  pläced  be- 
fore  the  orphah  a  copy  of  her  late  fathefs 
will,  which,  with  all  its  requisite  doeü- 
ments,  had  been  formerly  sent  to  him  by 
the  eiecutor,  Mr.  Fläitiall;  • 

I 

The  Contents  were,  indqed,  caleülated 
to  ästonish  and  aiflict  his  daiighter.  She 
w^uam^^as  the^'^cccssor^tO  b(ä  förtünC 

E  3 
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in  the  u^ual  terms..  His  property  stood 
answerable,  however,  for  the  provision  -of 
his  two  Batural  children  and  theirmrothen 
These  dti^dren  were  boys,  the  eldest  no^ 
yet  ten  years  okL  To  each  was  be« 
queathed  five  thousand  |)iounds ;  ta  the 
xnother  three  hundred  pounds  per  annmn« 
Tlo the  survivor  of  (he  boy s this  propeitji 
devolved,  unless  tbemotbcr  lived  tili  da^ 
childrea  had  both  reached  twenty-on^ 
in  which  case  her  annuity  was  to  be  dir 
vided  betweeB  tiiem.  To  Mrs.  Allea  two 
thousand  pounds ;  bequests  to  some  dqi^ 
mestics,  and  hundred-pounds:  ripgjs»  to 
6everal£riends;  amongst  these  ConnselloiP 
Steadman^  Mr*  Hard  Castle,  and  Mr.  OH<» 
Ter  Flint  were  named,  Mr.  Flamall^  with 
a  thousand  pounds.  legacy,  was  named  a^ 
the  guardian  of  his  two  sons,.  and  a^^ 
pointed  agent  for  the  trust  ^f  superin- 
teriding  his  concerns  in  Jamaica.  An  in- 
come  of  five  hundred  pounds  per  annum 
was  aunexed  to  this  trust ;  and  proYi&iojIi 


THE  VI€TIM     OF   VILXANY.         fj 

was  made  for  Mr.  Fiamairs  re&idenee  at 
wluehever  of  tbe  plantations  he  chooe 
for  his  abode.  The  imporfeant  cl^kvfif 
next  follows,  and  in  these  words  nearly  - 
'^  Having  bad  the  most  uneqi»ivocal 
proo&  of  the  mtegrity  of  thpse  traste«;^ 
named  hy  Mfs.  I>a,w«on,  fOf  th^  ^^iwity 
of  her  proper^  in  favour  of  Ra^bfl  Qw^ 
tey,  he  still  leaves.  Iq  tiieir  wi^n>>  the 
catire  managetotieiii^  of  the  traft^ii))  ih^ 
kmd»;  hn%  in  beliQve^  tiiia  .ta  shßw^ß 
ih^  woMf.  aQd  to  V»  d^ibgh^i;  t^  Tfß 
iMd  nailibei!  TelUcjpwbed  hi^  Hg^tf«f  a^a 
jMaenli;  i)Qehe<m  uiinwdl^Vaf  ti)f.4u4i4s 
anneixed  t^the  nmw  ef  a  faxhm^ ;  fmü^  v^ 
doubtiDg  hia^  chiW's  rwdy  Qb«<lifHac;f  tjo^ 
bis  commands,  hebadi  wit^  tlw  qo«««!- 
renccof  thepartie$  i»ioak  ncariy  wn^ejrmie^, 
cboseo  lierahusbandrin  tbepeiao^of  PhiUp 
Flint,  &c,"  Oa  tjiß  celebratioi^  ofthiß n>*i- 
riage  Mr.  ^  FlaroftJl>  jt^riadiotion  Jbeiifpi- 
Bated,  as  fa?  as  ifi  xelatcd.  ta  Mi^  Cow^ 
ley.    3be  was  inamcdiftt^ly  to.  enter  iate 
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the  füll  and  unconditional  enjoyment  of 
her  fortune  when  sbe  became  Mr.  Philip 
Flint's  wife. 

The  penalty  of  a  refusal  to  comply 
with  the  terms  thus  briefly  specified,  was . 
a  minority,  which  reached  to  her  twenty^ 
fifth  year;  and  in  case  she  married  any 
other  man,  save  the  aforesaid  Philip  ^lint^ 
without  the  consent  öf  Mr.  Flamall,  the 
whole  of  the  Jamaica  property  was  tie4 
up  for  her  children*s  bienefit ;  and  in  cas« 
of  no  issüe,  devolved  to  his  two  sona. 
He  further  enjoins  his  daughter's  obew 
dience  tö  this  his  representatwe,  cven  af 
it  regards  her  place  of  residence :  stipu* 
lating,  however,  that  he  has  conditioned 
for  her  remaining  in  England,  not  only 
while  she  bears  the  name  of  Cpwley,  but 
also  under  that  of  Mrs.  Flint,  having  re^ 
ceived  the  most  satisfactory  assurancefs 
that  Philip  Flint  will  not  live  in  Jamaica* 
•In  a  Word,  Mr.  Cowley's  will  firraly  makes 
Mn    Flamall   the  sovereign   arbitor  of 
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Miss  Cowiey's  fate  tili  she  becomes  bis 
niece ;  and  the  harsh  and  dictatorial  lan<» 
guage  of  the  law  was  exhausted  to  sanc* 
tion  and  confirm  this  excess  of  pxrental 
authority.  > 

* 

•  Miss  Cowley,  with  Indignation,  pro- 
nounced  tht  will  a  forgery.  ;'and  abe  pror 
duced  as  evidence  fb^  thu  jopimon  hex 
£ither's  chai^ter,  his  unltmited  affectioa 
forher^  hisconfidence  in  Mr.  Hardcastk; 
and  his  letters,  in  which  Philip  Flint  bad 
been  named.  Her  firiends  admitted  her 
reasoning,  but  the  will  was  legally  exe- 
cuted  and  witnessed  by  OliverFlint,  Mr. 
Cowiey's  vulet  de^  chambre,  and  two  of 
the  most  respectable^  gentlemen  in  the 
Island.  Juba,  the  faithful  Juba,  had  car* 
ricd  Rachel  Cowley  in  his  arms.  He 
had  long  been  a  free  man,  and  he  had 
VTitten  the  firstletter  to  England  of  his 
bebved  master's  death ;:  in  which  he 
dwelt  with  comfort  on  the  caimness  and 
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clearoess  of  the  deceased.  raan'8  fkcultiei 
tili  the  last  moment.  She  per&isted  in 
her  opiniöQ,  and  with  great  örmncss  saidji 
ihe  would  aeek.  rediiess  in  a  courk  öf 
Chancery,  ordering  the  counselloc  to 
enter  a  caveat  to  the  will  immediately. 
The  dignity  whdch  ^e  assome^  the 
ftcuteness  of  herobservations,  and  thr 
absence  of  those  feara  which  the  gentie« 
men  were  prepared  to  expect;:  gai^  thcm 
at  once  to  understand  tbat  the  dient  vas 
not  a  minor  in  good  sense.  The  comif: 
ieilor  was  Struck  with.  a.  character  so  su* 
perior  to  what  he  expected  in  a  girl  not 
mach  more  than  eighteen ;  and  he  told 
her  cajadidly^  that  his  optnion  and  Ma 
Hardcastie'a  enttrely  ag^eed.  with  btr 
cwn.  '^  I  have  gained»"  cotitinued  hi^ 
V  sonte  infoinaation  respecting  tbis  Fhoh 
jüalL  He  wa^  I  find^  one  of  tfaoatf  muk 
who  in  the  pfaclicr  of  ther  law  ajeits.di»« 
grace ;  he  ia  expext  in  all  ths  trücka  ud 
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ehicanery  of  bis  tribe;  and  your  propov 
ty  18  too  valuable  a  tnist  to  be  wiCbteA 
from  bim  without  a  straggle  cm  bis  part. 
The  means  of  justice  aie  flawj  and  vre 
nrast  CDBtriYe  to  countciact  bis  viibun^ 
not  to  dispute  bis  rigbt  to  be«  mUmm, 
Have  fMttience,  my  dew  Miss  Coirlcy,  I 
bave  more  than  ooce  cangbt  a  laseal  in 
bis  own  toils.  A  false  will  cannM  easily 
beprodäccd  witbbut  confednatei ;  somn-» 
tbiDg  may  tnmspira^  f^  ^^^g*«  meiafe* 
ly  £iitbful  to  eacb  otber.  Be  satisfied 
that  you  are  at  liberty  to  refiise  tbe  hos- 
band  be  bas  so  earvfuily  providrvl  fbr 
yoa.  You  want  nothing  from  Janiaiea^ 
and  in  a  fev  years  you  will  be  mistret» 
of  youF  iathei^s  fortnne,  and  in  a  situs^ 
tion  to  su(^rt  yoor  brotbeis  in  tbeif 
difficulties  witb  a  man  ceitainly  disqoa«* 
Bfied  fer  tbeir  guardian.  We  wiH  knmr 
Mete  of  Inn,  and  appear  bis  dupes  for  m 
seasm;  be  will  only  fob  yon  witb  ^ko 
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more  avidity  from   finding  he  is  sus*» 
pccted.** 

Miss  Cowley  assented  to  fhisadvicei 
and  determined  to  be  governed  by  her 
z^alous  frieiid;  secretly.  hoping,  that 
the  restrictions  of  her  father's  will,  to 
which  sbe  appeared  disposed  to  submit,^.. 
would  at.  leäst  secure  her  from  the  solicin 
t^tions  of  loverä ;  and  tliiis  süence  Mt< 
Hardcastle's  scruples  in  legard  to  hia 
son.  '        " 

Before  she  left  Mr.  Steadman,  she  sair 
her  formal  rejection  of  Mr.  Philip  Flint 
dispatched  to  her  new  guardian.  Conn-; 
sellor  Steadman  wrote  tbis  letter«  and  , 
Miss  Cowley's  attestation  of  its  being 
dictated  by  her,  satisfied  her,  that  she 
had  crushed  the  hopes  of  the  insoleiit 
pretender  to  her  band.  Her  natiiral 
cheerfuiness  returned,  and  Lucy  foünd 
her  friend  the  better  fov  the  Kttle  jour- 
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ney.  But  this  season  of  traDqnillity 
lasted  not  matiy  months ;  a  letter  from 
Mr.  Flamall,  which  it  is  necessary  to 
transcribe  here,  will  aisign  the  cause  of 
new  anxieties  at  HeathcoVFarm.  Mrl 
Flamall,  who  scemed  to  consider  Mr. 
Steadman  as  the  ooly  frietid  of  Miss 
Cowley,  and,  as  a  professional  man,  the 
proper  medium  through  which  his  autho- 
rity  was  to  be  announced  to  the  heiress; 
thu»  writes  to  him  : 

**  Bound  as  I  am  by  the  duties  of  my 
appainted  trust,  and  prompted  by  my 
veneration  and  gratitude  to  fulfil  in  every 
point  Mr,  Cowley's  intentions,  as  thes6 
related  to  his  daughter,  I  think  it  pro- 
per to  remove  Miss  Cowley  from  her 
present  residence.  From  the  period  of 
Mrs.  Hardcastle's  death,  her  father  had 
this  intention^;  and  I  have  frequcntly 
heard  him  regret,  that  his  delay,  and  her 
reluctance  to  visit  Jamaic^  had  post- 
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p9wsd  a  fesoltttic»  W  thought  mdispen« 
«UUy  incumbent  on  hjm-  to  execute.  In 
his  laftt  Ulness  be  feque9ted  me  to  make 
it  my  ^«sk  concem  to  place  his  daughter 
i^th  a  tfkdy  (jualified  to  protect  and  guidc 
her.  I  have,  in  consequence,  writteii  to 
my  sister,  Lady  Maclairn,  ob  this  suhject^; 
and  you  will  prepare  my  ward  for  het 
removal  to  Tarefield,  the  place  af  my 
»[^er'9  reaidence.  I  um  not  diacottcaged 
by  Miss  Cowley's  refusal  of  my  nepbew# 
She  does  not  know  Philip  Flint,  who 
will,  I  am  confidenti  eonvince  her,  and 
bey  friends,  that  her  father  was  not  lesa 
attentive  to  her  happincss  than  to  her 
fortunei  in  selecting  him  as  her  protectov 
for.life.  More  on  this  subject  does  not 
become  me  to  say,  less  would  be  inju»» 
ticQ  to  a  man  whose  merits  are  acknoM^- 
Icdged  wbereverheis  knowc.  IwilLnot; 
bowcver«  pursue  thij»  subject  fiirthei:  at 
prcs^nt  than  by  observiRg,  that  Mm 
i^Qwley  «my  be  Icd  b^  horknoMskdg« 
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of  Mr.  Philip  Ffint'a  c(»imitkxas  ta  Mngr 

land,  to  oonsider  morefftvoudfaUjof  her 
gDod  &t}iec>  wishes.  In  the  a^eaa  ttinc^ 
xnjr  nephew  has  eheerfuUy  acceded  to 
mme;  and  flatters  faim^etf«  lii^(;,bypoat^ 
poniag  hia  voyage  lo:  £»gl»Qd  for  some 
months»  he  ia  not  otAy  gratif^in^  Mia$ 
Cowiey'a.dclicacy  m  this.  bour  of  filial 
sorrov^  but  «ko  af&iixig,Iicr  aubomage 
wlncfa  wfil  not  be  utaageeptabte  to  her» 
as  it  will  he  of  use  to.  her  intefeat ;  iMn 
Cowley'a  ki^  comeenis  requiring  an  inr 
apection,  and  ad^  ai^rangjement  which,  in 
the.  first:  presauce  of  I^ai9e$f,^i»  more 
than  I  ani  equal  to,  :  The  retirement  ia 
vhicb  Sir  Minrdock  Maclaim'a  family 
lh;ea,  will  iiot^-  in  the  pw^ent  $tate.  df 
aiffaira,  be  irkftwme  tp  iwy  m^i  fihe  w- 
cicty  of  attÄCc^ijxpli;siwd  WjWis^.will,-  J 

hoKffty  coißpen$ate  her  iq«  ^  temp^rs^ry 
suspenaton  of  nvoire  uACMifiia«4 .  mm^ 
mcttts.  Takiag  it  £e)r  graivted,  tfaat  y cm 
«11  ati&t  boM^tbe.  tiust  cama)Hte4.U>  you 
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by^^Mrs.  Dawdof^'ö  will,  I  shall  annuaHy 
remit  tö  Sir  MuVdock  Maclairn  tfaPe  ssuni 
ifuiii  which  Mr.  Cowley  assigned  for  his 
daughters  maintenance  with '  Mr,  Hard^ 
casHp,'. froQi  thfe «ge  of^ injxmeyi'  i^iiig. 
^^iHing  to  shew  my  respect  for  Miss  Cow-^ 
ley's  wish,  as  this  relates  to  Mrs.-Allen*s 
ißontinuance  in  her  Sörvice,.  I' bave.  pre- 
pared  Lady  Maciairnto  rec^ive'whatshe 
might  otherwisejudge  an  usel^s^appcn* 
dage  in  ahouse  regulated  as  Tareßeld« 
hall  is.''  Mr.  Flamall  concludes  by  in^ 
fbrniing  his  correspondent,  that  ^  Miss 
Cowley's  fortune  is  very  ample;  tliat  H6 
has  to  encounter  the  obstinacy  of  \&t 
boys'- nrjother,  who  will  not  bö  parted 
frotn  the  children,  nor  sufier  them  to 
reniain  in  their  father's  house,  Mr.  Phi- 
lip- Flint  had,  however,  y  compromised 
inattners;  and  the  mother  and  ohildren 
A^i^6  pläeed  by  him  in  the  famHy  of  a 
Mn  Dalrymple,  a  Scotchman,  whom  he 
bad  known  at  the  xiniversity,  in  JEdla- 
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burghy  and  who  kept  a  schoolin  Kings- 
ton, wirb  reputation.  The  boys  were 
handsome,  promising  children ;  and  he 
had  no  fears  for  them,  but  such  as  arose 
from  the  ignorance  and  ^xcessivc  fond- 
ness  of  their  mother,  whom  he  always 
thought  unworthy  of  the  place  she  had 
held  in  Mr.  Cowley *s  .heart.  It  was,  how-^ 
erer,  his  intention  to  send  tfae  chtldren 
to  England  for  education,  with  his  ne-' 
phew,  if  he  could  prevail  on  the  mothei 
to  consult  their  real  good.  Statements 
of  efiects  in  a  general  way,  and  details 
of  his  conduct,  as  regulated  by  the  dy-f 
ing  words  of  Mr.  Cbwley,  in  r^ard  to 
the  negroes  on  the  pjantations,  to  whom 
he  had  been  a  father/finish  Mr-FlamalFs 
letter. 

Mr.  Hardcastle,  judging  of  the  effects 
of  this  letter  on  Miss  Cowley,  from  the 
gorrow  with  which  it  filled  his  anxioos 

bosom,  and  justly  apprehending  the  dan?- 

-  ■  ■  -1         '     ' 
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gcr  which  might  result  from  his  "  childW^ 
removal  to  a  family  devoted  to  Mr.  Fht- 
malL's  Views,  strenuously  concurre^  witht 
Mr.  Steadman,  in  advising  Miss  Cowley 
to  take  such  Steps  as  would  at  least  ae^ 
eure  her  person  from  Mr.  Flamairs  con^ 
troul.  But  she  was.  not  to  be  moved  in 
her  resolution  of  complying  with  hk 
corders.;.  ^The  future  happiness  o£  my 
life^"  Said  she,  ^^depends  cot  wfy  con^lb' 
attce  vith.  th»  act  of  usurped  authcnity; 
HeirilLfiiid,".  added-she,  witb  aa  aiir  of 
txinmjfh^  ^^  that  in  thebaods  of  ProvidenM 
the  "eilest' instruiheELtismade  sabserraieiit 
to  the  purposes  of  niercy^  I  must  quit 
Mt.  Hält}  Castle^»  house;  I  ba\'e  for  some 
tiiue  wished  tQ-dolso.  Yes,Ihave  wished  iti 
I  willconvince  that  world  which  Mr.Üardr> 
Castle  so  müch  fears,  that  Rachel  Cowley 
faas  not  been  'influemred  by  those  who 
have  been  liflr  protectörsi  to  pnefer  Hoi* 
raceHardcastle  for  her  future  guardian. 
I  will  shew  my  independence,  and  mara- 
tain  my  claims  to  a  choice  which  virtue 
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^nctions.  It  is  of  no  moment  where  I 
pass  thid  term  of  my  baaislmi^nt  frorq 
all  wbo*»!  Ilove/'  continued  she,  melt- 
]i|g  inta  tear&  ^^  These  people  will  soon 
discover^  that  I  am  not  agiri  to<be  tram«' 
pled  on,  and  their  own  advantage  will 
secure  to  me  civility.  When  I  am  live- 
and-twenty  years  of  age,  I  presume  the 
tcorldf  as  well  as  the  laws  of  my  country^ 
will  deetn-itte  ar  frei  tigeiit 7  äffd  tshould 
be  the  first  to*  laugb  at  an  attachment 
that  could  liot  stand  my  trial  of  its  per- 
manency.  It  i§r  pffesflble;'  tKat  in- the  first 
imta^e.  'Mn  Hbtrdcastie's  scrapics  %^ill 
]pidd',<39'fai8  uinxiw&nr  myi  a^bsen^c^*  and 
Hjy  own  firmness,  to  some  censures  of 
bis.  WTsdom  and  circumspection ;  but  we 
sfaall  bVith  find  consQladon  ior  those  prin«* 
eiples  wbich  require  the  sacrifice  of  pre-^ 
lient  secnrity  aiid  hsippineds,  to  »more 
laating  and  grcater  advantage.^  Mr. 
Hardcastle,  uiiequal  to-  the  conflict,  re- 
tircd^.  not  d^ring  to  trust  bis  integrity 
with  so  irresistible  a  pleaden 
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Soon  after,  the  following  letter  was 
in  his  hands;  its  Contents  will  evince  to 
tl)e  reader,  the  soUcitiide  of  Miss Cowley*s. 
friends  at  once  to  ascertain  thö  safety: 
of  her  removal  from  them.  '^ 


'^  To  Counsellor  Steadman. 

***  Bishops- Aöcklan  d,  Durhanu 
.  "  MY  DEAR  FRI£NI>> 

**  Mr  short  residehce  in  this  part  of 
the  World,  will  unavoidably  subjectthe. 
intelligence  you  require  to  error»,  not- 
withstanding  my  zeal  and  diligence. 
The  truth  is^.thait,  as  I  have  only  tfae 
voic6  of  the  parish  of :  Tarefield  and  dts 
enviiroBs  for  niy  authoritics,/ 1  am  forced 
to  place  before.y ou  the  history  of  a  f amily 
at  ouce  peculiarly  marked  as  the  object 
of  a  fQp[d  partiality,  and  of  invetemte 
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half  ed.  I-leave  to  you  to  sifl  And  resift 
tiie  documents  thus  obtaioed :  for  my 
Jbistory  includes  a  number  of  years  and 
facts  which  are  still  thetopics  of  conver- 
^ation  in  this  neighbourhood.    - . 

"  Flamali  was,  as  you  have  heard,  for 
some  years  a  practitioner  in  the  law  ;.and 
succeeded  hisfatlier  in  the  biisinessofan 
attornev,  with  the  credit  whicb  thatfather 
lefthim,  who  wajs^an  honest  ^and  an  able 
man.  His  sister,  now  Lady  MRClairn,  was 
left  to  his  direction,  and,  to  the  surprise  of 
cid  FlamaH's  connections,  to  her  bro- 
ther*s  generosity.  She  was.  young  and 
remarkably  handsome,.had  been  carefully 
and  liberally  educated,  and  w^  a  vir^u- 
ous  and  elegant  young  wonian ;  but  from 
some  proofs  of  her  brotlier's  intentions, 
of  making  her  subservient  to  his  ambi- 
tipn  or  vices,  she  sheltered  her  own  in- 
nocence  by  accepting  the  band  of  oid 
Mr.  Flinti  thea  in  his  seventieth  yei^r; 
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and  in  ttie  fnU  bhtze  of  besmty,  not  being 
tnore  than  four  or  five  and  twenty,  she 
appeared  as  a  'bride  at  Tarefield-I^IL 
Mr.  Flint  at  this  period  had  ibur  chit- 
dren.  Oliver,  bis  eldestson^  wassettled 
in  Jamaica^  had  married  there,  and  was 
the  fttther  of  a  famity.  Lucretia,  the 
present  despot  at  the  hall,  was  s»ingle; 
büt  something  older  than  the '  bride. 
Percival  Fünt,  the  second  son,  had  just 
£iiished=hisacadefnioal^  studieß,  and  had 
^uitted  Oxford.  Mary  Flint,  tbeyoung- 
est  of  .the  faoiily,  was  then  abo<ut  sevea- 
teen,  and  in  one  word,  a  paragon  ofpcp^ 
fection^  for  such  my  authorities  proclaim 
her.  Domestic  £&uds  and  discoiUieats 
fftill  kept  their  ground,  in  .'Sp4te  >öf  tiic 
young  mother-in-daw ;  wfao,  it  Kff&xMy 
was  little  calculatedr  to  maintaiB  even  htv 
own  rights :  ^he  sunk  iiito^  a  imFBe  to 
her  husband. '  Peröiväl  Fliirt  left  Im 
fatl>er's  hous«  seci^tly,  and  fbr  sMie 
jeaiis,  whibt  ferving  his  <jöuntry  as  aa 
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officer  m  the  marines,  mas  s4ipposed  by 
the  neighbourhood  to  have  fallen  a  vio« 
tim  to  misery.      Mr.   FlamaU   had    an 
active    part  in  all   the  transactions   at 
Um  period.     He  w-as  usefui  to  the  infirm 
father ,  of  the  family,  in  roanaging  his 
bosiness;  and  his   ill  treatment  of  his 
'Q\ym  sister,  gave  him  favour  with  Miss 
Lucretia  Flint     X.ove  now  engaged  in 
tlie  struggle  for  power.    A  new  cnrate» 
of  the  name  of  Howard,   appeared  dt 
Tarefieid.     Miss  Lucretia  made  love  to 
him  ;  and  he  made  love  to  the  beautiful 
Mary   Flint.     Here   again   I  could   fill 
volumes  with  the  praises  and  ^blessrngs 
«tili  given  to  this  matcldess  pair  l  After 
many  trials,  and  theistmost  crueUy  froiii 
the  jealous   sister,    the  lovers  married. 
Mr.  Fünt 'S  ideath  is  the  next  event.     He 
left  a  will,  wiiidi  )iitterly  excluded  Per- 
cival  Flint  and  Mrs.  Howard,  hisdarling 
chiW,  from  any  portion  of  his  property 
beyond  a  Shilling.    The  Jamaica  estate 
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became  bis  eldest  son\  and  Miss  Lucre» 
tia  became  tbe  mistress  of  Tarefield-hall, 
with  a  latge  sum  in  money,  some  say, 
not  less  than  thirty  thousand  pounds. 
^J  he  young  widow  had  lier  provision  of 
four  hundred  pounds  per  annum,  for  hec 
life,  on  the  Tarefield  estate,  and  her  name 
was  not  even  in  the  will  but  in  order  to 
•ascertain  this  claim.  A  new  wonder  suc- 
ceeded  to  tbts.    In  a  short  time  after  tlie 

# 

funeral»  Mrs.  Flint  declared  herseif  präg- 
nant ;  aud  to  the  astonishment^of  every 
one,  Miss  Flint  received  ihe  intelligence 
with  joy,  and  observed,  it  was  an  event 
•  for  which  Mr.  Flint  had  prepared  her. 
She  was  happy ;  for  it  would  now  appear, 
j  that  her  father  had  chösen  her  for  the 
.  stewardship  of  that  fortune  destined  to 
be  shared  with  a   child  whd    had  not 
offended  him.     The  odious  title  of  mo- 
ther-in-law  was  forgotten^  and  she  called 
Mr«.  Flint  her  friend  and  sister :    by 
this  latter  appellation  they  still  call  each 
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other.  Anxious  for  thc  preservation  of 
the  Infant,  Miss  Flint  removed  her  sister, 
whose  health  was  in  a  very  pfecarious 
State,  to  London»  There  Philip  Flint 
was  born ;  I  need  not  add,  that  this  post- 
humous  child  is  the  young  man  who 
pretends  to  Miss  Cowley's  hand.  I  havc 
süppresscd  the  afFecting  stories  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Howard's  difficulties,  and  their 
untimely  death.  They  left  a.daughter, 
who  is  the  idol  of  her  parents'  partiai 
friends  :  tili  lately,  she  has  lived  with  a 
wealthy  farmer,  where  also  hoards  her 
uncle  Percival.  She  is  now,  I  am  told, 
noticed  at  the  hall,  and  I  believe  she  is 
linder  Miss  Lucretia's  protection.  But  t^ 
proceed. 

...  . 
"Soon  after  the  bixth  of  Philip,  Mrs. 
Flint  chose  a  s^corid  husband,  and  mar- 
ried  Sir  Murdock  Maclairn,  with  whom 
she  became  acquainted  during  her  resi- 
dence  in  or  ne^r  London.     The  barouet 
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was  poor,  and  Mr.  Elamall  was  foratinie 
averse  to  tliis  union ;  and  for  the  r^asons 
my  Irishman  as&igns,  namcly,  *  thiat 
Flaraall  knew  of  no  Standard  by  which 
to  appreciate  honour  and  intrepidity/ 
Observe  here,  that  the  Duke  of  >  >>  > 
gave  nie  this  Observation,  who  formerly 
knew  the  baronet.  Miss  Plint,  whose 
best  actions  are  view^d  only  in  one  di« 
rection  by"  the  circle  of  her  irritated 
judges,  was  howcver  \iseful  to  the  poor 
widow  Flint  on  this  occasion.  •  The 
union  was  efFected  by  her  mediation, 
without  an  open  rupture  with  the  domi- 
neering  brother,  *  But  shc  took  care 
of  herseif,  for  she  wished  to  attach  Mr. 
Flamall,  and  conditioned  for  Sir  Mur-. 
dock  and  bis  lady,  living  with  her  at 
Tarefield,  by  which  means  the  lover  had 
a  pretence'  for  bis  visits.'  I  shält  pass 
over  this  lady 's  supposed  firailty,  and  thiß* 
motives  assigped  for  her  not  marrying 
the  man  whom  she  favoured.    These  are 
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contained  in  the  following  hints :  ^Tkty 
hhew  one  another  too  wellfor  thatjollyy 
S^c.''  I  have  even  contiiiued  to  supprew 
the  current  report  of  the  hall  being 
faaunted  by  the  unquiet  spirit  of  old 
Mr.  Flint,  *  who  knows  the  will  pro* 
duced,  was  never  ipade  by  him.'  Com* 
passion  for  Lady  Maclaim  has  not  been 
wom  out.  Her  conduct  to  her  unfortu. 
nate  husband  durmg  nfiany  years  inlßr- 
mity  of  mind,  nearly  approaching  to 
insanity^has  obliterated.the  remembrance 
of  h^  neglect  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Howard, 
and  every  one  concurs  m  believing,  that, 
to  her  love  and  unremitting  tendemess, 
the  poor  baronet  Stands  indebted  for  his 
present  amendment  in  his  health  and 
faculties.  She  has  one  son  by  her  second 
marriage.  It  is  enough  that  I  say  thii' 
young  man  is  the  reigning  farourite  here; 
for  *  Malcolm  Maclaim  is  in  no  lavour 
with  Miss  Flint,  or  his  uncle  FlamalL  I 
suspect  he  has  more  or  his  fatheifs  blood 
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in  his  vicws  thati  suits  his  de[>enclant  for- 
tune  ;  for  he  has  been  from  his  childhood 
constantly  attached  to  Percival  Flint, 
and  Miss  Howard,  the  orphan  child  of 
Mary  Fliut,  who  is  the  admiration  of 
the  parish,  and  the  cherished  object  of . 
compassion. 

^^  It  is  no  unpleasing  nor  unprofitable 
rellection,  my  good  friend,  to  tracc  in 
Vfiy  gleanings  relative  to  this  family,  the 
pure  and  genuine  love  of  justice  with 
which  the  heart  of  man  is  endowed  by  \ 
his  gracious  Maker.    Neither  the  wealth" 
nor  Station  of  MissFIint  havebeen  able  to 
screen  her  from  tlie  odium  of  those  about 
her.  Percival  Flint  has  more  homage  paid 
him  than  if  lord  of  the  manor-house  ; ' 
and  with  the  stipend  annexed  to  an  in- 
valid captain  of  marines,  a  M^ooden  leg, 
and  his  niece  Howard  in  his  band,  con- 
fers  an  honour  on  evcry  cottage  he  enters. 
The  farmer,  at  whose  house  they  üye. 
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has  acquired  an  iniluence  and  authority 
in  the  parish  beyond  what  bis  opulence 
would  givc  liim ;  /  for  every  thing  has 
prospercd  with  Mr.  Wilson  from  the 
hour  hesheltered  Mr«and  Mrs.  Howard.* 
Such  is  the  belief  here* 

"  To  conclude.  It  appears  that  Mr. 
Philip  Flint  has  been  carefully  educated, 
and  is  a  young  man  of  spirit.  The 
usual  comroents  on  him  finish  with, 
*  Aye  he  is  too  good  for  those  to  whom 
he  belongs!  they  could  not  spoil  him  ; 
but  he  will  never  be  worthy  to  carry  bis 
brother  Malcolm's  shoes.'  You  will 
translate  these  expressions  to  this  young 
man's  advantage,  for  they  bespgak  his 
worth. 

"  Depend,  however,  on  one  thing  as 
certain :  Sir  Murdock  Maclairn  is  no  fit 
Instrument  for  cunning  or  baseness.  Ilis 
wife  is  an  unofFending,  depressed  woraan : 
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I  am  told  she  is  highly  accomplished. 
Mifis  Howard  is  now  I  find  withher  aunt 
Miss  Lucretia.  The  captain  occasionally 
Visits  the  hall.  The  baronet  is  regaining 
iiis  health;  and  ^Malcolm  is  a  second 
JEneas.  Whatever  be  the  result  o€  your 
measures,  recollect  that  Miss  Cowley  is 
urithin  my  reach;  and  prepare  her  to 
expect  a  steady  and  vigilant  protectoi: 

»••      • 

**  In  your  sincere  friend, 


^^Geor^je  Woodläy, 


y% 
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>■!■  .    JLi.nBl 


CHAP  IIL 


JVIR.  Hardcastle  read  the  above  Ittten 
to  bis  attentdve  bearer:  be  i^arted  For 
'tome  moments  for  her  observations  on 
its  Contents ;  but  finding  sbe  remained 
«ilent,  be  said,  "  My  dear  cbild,  recollect 
that  you  ^re  not  obliged  to  comply  with 
Mr.  FlamaU's  orderst'  "  I  have  never 
for  an  instant  supposed  myself  in  hrs 
power,"  answered  she  calnily.  ^^This 
,  account  of  bis  corinections,  böwever, 
gives  me  satisfaction,  because  it  will 
serve  to  remove  from  your  mind  all  fear» 
for  my  personal  safety.  It  is  of  noimport- 
ance  to  me  wbat  are  tbe  characters  of 
this  Flamair»  relations  at  present,  it  is 

r4 
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suflücient  that  they  appear  neither  dan- 
gerous,  nor  interested  in  using  meill; 
for  the   rest  I  am  prepared."     "  Be  also 
prepared  to  be  jast,'^  replied  Mr.  Hard- 
Castle.     **  Mr.  Woodley   says  bis  infor* 
mation  rests  on  public  rumour  and  public 
opinion.     Your  father  knew  Mr  Philip 
Flint  and  Mr.  Flamall :   suppose,  for  a 
minute  only,  that  his  will  was  the  result 
of  that  knowledge,  and  that  the  mait 
he  recommends  to  your  notice  is  on« 
that  is  worthy  of  you;  without  binding 
yourself  to  any  conditions,  you  ought  to 
see  this.  young  man  whenever  he  arrivcs, 
and  to  listen  dispassionately  to  whatever 
he  has  to  plead,.  both  for  bis  honour  and 
his   pretensions.     Consider  him  only  as 
Oliver  Flint's   brother,  and   as  Standing 
remote  from  Mr.  Flamall  and  the  family 
at  Tarefield.     His  affinity  to  worthlc^s 
people,  granting  it  be  so,  is  no  proof  of 
•Jiis  worthlessness ;  and   surely  the  esti* 
mation  in  which  he  is  held  even  by  your 
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fatlier*s  report  of  him,  edtitles  him  to  a 

fair  hearing  wheneycr  he  appears  at  Tare- 

field."  "  I  shall,  whenever  thathappens," 

repliecl  Miss  Cowley,  "  receivehim  with- 

out  resentment  or  caprice,  and  90on  con- 

vince  him  that  my  resolution  is  unalter- 

able.''     **  And  what  answer  am  I  to  makc 

to  this  letter?"    asked   Mr.   Ilardcastle, 

producing  a  renewed  application  from 

a  youngbaronet  in  the  neighbourhood, 

"  If   you    will    have    the  goodness   to 

transmit    my    answer   to   Sir  George," 

replied  Miss  Cowley,  **  you  will  oblige 

me ;  it  is  a  brief  one  :  I  am  an  engaged 

woman ;  and  should  not  this  silence  him, 

he  will  prove  that  he  is  not  a  gentleman, 

nor  a  man  of  sense. — To  what  purpose 

should  I  conceal  from  him,  or  the  world,'* 

added   she,    throwing  her  arms  around 

Mr.  Hardcastle's  neck,  *'  an  attachment 

in   which   I   glory  ?     To  what  purpose 

refrain.  from  telUng  my  father,  and  mj 

friend,  that  I  loveHorace  Hardcastle? 

t5 
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He  knows  that  I  love  him,  and  hare 
loved  him  fof  years."  "  MydeaYchild  V^ 
Said  the  subdued  Mr.  Hardcastle,  tenderly" 
returning  her  embrace,  ^^endowed  as' 
you  are,  I  would  with  pride  acknowledgc 
yöu  as  my  daughter  were  you  pennyless; 
but  circuihstanced  as  I  am,  I  dare  not 
listen  to  your  pleadingsr.  I  am  too  oW, 
tnd  too  tenaciou^  of  a  good  name, .  tö> 
risk  it  by  a:  compßance  so  evidently  in 
favour  of  my  sori's  fortune :  and  you  are 
too  yourig,  and  too  inexperienced,  tb 
knoMT  whether  that  compliance  would 
secure  tp  you  the  happiness  it  promises* 
I  ^will  imitate  you  in  frankness :  regard 
nie  as  your  best  friend,  not  as  Horacei's 
iather.  Leave  to  time  the  discussion  of 
asubject  of  which  you  are  at  presenC 
disqualified  to  judge.  Horace,  like 
yourself,  is  young,  I  adviseyou  to  avoid 
entering  into  any  engagements  with  him 
tUl  more  acquaintance  with  life  shalt 
Aare  decided  his  charactcr  and  rendeitd 


you  a  better  judge  of  bis  merft.  Re- 
iiember  alsa^  tbat/should  you  jbersist  ta 
cheri»bing  the  aenliment»  ycm  now  en« 
tertaiQ  of  thia^yonng  man,  that  yoa 
eantot  give  tö  yvour  frienda  any  apology 
for  yoikr  preference  more  ostensible, 
than  that  of  placing  no  temptation  in 
the  wly  of  bis  iategrity.  It  will  bc  tbe 
only  wealth  h^  can  bring  to  tfae  acconnt 
of  yours ;  and  aitbough  tnany  will  say  it 
ia  nothing  in  the  scäle  they  judge  byi 
same  will  be  candtd  enough  to  eonfess^, 
that  irirtue  knotfs  no  inequalky  of  con- 
ditioü.  Bat  let  me  say  yet  a  few  words 
more,"  added-  he  ;  '*  and  think  you  are 
fistening  to  your  motkerj  to  that  being 
whb  trained  you  to  be  what  you  are."— 
He  paused  for  a  nioment. — "  She  would 
tdl  you,  my  dear  Rachel,  that  there  is 
iö  period  of  a  young  woman's  life,  in 
whicbske  is  less  qualified  to  judge  for 
herown  happinesB,  thaiv  the  one  in  which 
yoxM  are  at  present.  •   You/  am  und^r  aä 
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influence  which  renders  your  judgment 
weak.^  Unacquainted  wlth  vice,  and 
with  all  the  afFections  of  nature  and  in« 
nocence  glowing  in  your  bosom,  you 
give  to  Imagination  an  office  with  \rhich 
it  ought  neverto  be  trusted  ;  and  to  the 
lover  it  selects  the  qualities  of  your  own 
pure  heart.  For  a  time,  this  delusioti 
passes ;  but  what  is  öften  the  conclusion?] 
Sometimes,  a  too  late  convictipn  .that 
what  had  been  cherished  as  ;i  supremcf 
goödy  is  a  certain  ruin;  and  still  as  fre- 
quently,  that  what  had  been  called  a 
permanent  afTection,  is  discovered  to  be 
nothing  möre  than  a  flight  of  youthful 
inclination.  I  may  surprise  you  hf 
saying,  that,  without  any  Imputation 
on  yoinr  principles,  or  degradation  of 
your  understanding,  you  may  cease  to 
love  Horace  Hardcastle.'*  "  Neverl** 
exclaimed  the  impatient  Miss  Cowley» 
•*  We  are  not  the  children  of  folly,  nor 
the  staves  of  passioA  !    Read  that  letter 
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which  I  received  from  your  son,  and 
then  judge  of  the  basis  on  which  our 
hopes  Test  I  have  proriiised  Horace  to 
respect  bis  fatber's  bonour,  and  to  pre* 
serve  bis,  and  I  will  neven  write  to  bim 
tili  I  bave  your  consent."  **  I  am  satis- 
fied,"  answered  Mr.  Hardcastle,  bastily 
rising  to  quit  tbe  room.  **  Ob  bear 
me  !"  cried  Miss  Cowley  ;  detaining  bim 
by  bis  clotbes :  '^  as  a  sister^  as  to  my 
early  friend,  sürely  now  and  tben  I  may 
be  indulged."  "Yousball  wantno  infonna- 
tion  of  bis  safety,"  ans\rered  tbe  retreat- 
ing  Mr.  Hardcastle,  interrupting  berand 
instantly  retiring.  **  Inflexible  man  !" 
Said  sbe,  bursting  into  tears.  **  Ab, 
would  to  Heaven  tbat  motber  to  wbom 
he  referred,  lived  to  confute  bis  argu- 
ments  !  Sbe  only  knew  Racbel  Cowley — 
sbe  only  knew  ber  Horace." 

Relieved  by  this  efFusion  of  sorrow, 
her  spirit  took  its    natural  bias,     and 
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though  disappointed    in  \\er  wishes  of  . 
gaining    perniissian    to    write    to    her 
brother    Horace,    it   may  be    at    least  " 
conjectured,    that    the    Opposition    sli^ 
had  been  unable    to    coDquer,  did   the 
lover  no  injury;  for  it  is  most  certai'n^ 
that  she   attributed     Mr.   Hardcastle'si 
conduct    to      a    pride     and   acrupulo*^ 
»ity    far    removed    from    good    sense, 
And    deficient    in    kindncss  to   lieh 
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CHAP.      IV. 


Miss  Cowley  lost  tiotbing  of  her 
firmness  in  relating  tbe  above  conversa- 
tion  to  herfriend  Lucy.  "  I  mxxst  think 
Mr.  Hardcastle  too  rigid,"  said  she,  "  in 
prohibiting  all  correspondence  betwcen 
meand  Horace;  but  I  will  obcy  him  as 
niy  fathen  I  leav«  you,  my  deat  Lucy, 
but  it  is  to  defeat  mälice.  The  honour 
of  Mr.  Hardcastle  is  not  less  dear  to 
me  than  my  own,  and  I  will  prove  to 
the  World  that  I  am  qnalrfied  to  judge, 
and  to  determine.  I  have  now  duties 
before  me  that  will  give  solidity  to  my 
mind.  My  father  bas  left  two  children 
besides  myself,  and  convinced  as  I  än^ 
that  Flamall  is  a  viUain^  I  ^Ul  ottiit  no 
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occasion  of  detecting  bis  artifices. 
Sheltered  under  this  roof,  I  can  never  do 
this;  but  by  bending  to  bis  authority  I 
niay  make  bim  treuible.  Sbould  I  fail 
in  tbis  purpose,  I  am  still  secure ;  for 
Horace  will  not  want  my  fatbefs  wealth 
to  make  bim  happy  ;  and  wben  I  am  of 
age,  it  will  depend  on  you  to  determine 
wbetber  Mrs.  Dawson's  legacy  to  ber 
grand-daugbter  is  to  be  a  curseJ^  Poor 
Lucy,  unable  to  reply,  only  wept,  and 
saw  witb  bitter  regret  ber  friend's  prepa- 
rations  for  leaving  Heatbcot.  A  letter 
from  Sir  Murdock  Mariain  bastened  her 
departure;  and  Mrs.  Allen  and  Miss  Cow- 
ley  were  escorted  to  London  by  Mr. 
Hardcastle  a  few  days  previous  to  tbe 
baronefs  arrival,  and  took  up  their 
temporary  abode  at  Counsellor  Stead- 
man's. 

Tew  of  my  reäders  will  irefuse  their 
sympatby  to  the  dejected  and  faithfiil 
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guardian  durtng  this  anxtous  perrod. 
With  a  fkther's  apprehensions,  Mr.  Hard- 
Castle  saw  youth  and  beauty  torn 
from  bis  protecting  care;  and  with 
anguish  of  souI,  did  he  now  contemplate 
the  traits  of  bis  pupil'-s  mind,  and  the 
charms  of  her  person ;  but  of  this  person 
no  more  will  be  said,  than  applying  to 
Rachel  Cowley  the  poet's  interroga« 
tioD, 

Can  Virgirs  verse,  can  Raphefs  toach  impart^ 
Those  finer  features  of  the  feeling  heart, 
Those  tend'rer  tints,  that  shun  the  careless  eye. 
And  in  the  world's  contagious  circle  die  } 

Rogers's  Pleasurcs  of  Memory. 

Uaving  now  brought  my  readers  to 
the  point  in  which  my  history  may  be 
Said  to  commence,  I  hasten  to  place 
before  them  a  coirespondence,  which 
will  better  serve  my  purpose  than  any 
talents  I  possess.    I  shall  content  myself 
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in  future  with  süpplying  tbe  few  break.i 
I  find  in  the  narrative ;  and  leave^  the 
reader  tojudge  of  my  discernment  in 
thinking  the  unstudied  language  of 
truth  and  nature  better  than  äny  I  could . 
Substitute  in  their  place.  Miss  Cowley 
shall  speak  for  herseif. 


LETTER  I. 


From  Miss  Ccmky  to  Miss  Harikastle. 

Tarbtieip»  June  94th. 

THEshort  note  which  your  fatherhas, 
before  this,  delivered  to  you,  and  wiiich 
I  trust  you  have  destroyed,  my  dear 
Lucy,  as  a  proof  unworthy  to  be  pre- 
served  of  your  poor  Rachers  little 
advancement  in  self-knowledge,  shall,  if 
it  be  possiblf,  be  rendered  useful  to  me 
as  a  warning  against  presumption.  But 
although  I  havc  been  taught  by  experi- 


THE  VICTIM  01  yiLLANY.        H5 

ence  not  to  think  too  highly  of  my 
wisdom,  yet  I  me^a  not,  Lucy,  to  give 
up  the  reins  to  folly.  You  will  have  no 
raore  despairing  rhapsodies  from  me. 
The  question  has  been  decided^  and  • 
reason  teils  me,  tbat  in  a.dii6cult/which 
adrpits  of  no  other  alternative  but  that 
of  either  laughing  or  cryin^,  it  is  but  tg 
takethat  which  will  least  disagree  with 
my  Constitution.  You  have,  my  dear 
Lucy,  called  me  many  times  a  twin 
bister  of  my  fayourite  Beatrice.  Whe- 
ther  you  meant  to  cömpliment  me  as  ' 
having  a  portion  of  her  wit,  or  meant 
to  repress  in  me  the  superabundance  of 
her  spirit  and  flippancy,  remains  with 
you  to  settle.  I  am  contented  with  there- 
semblance,  and  I  will,  if  I  can,  preserve 
a  light  heart,  and  ker  disdain  of  fools 
and  knaves.  I  will,  however,  effect  my 
purpdse  of  breaking  through  the  web  of 
mischief  which  now  entangles  me,  with* 
out  wishiDg  "  I  were  a  man,"  or  "  eating 
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Mr.  Flamairs  lieart  in  tbe  market-place;" 
a  more  severe  punishment  will  oiily  sati- 
ate  my  vengemice.  He  shäll  iive  to  fccl 
the  stings  of  a  wounded  conscience,  and 
tosee  me  happy. — Bat  again  Heathcot 
rises  between  me  ancl  my  heroic  inten*^ 
tions!  Alas,  my  Lucy,  it  will,  for  a 
.time  at  least,  defeat  every' purpose  of 
wisdom  !  I  müst  weep  !  Its  beloved  in- 
mates  are  before  m€  !  I  see  them  silently 
glancing  their  humid  eyes  to  my  vacant 
place  at  their  peaceful  table;  and,  witb 
looks  of  sympathy,  pitying  each  otber 
fortheabsenceof  their  fondled,  cherished 
Rachel.  Who  will  now,  my  Lucy,  de^ 
fend  you  in  your  walks  from  the  terrißc 
CO  WS?  Who  will  now  guard  you  from 
the  wasp's  approach?  Who  will  now 
explore  your  path  in  your  €vening*s  räm- 
ble,  and  secure  your  timid  footsteps  from 
the  treraendous  frog?  Alas  !  you  havc 
no  Rachel  Cowley  to  guard  and  to 
langh  at  you!  She  is,   aud   well  may  I 
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say,  alas !    and   alas !    fär  mnote  fioxn 
these  her  accustomed  and  swcct  dotia ! 
She  is  too  remote,  also,  to  hear  the  gcade 
aod  persuasive  admonitions  of  her  Locr. 
Who  is  there  here  to  repress  vitb  a  smife 
my  too  volatile  spirits,  "to  divcrt  mj  pc- 
tulancc  and  check  my   pride  ?"*     Wbcre 
am  I  now  to  seek  tfaat  friend,  vhose  ap- 
prol>ation,    like  the  dew  from '  heavei:, 
tempered    my   rough  elements   « ith  her 
OH'D  simple  and  mild  virtues?     \Vc  wcie 
formed,  Lucy^  to  be  each  otber^^said  and 
Support.      We  are  made   for  Heathcot 
and  contentment.     Will  Mr.  Hardcastle 
persist,  thinkyou,  in  thus  defeatiog,  as  it 
appearsto  me,  the  designs  of  Piovidcncc? 
Oh  DO !  nor  can  he  long  remain  uncon- 
vinced  that  my  father  was  incapable  of 
defrauding  his  child  of  those  rights  of 
nature  which   he  granted  to  his  slaves. 
Ile  cannot,  Lucy,  persist  long  in  prohi- 
biting  Horace   from  writing  to  me.   Hc 
must  perccive  the  injustice,   as  vell  as 
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severity,  of  his  present  conduct.     Nevcr 
to  write  to  the  cömpanion  of  my  youth^ ' 
to  a  brother  endeared  to  me  by  a  thou** 
sand  and  a  thousand  fond  remembrances' 
of  pure  and   unimpassioned    affection  f 
Surely  this   is  being  too  rigid  !  Such  is 
not  Mr.    Hardcastle's   mind.      He  will 
relent  in  compassion  to  himself.    In  this 
hope  only  can  I  find  a   relief  from  my 
present  State  of  mind.    I  cannot,  Lucy, 
Support  my  plan  of  conduct' with  forti- 
tude  whilst  I  find  your   father  thinks 
meanly  of  mfe;  and  is  it  not  obvious, 
thaf  he  >believes  me  weak  and  childish  } 
Why  am  I  not  to  be  confided  in  ?  His 
lionour  is  my  own ;  Horace's  disgracc 
would  be  my  destructlon ;  and,  again  I 
repeat  it,  I  would  not  now  marry  your 
brother  were   the   World  your  father  so 
much  dreads,  to  solicit  me  to  be  his  wifc. 
No,  Lucy,  Hoface  Hardcastle  shall  have 
no  accounts  to  settle  with  my  new  guar* 
dian !  Farewell,  I  cannot  procecd.     Mm,. 


V 
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Allen's  blcssing  and  your  Rachers  must 
not  be  omitted.  She  is  contended  with 
me,  and  bids  me  teil  you  that  I  am  a 
very  good  girl.  Will  not  this  please 
you  ?     You  smile. 


LETTER  II. 

Miss  Ccfwley,  in  continuatiotL 

Tarefield. 

Fi N DING  myself  somewliat  the  wiscr 
for  a  few  hours  repose,  I  will  profit  by 
the  unavoidable  delay  of  my  yesterday's 
letter  to  add  to  its  bulk,  and  to  pourinto 
your  patie;nt  ear  a  larger  portion  of  tho^e 
thougbts  which  I  know  not  wbat  to  do 
with  tili  they  are  communicated  to  you. 
Ishall  therefore  inform  you,  that  I  lost 
no  time  in  giving  Sir  Murdock  Maclaim 
a  specimen  ofthat  damseVs  temper  whom 
it  had  costhim  so  many  wearisome  miles 
to  seek.  But  I.will  be  modest,  and  teil 
you  also,  that  I  had  been.spiritedup  to  this 


120  LADY    MACLA1HN% 

uDcIeitaking  by  Counseltor  Steadmau; 
for  as  he  lias  no  son  to  beguile  nie  of  my 
heart,  and  is  too  old  himself  to  wi^h  for 
.more  of  itthan  he  has,  he  was  detennined, 
without  Consulting  your  father,  to  gec 
whether  I  could  fight  my  own  battles. 
Thiis  prepared,  I  asked  the  courteoud 
baronet,  before  my  dear  counsellor,  when 
he  meant  to  commence  his  joumcy  to 
Tarefield.  A  solemn  bow  prefaced  his 
reply. — "  He  was  at  my  directions  ou 
that  point.'' — "  Indeed,"  answered  I,- 
smilingy  '^  you  surprise  me  !  I  suspect 
my  new  guardian  has  ilUchosen  you  for 
bis  Substitute.  I  fancy  he  would  not 
altogether  approve  of  your  compIa£sance 
to  your  prisoner.''  He  fixed  his  eyes  on 
my  face,  but  was  silent.  "  I  mean  not 
to  bribe  you,"  continued  I,  "for  you 
appear  too  indulgent  to  need  it;  but  I 
do  wish  to  make  our  journey  to  Tare» 
field  pleasant;  and  that  cannot  be  unless 
we  travel  as  good  fricnds.    By  a  wiU  now 


tker'a  %oiU,  Sir  MwdM^ki  -li^m  <HHtom|ted 

to  the  controul  pf  a  maki)  v^  ftUliiriikin 

lg  few  moetbs»  was  a  frfsfuigtr  tO!^ft  pq^t 

desk«  It  ought  mot  to^ismfffiB^/^d», 
ÜicKioKy  if  I  thi»k  .it:i?MQfMiLi]i(,to(Ait 
with  <:autiQn  imder  Che»&  icir^itafrfaiiMB. 
I  anii  «ü  emtice  strangjer  to  [ JM^r.  £laiindf s 
cfaaiucter  and  priadplea;  ia«drij(rt!lram 
reildrf  to  a<tcfipe  af  fjfonnJiattM^.  SarJUnr- 
dQol^  ais  im  asylttm;'|ifc^rifiMr  MtlSiftp 
UB^ersfiaüid  xw:  TnQlnws/alMdintdijr  ae* 
mote  from  Ikfr.  )Flt]Balfis  .{lO^fM 
authori^ to^m. axie^  ha^^iiiicliioed  nr/ to 
.  gl ve  tip  a  ^QtQCtion  :izi]debii0ldcii.>J  ji«te 
beeil:  aafe  smdhzpp^  AaOk  toy  jafancf. 
I  trust  to  you  voluntarilt/j  for  I  txdietc 
yoii  to  be  a  man  of  honour.  To  Mr. 
FlamiUI ;  I  IcavG  .tft^  iproi^iskta'^be'i^ajr 
jftdge^necesaajfyibsr  hismastfr'dJta^gkttr 
whibt  und^  ;y0uit  n9o£  /s^üßi^^  4K>^gii^e 
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'  cr^it  to  my '  partial  friends»  I  am  not 
<ieajf>riciou8;  bdt.I  am  very  jealous  of  my 
i  independence;  Lady  Maclaim,  ad-wdl 
Jas  jh^urself,  Sir  Miirdock,  must  be  tbld 
^hat  I  have  decidedly  and  firmly  refmki 
'thi  husbänd  ^r^yiA^A  for  me  by  my  fk- 
ther's  will.  I  expect  to  be  exempted 
froth  all  importutiities  on  the  subjeot  öf 
.  Mr;  Philip  Fliut  These  would  not  only 
-:  tend  to  make  my  residence  with  you 
'impleasant,  but  ^,lso  short;  for  I^hall 
-iidthout  delay  convince  Mr.  Flamall  that 
,  Rachel  Cowley's  person  is  not  included 
in  his  extraordinary  trust  I  have  only 
:to  add|  that  I  am  ready  to  set  out  when- 
cever  you  please,  and  shall  with  cbeer- 
.fulness  attend  you  to  an  abode  which  I 
.  promise  not  to  disturb  by  any  discon- 
rtents,**  -  . 

V  .  SirMui€ock.  who  had  notfor  anfuj^^n^ 
taken  his  eyes  ofF  me,  started  when  I 
c^tsed  speaking,  and  for  ^cveral  moments 
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ippeared  extreinely  agitated ;  bis  coun^ 
tenance  varied  with  the  oppression  with- 
]D,  and  he  paced  the  room  once  or  twTce 
in  profbund  silence.  At  lengtb,  with 
coUected  finnness,  he  said,  I  had  sur- 
prised  him.  **  I  am  not  preparcd  to 
answer  Miss  Cowley's  suspiciöns  of^  Mr. 
Flamall, "  said  he,  addressing  the  coun- 
seUor,  **  but  I  know  that  I  have  had  no 
sinistcT  Views  in  coming  hither.  I  have 
no  designs  either  on  her  person  or  pro- 
perty;  nor  can  T  easily  conceii'e  thät 
Mr.  Flamall  has.  We  were-  strangers 
tili  very  lately,  to  aW  that  tegards  this 
young  lady.  The  proposed  alliance  wm 
transmitted  to  us,  ais  an  argument  in 
ftvour  of  the  plan  now  under  considera- 
tion*  It  produced  the  eflfect  Mr.  Flamall 
^shed,  it  conquered  out  reluctance  to 
i^ceiving  under  our  roof  a  stranger  to 
Pur  habits  of  life.  These  are  so  retired^ 
^that  we  naturally  judged  they  could  not 
agreeablc  to  ä  young  lady;  and  we 
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.ahoii)d  have  pensisted  in  our  refusal, 
j|ot  Mr.  FlamaJl  pointed  put  ^o^  uj 
^opri^ety  of  tbe  measure  he  Tecav^ff^ 
ed.  If  Miss  Cowley^  or  Miss  Cow^ 
frien4s,  b^  not  satisfied  with  what^I^ 
«^stirtedy'*  add^d  be,  spreadimg  hw^\ 
on  his  ehest  and  colouring,  ^^  I  .^ 
x^t  foT  a]l  the  riches  in  the  workl..j| 
Ttk^T  imder  my  protection ;  but  I  hayjf 
to  tearn,  that  Sir  Murdock  Maclait^ 
heßn  judg6d  a  fit  agent  for  dishonjf 
His  eyes  were  again  turned  on  m<^ .: 
instantly  softened,  and  Isaw  he  treml 
^*  Say  no  more,  my  good  Sir,**  cii 
with  my  usual  eagerness,  and  takiQyj 
hand^  '^  I  bless  Providence  for  cond 
ing  me  to  you,  under  the  necessity  n^ 
forces  me  to  quit  Heatbcot.  I  will , 
Lady  Maclairn  for  your  sake,  and 
her,  that  I  am  gratefiü  to  you  for  h 
ing  me  with  so  mach  patience^*'  .  N 
shall  I  forget  him>  Luey,  wh^n  wi 
countenanee  expressive   of  the  uti 
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sensibility»  he  satd  to  Counsellor  Stttti^ 
man  with  solemnity — '^She  will  be  safb 
as  thecbild  of  my  bosom.  She  wijl  be 
guarded  by  a  vigilance  equal  to  you0 
own  and- Mr.  Hardcabtle's.  As  a  deposrfl 
sent  by  Heaven,  I  will  receive  her^'*  Do 
yoa  know  that  I  was  so  affected  that  I 
wept,  and  repented  of  baving  urged 
him  to  this  explanation.  Mir«  Steadmln 
assured  him»  that  be  was  perfectly  »atis^ 
fied,  and  the  conversation  gradually 
became  less  interesting.  I  mentioned 
wfth  diffidcnce  my  friend  Mrs.  Allen. 
*•  My  wifc  will  rgoice  to  find  you  bring  a 
cempamoA  with  you^"^  said  he;  **  she 
ftaw-  that  yott  will  think  Tarefidd  very 
dnlL  My  bad  health  has  produced  a 
hvt  of  home  in  her,  as  well  as  mysel^ 
that  willnot  easily  be  overcome.''  "  Be 
under  no  fears  on  that  head,"  observcd  I, 
smiling,  *^  I  am  one  of  those  profound 
philosophers  who  are  ncver  alone."  He 
smUed  in  his  turn  at  my  vivacity.  "  You 
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m^like  my  wife,  Miss  Cowley,"  saidbe, 
**  she  18  the  gentlest  and  the  best  of 
women.  One  so  peareable,  that  she  >i^ill 
not  quarrel  with  you  for  your  barbarity 
to  her  8on.     I  am  not  yet  at  home,'* 

j 

added  be  witb  more  cbeerfulness,  ^^there- 
fore  not  yet  tongue-tied  ;  but  permit  me 
to  assure  yon,  that  Philip  Flint  is  not 
Vndeserving  ofyourgoodopinion,  though 
he  may  be  too  presumptuous  in  his  hopes« 
I  have,  however,  nothing  to  do  with  this 
affair,''  continuedhe;  *'having  from  bir 
cradle  strictly  adhered  to  one  rule  of 
conducty  namely,  that  of  leaving  him  to 
his  tender  mother's  care,  and  the  direc«^ 
tion  of  his  more  immediate  connections. 
Happily  his  education  has  not  been  ne*' 
glected.  But  I  was  unequal  to  the 
duties  of  a  father,  even  to  m^  own  MaU 
colm^\  His  poor  heäd  niechanically  sank, 
and  he  took,  greedily,  three  or  four- 
pinches  of  Scotch  snufF.  We  finished  by 
settling  the    hour   of    our   departure; 
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for  I  found  he  wished  to  Icave 

doa. 


My  next  lettcr  shall  pboe  YttfanyotL 
more  particularly  this.  imicregti^  Sir^ 
Murdock  Madaixn,  the  ongioofitj  4d 
vhose  persoo  and  mannen  ha»  so  fcm^ 
erfiiUy  excited  my  compaaaion  and  caxi- 
o»ty,  that  I  cannot  but  blcst  foitnne  fiv 
throwing  him  in  my  vay.  He  is  no 
common  character,  Lucy;  andtfaepeai- 
liar  sadness  which  from  mcMncnt  to 
menk  pervades  his  countenancc;  is  to 
inexpressibly  touching.  I  shonld  haare 
detested  a  stupid  kughing  face  fbr  U 
ccmpagnon  du  Tayagc;  that  con^cyed 
me  fitMn  my  Heathcot  ;  and  as  the  nezt 
best  thing  to  being  happy  oneself;  is 
making  others  so,  I  fbi^t  in  my  endea- 
vours  to  make  Sir  Murdock  comfortaUe 
that  every  milestone  was  to  me  a  weaK«- 
to  mori.  It .  is  y et  rather  problematical, 
whether  I  shall  like  his  bdy  as  weDas  I 

G4 


do<  Mm.   ]^t  l^lcnoi^  not  iio w  it  happena^  • 
that  I  am  kss  dispo^ed  to  faH  in  love 
witfa  my  own  sex  than  with  tbe  other. 
I  IbTe  lovcifj    dearly   loved,  mtn  old 
ehcm^  fdr  my  g'reff#*^re«**grand-father> 
Iktt  xartV)^  h«ve  I  been  attaebed  to  eU- 
lädk^  IfiiJst  1^  acknt^wledge  tbe  trutb, 
tnty?    Wc' riwij^  as  weH;  thepoet  has 
jBpokenfit:  **  inost  vomcn  bave  BO<:höb** 
ncteirs  at  all."    So  iarewdV  and  be  sure^ 
tö  lovtf  cvctt  thc  foUics  of  your  oW 
Rkcbei^  Gowlcjr,  fbr  they  ate  not  bof- 
nüridj  at' leasti    my  dear  girl.    Süpp^' 
fbr  me  kind  wörds  to  Sedlcy* 


\ 
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Frtm  tkesmne  to  the  mme. 


YouR  fatlifx's  wisdom  in  hurrying 
you  away  to. Barton- lodge,  instead  pf 
Hennitting  you  to  remain  at  Ueathcot^ 
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like  another  Niobe,  dissolving  in  ttua,  is- 
so  like  him^  that  it  neither  sufpriscs  me 
iior  Mfs.  Allen;  and  if  the  cheeifiit 
aiistiess  of  the  most  cheerfiü  manston 
contentment  ever  found^  cannot  aimfort 
you,  I  shali  be  angiy  and:  cbide  mj 
Lucy. 

You  teil  me  your  father  smfles,  and 
lefins  you  ^'  to  Rachd's  pen"  for  all  tfaat 
lelatea  to  Sir  Murdock  Maclaim's  fiiak 
interview  in  town;  ^*  he  (Mr.  Hard«; 
Castle)  being  too  jeabua  of  the  baropef s 
&vour  with  me,  to  be  iropartiaL^  In 
leply  to  Mr.  Hardcastle  I  make  him  one 
of  my  best  and  most  saucy  curtesies; 
and  teil  him  that  I  understand  perfeotly 
the  cause  of  his  discretion  aod  humUity. 
He  is  like  many  other  sinner%  willing  t» 
compromise  matteüs  iritk  oonscienc^ 
and  tatempl  otbers^  to  do  that  which  hie 
dare  not  do  himself,  inorder  tasharetlie 
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gia^fication  of  wickiefclness  at  a  less  price.: 
Hqw  often  hav^  we  seen  him  check  his 
mirth  and  spoil:  a  good  story^  by  saying, 
*^  this  is  folly,  iieither  the  weaknessea  nor 
the  frailties  of  our  fellow-creatures^  my* 
childreni  are  proper  subjccts  for  mirth:" 
and  yet  he  can  lay  a  snare  for  me.  How«* 
ever,  I  have  neither  his  charity  nor 
benevolent  toleration^  and  think  folly 
iair  game.  But  I  have  not  iblly  to  laugh 
at,  in  the  subject  before  me;  yet,  Lucy, 
in  the  dearth  ofall  rational  amusement,  in 
a  Separation  from  all  whom  I  love,  doyou 
think  I  qan  want  an  exciise  for  my  pen, 
should  it  ofFend  charity  ?  Self-preserya» 
tion  is  a  duty  no  less  obligatory  than 
«elf-govemment ;  and  as  I  am  cut  off 
from  the  banquet  of  wisdom,  have  I  not 
a  right  to  eater  for  myself  ?  "  Certainly  :*' 
aud  if  I  can  live  upon-worse  fare,  and  caa 
be  contented  with  what  i&  wholesom^ 
though  not  delicate,  will  any  one  blame 
me?     "No."  well  then,    this  privilege 
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betng  grantedi  please  to  understand^  that 

neither  my  compassion  nor  goodnature 

are  yet  starved  out;  for  were  that  the 

casCf  Sir  Murdock  Maclairn  would  be 

the  most  unsuitable  dish  for  the  cravings 

of  my  hungen     It  is,  however,  most  as- 

suredly  true,  that  thi«  gentleman's  ]Gr3t 

appearance  produced  on  me  not  only 

surprise,   but  the  most  powerful.iucite* 

ments  to  be  wicked.    Figure  to  yourself 

a  very  tall  large-boned  man,  meagre  as 

"  pining  atrophy;'*  high  cheek-bones, 

vhich  still  m  ore  hollowed  his  sunk  features; 

a  complexion  jaundiced  by  sicküess  and 

tinged  by  Scotch  snuff,   which  he  takes 

ia  immoderate  quantities ;  a  long  crane 

neck,   which  is  tightly  bound  with  a 

oarrow    black  stock;    a  few  scattered 

hairs,    which    still  maintain  their  car-r 

roty  colour,  tyed  in  a  queue;  a  suHfk,, 

though    broad    ehest,    and  a  plaintive 

voice^  in  which  höwever  are  cadenceälo 

please  the  ear  whilst  attendin'gto  an  ar- 

06 
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ticüladott  sloWf  and  sometimes  laboured.. 
Adtlto  thispicture,  an  abstracted  manner/ 
and  an  air  of  sadness;  and  you  will  not 
be  astonished  that  I  should  for  a  ifew 
mmtites  fancy  Malvolmpresent,  and  that 
I  looked'  fer  **  bis:  yellöw  stockings  and 
cioss  garter«.**  The  cagcmcfss  with  which 
he  gazed  npon  me  strengthened  n(iy 
iimagniation,  and  I  did  not  dare  to  smile, ' 
lest  I  should  hcar  him  say — 

**  Tkoxx  caast  not  chuse  but  know  vrho  I  am : 
If  thou  entertaimest  my  love,  let  it  appear  by  thy 

smiling,— 
Thy  fimiles  become  tkee  well/' 

At  this  moment  niy  eyes  encountered 
those  of  Sir  Murdock's^  and  my  heart 
^mote  me ;  i^or  in  language  more  touch* 
ing  than  sounds  of  harmony  eould  im- 
part,  they  said,  "  Pity  me,  for  I  am  the 
child  of  sorrow ;  respect  me,  for  I  am 

acquainted  with  grief."  I  Miished,  and 
fergot  Malv^iio, 


THE  VICTIM  OF  VILLANT.        IJ* 

För  several  däys,  however,  I  could  not 
rcconcile  myself  to  the  keenness  and  pc- ' 
ctiliar  attentioii  with  which  thcse  large 
blue  eyes  surveyed  me.    An  expression- 
in them  of  äi&mished  look  (I  cannot 
better  deüne  its  ea^rness)  yielded,  ashe 
continued   t6'  gate  ön  my  face,   to  a 
melancholy  softncss,    not  unfrequently 
beightened  by  a  tear ;  but  I  found  that 
he  was  subject  tö  an  absence  of  niind, 
which  it  appears  has  resulted  from  many 
years  bad  health  and  low  spirits.     This, 
with  his  ceremomous  demeanoiir,  and  the 
Bo  inconsideräble  degree  of  his  national 
accent,  render  him  peculiarly  singular. 
Not  expecting  much  amusement  on  the 
road  with  a  companion  to   whom  you 
may  speak  half  a  score  times  before  he  is 
sensible  you  expect  an  answer,  I  took 
care  to  provide  myself  with  a  book ;  and, 
by  Chance,  I  robbed  the  counsellor  of 
Macphersoü's  Ossian.    The  united  libra- 
fies  of  the  ancient  and  modern  world^ 
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could  not  have  better  supplied  me  with 
an  author  calculäted  to  rouse  the  atten-  > 
tion  of  Sir  Murdpck.     I  was  tempted  to 
read  aloud  some  passages,  and  he  listen- 
ed  with  a  feeling  that  surprisedm^o 
the  sorrows  of  Malvina«     "  Have  you 
never  read   Ossiaü?"'  asked  I.  .  "  If  I. 
have,**  replied  be,    "I  have  forgotten 
him  during  an  Indisposition  that  left  me 
nothing  but  a  capaeity  to  feel  my  own 
wretchedness*"     A  deep   sigh  and  the. 
depressiön  of  bis  head  silenced  me.     He 
soon  urged  me  for  more  of  my   book ; 
but  I  was  grieved  that  I  had  introduced 
to  bis  acquaintance  a  work  so  powerfuUy 
calculäted  to  "  awaken   fancy,  and   to 
touch  the  heart"  of  the  poor  baronet* 

I  cannot  descrjbe  to  you  the  enthu^i- 
astic  bursts  of  feeling  and  admiration 
which  followed  every  sublime  passage  1 
selected ;  and  bis  tears:  iflowed  to  the  pa- 
thetic  touches  of  the  poet«    "  I  will  read 
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HO  more  to  yöu,**  said  I,  wiili  good  hu- 
mour  aQ4.d)05mg  thq  l^ook :  /'  Ossian  is, 
to  a  mind  like  yours,  a  bad  writer.'* 
'*There  is  a  joy  in  grief,  when  peace 
dwells  in  the  breast  of  the  mourner,"  an- 
swered  he  in  a  plaintive  tone.  "  It  may 
be  so,'*  replied  I,  "  but  the  mourner 
ought  to  remember,  *  that  sorrow  wastes 
him."  "  I  do  not  attribute  my  faintness 
Ip  grief,"  öbserved  Mrs.  Allen  laughing, 
^^  but  to  downright  hunger ;  and  I  mu^t 
beg  to  stop  at  the  next  stage  for  some- 
thlng  more  substantial  than  Ossian."  Sir 
Murdöck  instantly  began  bis  apology 
for  bis  Omission  at  the  last  inn.  "  I  for- 
go^"  said  he,  "  that  every  oiie  could  not 
like  myself  fast  tweuty-four  hours  with- 
4)ut  inconvenience.  Early  habit  has 
made  abstemipusness  of  no  account  Avith 
me,"  added  he,  **  I  have  fasted  six-and- 
thirty  hours  formerly,  without  experi- 
encing  any  considerable  diminution  of 
strength."     "  Have  you  never  thought 
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such  a  disregard  to  the  wants  af  a'ature 
pernicious  r'*  asked-  I,  surveyiftg  witb 
c'ompassion  his  lank  figure.  ^'  I  had  theni 
other  cares,"  answered  he;  •^my  sou^ 
like  that  of  Oithana^  was  not  as  care- 
Ie3s  as  the  sea  which  lifts  its  blue  waves 
to  every  wind,  and  roUs  beneath  the 
storm."  He  fixed  his  eyes  on  my  face^ 
and  spoke  no  more  tili  we'reached  oi«J 
destined  post-house/  Here  Mrs.  Alleü'ä^ 
Orders  wcre  quickly  obeyed,  and  we 
pressed  him  to  take  some  refreshment 
with  US ;  and  to  judge  by  the  voracions- 
ness  of  his  appetite,  he  must  have  ex- 
ceeded  his  usual  time  of  fästing.  We 
Arere,  however,  too  well  pleased  with  the 
efFects  of  hara  and  cold  chicken  on  him; 
as  well  as  on  ourselves,  to  trust  to  his 
memory  for  a  repetition  of  the  cordiatj 
and  Mrs.  Allen  undertook  the  röanage- 
njent  of  us  for  the  remainder  of  th^ 
joumey.  The  repienished  bäronct  be- 
came  more  and  moie  conversible  as  we 
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proceeded.  He  had  even  transient  gleam?  * 
of  cheerfulness»  and  fincnng  that  I  per- 
sisted  in  keeping  back'the  **  taics  of  the 
times  of  old,**  tili  he,  like  othcr  poor 
mortals,  eat  three  meals  a  day,  he  con- 
tetifted  himself^  aml  amused  us  bj  describ* 
ing  in  glowing  colours  tbe  grand  and 
picturesque  scenery  he  remembered  in  thc 
w^tem  isles  of  his  beloved  Scotkutd ; 
and  with  evident  delight  he  traced  a 
similarity  of  manners  and  customs  be* 
tween  his  countiy  and  aneient  Greece, 
marking  with  precision  the  common 
features  of  resemUance  that  had  Struck 
him  between  the  heroe^  of  Ossian  and 
Homer.  From  this  leamed  disaertation 
he  condescended  to  talk  of  France,  m- 
which  country  he  had  passed  hfa  youth. 
He  praised  my  accentt  and  secmed  pleas* 
ed  tiiat  I  knew  the  langnage,  $pteking' 
vithrapture  some  pasaages  irom  Racine.' 
"Do  you  also  understand  Italian r'^asked 
he.  .  I  repliedj  'i  Aa  a  sehüot-girL'*    Ho 
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«miled  mostgraciopsly — I  wish  you  fcould 
see  him  smile,  Lucy !  and  wilh  a  sup- 
pressed  sigh  he  said,  **It  may  serve  tp  fill 
upyour  time,  my  dear  MissCowley,  to 
accept  of  .the  assistance  of  ^a  schopl^ 
hojf  in  this  language ;  Jthere  was  a  tj^g^f, 
M'hen  it  was  as  familiär  to  me  as  my. 
mother  tongue,  or  the  French  ;  but  my 
niemory  has  becn  many  year^  lost  to  mc 
as  a  souFceofpleasure.  A  reverie  suc-.. 
ceeded  to  this  Observation,  and  Mra. 
Allen  and  I  insensibly  retraced  our  &tep5 
and  got  to  Healhcot-Farm.  We  talked  of 
Lucy  Hc^rdcastle ;  ,when,  to  our  surprise, 
the  good  baronet  interrupted  us  by 
observing,  that  our  friends  at  Heathcot 
had  an  advantage  of  which  it  was  pro- 
bable they  were  not  awar^.  ^*  Heathcot," 
addedr  he  niournfully,  *^  will  never  recede 
from  your  mind  whilst  you  are  at  Tarc- 
field. — This  is  my  fear :  yet  still  I  think 
you  will  be  pleased  with  my  Harriet. 
She  is  as'  gentiie  and  pure-hqqirted  aa  your 
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dear  Lucy.  .  She  wji^l.be  miserable,  if  she. 
fnil  in  making  you  comfortable/' ,  You 
will  siipply  our  answer.»'  He.  contlnued 
to  talk  af  bis  wife,  and  told  us,  that  tc> 
her  persuasions  he  had  yicided  reliictant-. 
ly  to  uudertake  a  journey    which   had^ 
separated  hini  from  her  more  hours,  tban 
for  raany  years  before  lie  had  been  mi- 
nutes:  "  but  shethought/'addedhe,  "that 
it  would  be  beneficial  to  my  health  and 
spirits;   and  these  are  of  value  to  me, 
because  essential  to  her  happiness."    He 
spoke  with  animatipnof  her  faithf  ul  love, 
and  added,  ^^  She  is  now  «counting  the 

hours  tili  she  sees  me,"      .,  t 

f  ■  '   ■  ■  • 

When  arrived  within  five  miles  o£ 
Durham  we  left  the  road,  and  pursued  our 
way  through  a  flat  country,  unmarked  by. 
any  thing  cheerful ;  and  re^ched  Taae- 
field-hall  at  about  eight  o'clock  in  the 
evening  cf  our  third  day's  journey.  The 
house,   as  u;e.apprqached  it,  ►$tnick  niq 
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as  having  been  orfginally  built  in  thkt 
style,  of  architecture  for  which  wc  are 
indebted  to  William  the  IIL  and  Dutch 
taste ;  but  as  each  successive  proprietdr 
concei ved  bis  own  to  be  as  good,  and 
had  ihoney  for  its  indulgence,  itexhibits 
at  present  samples  of  all :  turrets  ahd" 
cbimneys:  htgh  roois  and  fiat  ones; 
latticed  bows  and  Veüctian  vindows,  and 
wings  added  to  wings* 

I  find,  howcvcr,  many  good-srzed- 
rooms  within;  and  when  we  get-  ac-- 
qnainled  with  the  five  staircases,  and  as 
xnany  thresholds,  wc  shall,  I  believc,  hare* 
seen  all  that  is  .2urious  in  the  manor- 
house,  cbmitiönly  called;  Tarefield-halL 
I  musi  not, .  bortsre vcr,  omitas  its  beauty, 
a  noble  avenue  of  elnis  and  horse-cbcs- 
nuts,  the  latter  in  fiill  bloom/ and  whicb 
embellishes  *'the  dull  iscenery  around. 
This  avenue  is  flanked  on  each  side  by  ä 
ristng  plantatioR  ^f  sottid  extent,  and  is 
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devoted  to  modern  improvement ;  the 
waiiks  are  neat  aod  trim,  and  it  is  filled 
with  shrubs. 


**4 


Now  ttiarkifce,  OL^iy^  herc  I  am  at 
Tarcfield  i^tmti  hexe  riof ii  my  history  fi- 
nish,  unless  you  are  ^ood  and  tractable. 
Horace  was  not  everi  häinl^d  in  your  last 
lettex,— This  will  not  do.  You  had  better 
not  provökeine:  I  hävi^  Vifch'iüateriab 
before  me,  but  I  \y\\\  have  my  price  &r 
them,    Take  iti  ilie '  tAhii^'Ak  the  Kss 

•    ■    ■ ' 

v^f  peace  ffom  y  oiii' 


•■•'P' ■■''Rachel  Cowiet. 

.   .  * 

:  .  ;     t  ,  .  (  •  )  •■     '  I  .  '     .  • 
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.  "X  9iVM^''  !^W«'"'.W  Ä"?^i<^^V^  find  you 
can   3e  reasonable  aod  gopd, .  was  deli- 

^ ,     y  a  gentleman 

vii9  ÜKOs  ius^tliis  neighbourhood ;    the 

Mn    Woodlcy,    our   Couusellor's  corre- 

spondent.    He  is,  I  find,  land-steward  to 

the  Duke >  and  resides  at  Bishop's* 

Auckland,  the  nearest  market  town  fröm 

hence.     He  was  frank  and  cordial  in  bis 

ofFers  of  service,  4nd  we  soonsettled  our 

terms  of  amlty.     He  will  be  our  post- 

inaster,   and  from    this  time  you  may 
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swell  your  budget  at  yöur  pleasure,  and 
send  it  tö  CofünseUbt  StöädniänV  Our 
servants  will'earty  öiine  tö  Mr.  tVobd- 
leyX  for  we  hate  dalfy  itftfcrcöurse  with 
the  market.  ■        '    •         * 

•*.  ■    ■»  i-      .  ■•       ■•  ■  ;■        \ 

t 

But  nowfbr  yoiir  reward.  It  shäll  be 
atfiple,  for  I  wish  to  encoürage  young 
'beginners;  and  being  pösitivcly  don* 
vinced  myself,  that  you  may,  Vithout 
break  ing  any  one  commatidäient  in  the 
decalogue,  fill  a»  page  with  intelligenCe 
relative  to  my  brother  Horace,  I  do  hope 
to  convert  you,  and  strengthen  your 
faith  in  niy  tenets.  A  mistaken  and 
punctilious  observance  of  an  injunction, 
which  your  father'syeör^,  rath^thanhis 
reason^  have  given  you,  wonld  be  down- 
right  sinning  ägainst'  friendship  ;  so 
**  look  to  your  ways  and  be  wise/' 

It  was  evident,  that  some  ceremony 
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Jiad  been  judged  necessary  for  the  re* 
ception  of  the  heiress;  ^d  I  was  re» 
^eived  with  ipu^h  form  and  some  parade 
in  the .  icst  pifrlour.  But  as  nature  had 
notbeen  consulted  tn  these  arcangementii 
she  chose  to  spoil  them ;  for  poor  lady 
MacUurn,  instead  of  lemembering  her 
.cpjni^icnents,  rushed  into  her  husband^ 
arms  and^  wept  It  >vas  üo  longer  Mal^ 
voiio,  .Lupy!  No;  it  waa  the  toil*woni 
.27/^^m,&iQO|thing  bis  faithful  -  Penelopc. 
The  p«9ture  was  camplete;  for  an  old 
!^panicl  was  licking  bis  feet  at  the 
moment.  I  cannot  take  X  more  favour- 
able  time  for  giving  you  a  sketch  of 
Lady  Maclaim's  person ;  for  whilst  her 
beautiful  black  eyes  were  still  humid 
with  tears  of  joy,  and  her  delicate  face 
suffused  with  the  mixed  emotions  of 
contentment  and  a  recoUection  of  her 
neglect  of  the  strangers,  I  forgot  she 
was  FlamaU's  sister. 
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I  should  judge  Lady  Maclairn  to  be 
nearly  fifty  years  old ;  she  is  of  the  middle 
eize  and  elegantly  formed.  Her  beauty 
is  of  that  sort  which  I  have  heard  calied 
pure  Engüsh;  namely,  hair  approachmg 
tp  black,  black  eyes,  and  a  complexion 
of  the  finest  texture  and  colour»  Her 
features  are  small  and  regulär»  She  is 
extremely  pale,  but  not  with  the  hue  of 
slckness ;  and  it  behoves  Lady  Maclairn 
to  think  aright,  for  every  feeling  of  her 
mind  is  accompanied  by  a  soft  blush  on 
her  face.  This,  with  a  ccrtain  timidity 
and  peculiar  gentleness  of  manners,  ren- 
ders  her  appearance  more  feminine  and 
youthful  than  matronly ;  yet  she  is 
graceful,  and  speaks  with  propriety  and 
judgment  So  far  niy  consciience  ac- 
quits  me  of  mahce, 

She  had  no  sponer  finished  her  flut- 
tered  welcome,  than  she  presented  to  me 
the  Brobdignagian,  Miss  Lucretia  Fiint, 

VOL.  I.  H 
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who,  in  a  stifFgreen  clamask  gown  and 
petticoat,  might  have  conveyed.  to  a 
soberer  Imagination  than  mrne  the  idea 
of  a  mountain  clothed  in  the  livery  df 
spring ;  but  on  raising  my  eyes  to  tni^ 
sure  its  elevation,  astem  countenance'df 
"  Burdoth's"  sort  intercq)ted  my  curio« 
sity,  and  I  caught  only  a  glimpse  of  its 
sno^vy  summit.  She  condescended  to 
bend,  and  ofFered  me  her  glowing  cheeki 
which  I  approached  with  fear  and  treinb- 
ling.  In  Order  to  recover  myself,  I 
begged  Sir  Murdock  to  introdüce  me  to 
bis  son,  who  had  modestly  kcpt  at  a  disr- 
tance.  He  made  bis  bow;  and  we  began 
to  chat  on  the  little  occurrences  of  the 
journey.  **  You  must  have  found  it 
very  tiresome,"  obseryed  the  stately 
Miss  Flint,  fixing  her  eyes  on  the  con- 
tented  baronet,  "  I  am  sure  I  have  pitied 
you,  Miss  Cowley/^  "  Pitied  me!"  re- 
peated  I,  with  an  air  of  astonishment^ 
'**  I  wished  our  journey  had  been  as  long 
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«gain!  and  could  Sir  Murdock  have  for^ 
gotten  the  road  to  Tarefield>  I  would  have 
kidnapped  him,  and  made  the  tour  of 
EagJAiid."  .  The  saver  of  links  and 
tp|D)i05  iwa3-ai|enced,  and  I  talked  with 
Malcolm  Madaicn^^f  a  country  and  a 
^Otttisii^bichheappeared  toknowperfectly« 


. .  i 


Miss  Fiint  at  length  Mith  much  gra» 
vity  asked  how  long  we  sliould  have  to 
w.ait  for  supper.  Mrs.  Allen  requested 
permission  to  retire  to  her  room  before  it 
was  served,  ple^ding  a  stight  sense  of 
fatigue.  The  couiteo^s  nü^stress  of  the 
mansion  accompanied  us  to  the  destined 
äpartmentSy  and  with  the  utmost  solici- 
tude  for  Mi-s.  Aliens  accommodation, 
urged  her  to  have  a  niaid-servant  to 
aasist  her,  Thrs  she  declined ;  and  I 
leturned  to .  the  family  party  with  her 
jadyship,  Aviellrienowing  that  Mrs.  AUen's 
^Aim,  not  the  heistdachi'WM  at  the  bottom 
4>f  the  busineas ;  for  she  will  have  it  that 
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the  spoiled  child  does  not  steep  imless 
she  places  the  pillow. 


.\  } . 


Malcolm  Maclairn  is  tlie  image^-hia 
inother ;  but  he  is  glowing  ^ith  hül^b, 
and  his  manly  countenance  h  embrawtf* 
ed  by  air  and  exercrse :  I  do  not  b^ifl^ 
that  Sidney's  Arcadia  has  a  handsomer 
ahepherd  than'  this  village  beaU. 


In  a  few  ininntes  nr»y  attention, 
called  from  Malcolm,  by  the  appearancC 
of  a  beautiful  appaiition,  which  gliding 
softly  by  me,  told  Lady  Maclairn  that 
supper  was  served.  She  was  retreating 
with  the  sanie  light  foot,  when  she  hc«i- 
tated,  and  courtesying  to  Sir  Murdock, 
she  said  with  gentle  accents,  she  was 
rejoiced  to  see  him.  "  Thank  ybu^  iSy 
dear  Mary,**  was  his  laconic  reply,  at  the 
same  time  taking  her  band.  As  the 
beautiful  phantom  passed  me,  she  binsh- 
edy  and  quickened  her  pace«     ^^  Good 
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Heavens!'*  cried  I,  "  why,  Sir  Murclock, 
how  has  it  happened  that  you  diel  not 
prepard  me  for  the  sight  of  that  angelie 
creature^  now  gone  out  of  the  room  !  I 
I^Bcver  beheldso  lovely  a  girl !"  "  She  is 
Jndeed^  a  very  beautiful  creature/'  an- 
:ftwered  Lady  Maclairn  in  an  under-toned 
.Toice^i  ^  Sfae  is  Miss  Flint*»  niece,  and 
live&.with  her  here*"  We  moved  to  the 
supping  raotn;  and  I  eagerly  looked  for 
the  niece,  recollecting  Mr.  Woodley's 
histoiy.*  **  Do  we  not  wait  for  the  young 
Jady?'*  asked  l;  •*  Oh,  dear  no,"  an- 
fwered  •  Miss  Flint,  commencing  with  a 
kot  lobster,  "  Mary  does  not  sup  with- 
ttSu''  '  Mdcolm  pursed  up  his  rosy  lips, 
a^  if  to  whistle,  and  his  knuckles  gave 
the  tune  of  "  The  Babes  in  the  Wood/' 
I  became  tired  in  a  minute,  and  as  dry 
as  the  dry  toast  I  swallowed.  Willing 
to  rescrve  my  petulant  humour  for  this 
UDgracious  aunt*s  sole  use,  Iretired  to  my 
fooin  as  soon  as  the  cloth  was  removed. 

H    3 
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I  found,  as  I  had  suspected,  the  inde- 
fatigable  Mrs.  Allen  still  engaged  ia 
arranging  her  pefa  clothes.  .  Before  I 
could  begin  my  lecture she^eagerly  asked 
me  wbether  I  had  seeu  Miss  Flint'sroiV 
phan  niece.  ^^  I  never  was  more  a^hntiHNl 
of  a  mistake  in  my  life^"  pursued.  afae;- 
*^  but  after  you  left  me  I  began  to  unpack 
what  I  knew  you  vould  wkiit  m  tfat 
niptning»  A  maid*servaut^  enteffcd  ito 
take  iTfiy  .Orders  for  aupper ;  she:iiientioiU^ 
td  several  things,  but  I  requesteda-flaftkiv 
wich  and  a  glaAS  of  table  beer:: theK 
wäre  brought  and  placed  on.  thd;  table 
Some  iittle  tiroe  after,  spme  one  ^täppeil 
at  tlie  door,  and  the  prettiest  girt  I  evcf 
i^aw  in  my  life  entered  witb  a ,  smali 
waiter,  on  which  was  a  tart  and  some 
Cream.  "  I  have  ventured  to  intrude^ 
Madam/'  said  she,  '^  in  the  hopes  ,that 
you  may  be  indiiced  to  add  something  to 
your  supper/'  She  glanced  her  eycs  to 
the  Sandwich;   which  had  remained.  uu« 
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touched.  **  Permit  me  to  assist  you," 
added  she,  placing  her  dainties  on  tlie 
tzhle,  **Met  me  try  to  uncord  tbat  box 
whiist  you  take  some  refresfament.'' 
Tbinkifig  from  her  dress  tbat  she  was  a 
domestic,  I  complied  atid  sat  down  to 
eat  my  wpper :  during  thid  interval  I 
kM>ked  at  her  with  admiration ;  which 
soon  cbanged  to  pitjr,  when  I  saw  how 
deiicate  the  was$  and  what  hands  I  bad 
emptoyed.  *M  bcg,"  8aid  I,  *'  yoa  will 
cot  the  cord,  you  se^m  no  more  equal 
to  it  than  myself.  Yoa  are  not  strong, 
my  poor  child  ;  your  labours,  I  trust  are 
liglit  here,"  She  blushed,  and  her  sweet 
eyes  filled  with  tears.  **  My  feeblenesa 
18  a  misfortune/'  replied  she,  **  which  I 
owe  in  part  to  the  tendemess  with  which 
I  was  reared.  I  lament  it,  although  my 
Station  in  this  family  imposes  no  laboitr 
on  me:  I  am  Miss  Flint's  niece."  Imade 
a  thousand  excuses.  **  Indeed,  Madam, 
you  have  given  no  ofFence/'  said  she, 

h4 
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wiping  her  eyes.     "  On  the  contrary^  I* 
envy  the  condhion  ofthose  inevery  class 
of  life,  who  are  able  to  fill  up  usefully 
that  Station  to>  which  Providence  calb 
them ;  too  much  care,  too  much  tender« 
ness  have,  I  fear,  unfitted  me  for  mineJ* ' 
She  again  dissolved  into    tears.       ^^  I 
should  not  have  said  thus  much,"  added 
she,  "  for  I  have  nothing  to  regret,  but  , 
being  a  bürden  to  my  relations.     Your 
residence  here,  however,  would  soon  in- 
form  you  that  Mary  Howard  lost  every 
thing  at  the  death  of  her  mother/* 

.  "  My  dear  young  lady,"  answered  I, 
endeavouring  to  soolh  her,  änd  now 
observ^ing  that  she  wore  a  black  cotton 
gown,  "  you  must  not  despair;  your  loas 
has  probably  been  recent ;  time  will  do'* 
——She  interrupted  me.  **  Oh,  no  !'* 
cried  she,  The  Chamber  door  opened, 
and  the  chamber-maid  hastily  said,  "  My 
dear  Mary,  you  forget  how  time  goes ; 
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yoiir  auat:  will  be  enquiring."  The  poor 
g\^l  took  the  friendly  hint  and  hastiiy 
vithdrew.  / 1  now  employed  the  maid  to 
unfie  tli\e  trank,  and,  with  my  praise  of 
Miss  Howard,  mentioned  something  of 
my  error,  ,",  No  wonder,"  said  she,  with 
honest  ind\gnation,  'f  dressed  as  she  is  1 
BiL^  sjie-i^  Mr.  Ho  ward 's  child  for  all 
diaty  and :  would .  be  so  in  rags.  Such 
r^lalioß«  l  say^  1:1  would  weed  iü  a  ditch. 
ratberr  tbao.  .o>^6  my  bread  to  such."  A 
bßU  .80un(]e4»  rand  the  girl  withdrew^ 
saying,  "  You  will  soon  see,  Madam, 
that  I  am  right." 

; 

•  «  1,1 

'*  Gqqdi  God  !"  continued  the  anxious. 
Mrs.  Allen,  ",what  will  you  do,  my  dear 
child,  in  a  house  where  a  niece-  envies 
the  cpndi^on  of  a  servant,  and  where  a 
servant  is  kinder  treated  than  an  auntT\ 
^  D9  !'*  replied  I,  "  why  I  will  make 
tbose  who  are  in  it  blmh.''  She  shook 
\^i  bead«  and  I  tookit  into  mine  that  she. 

-  •'   ■  H  5      ,    . 
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bad  not  met  with  proper  deferenc*. '  The. 
Storni  of  passion  wa»  risflüg/Luey;  but-. 
I  was  pacified  by  Mrs.  Allen's  assurance 
tbat  she  had  not  been  overlooked,  and'  I' 
found  tbere  had  been  no  difFeretice  made 
in  the  accommodations  prepared  for  tbi' 
heif ess  and  her  friehd.  If  wä»  well ;  ftr^ 
i«  »he  not  my  friend?  Did  not  my  dylMf^ 
mother  give  me  to  het?-  I>rd  not  yöwt^ 
bid  me  cherishher?  andwheü  I  (^ÜiVmäj 
Heaven  abandon  me !  Let  tbese'  p^pte 
dare  to  be  impertinent,  yöu 'irHl  södii  felfr 
lis  at  Heatheot ;  at  present,  bowever/ 
my  anger  flows  only  in  one  chäilnel.»^  My^ 
first  employment  here  shali  be  to  teach 
Miss  Flint  a  lessön,  and  to^Hew  her'that 
Rachel  Cowley  abhors  oppression. 

I  will  finish  this  three  day's  Journal  by 
sending  you  a  description  of  the  dfttnseV 
for  whom  I  mean  *  to  ^räw  my  ^fSord 
should  it  be  neces»ary ;  -you  will  sjqr  it 
l>ai»  an  edge;  so  muth  thebctker  wbeü' 
cmployed  to  correct  cruelty. 
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In  Statute,  Mi«s  Howard  is  about  my 
height,  but  in  symmetry  and  proportion 
ofform^  so  completely  Greciah  that  you 
must  look  for  her  model  in  the  gallery 
at  Florence.  To  perfcct  the  resemblancc 
the  more,  she  wears  her  light-brown 
locks,  nearty  flaxen,  braided  up  and 
f^lstened  round  her  head,  whilst  a  black 
rfbband  confines  the  redundancy  of  the 
ringlets  from  covering  her  snowy  fore- 
head ;  her  eyes  are  the  darkest  blue  I  ever 
MWj  and,  perhaps,  to  their  colour  it  is 
owing  that  I  never  y et  saw  eyes  so  ex- 
pressive at  once  of  spirit  and  softness : 
at  one  moment  they  make  their  appeal 
to  the  heart  by  the  iniploring  look  of 
infent-tnist  and  confidenee;  at  another, 
thcy  bespeak  a  soul  within,  equal  to  the 
duty  of  checking  insolence;  but  these 
emanations  ai^  transient,  and  a  nielan- 
choly  expression  of  tenderness,  rather 
than  of  sorrow,  more  commonly  beams 
from  them.     To  what  shall  I  liken  her 

h6 
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cpmplexion  ?   I  can  fiad  nothiug  but  a 
white  rose  newly  refresh^d  by  the  dew 
of  heaven :   its  delicate  smoothness  and  . 
modest  blush  exactly  correspond  with 
Mary 's  skin ;  for  itjs  tints  would  confound 
the  painter  to  Imitate ;  her  smile  would 
convert  frenzy  to  peace,  thoqgh  lost  on  . 
Miss  Flint's  flinty  heart;  and  her  voice 
would  soften  the  tigress  when  robbed  of 
her  youDg» 

I  know  what  you  will  say :  *^  lim  is  a. 
Sketch  in  Rachel  Cowley's  style,  whea 
cojmpassion  guides  her  pencil.  It  is  a 
thousand  to  one  that  this  poor  girl  i& 
any  tliing  more  than  a  pretty  one ;  her 
youth  and  depressed  fortune  have  lent 
thej>r  aid  to  an  imagination  that  always 
employs  yivid  colours.  We  must  place 
Miss  Ho  ward's  picture  by  the  side  of 
Miss  Flint's."  Do  so,  Lucy;  the  time  may 
come,  and  I  hope  ^ill  come^  when  you 


THE  VICTIM  OF  VILLANT.       157 

sball  recanty  »nd  the  triumph  of  truth 
shall  be  that  of  your 

Rachel  Cowley. 


L£TT£B    V. 


From  the  same  fo  the  sutm. 

WiTHOUT  entenbg  intaTÖurcommentf '. 
on  the  power  of  bribery  when  in  sucli 
bands  as  mine,  I  will  content  myself 
with  my  influence  over  an  afFection  which 
can  be  just  to  friendship  and  yet  faithful 
to  duty.  I  appeal  to  your  understand- 
ing,  Lucy;  has  there  been  one  wish  to 
Fcnder  your  good  offices  hurtfui  tö  your 
father,  or  pernicious  to  Horace  and  my- 
self, yet  ofFered  to  ensnare  you  ?  I  have 
a  rigbt  to  hear  of  bis  welfare ;  and  by 
detailing  the  little  occurrences  which 
mark  cur  respectivc  existentes,  you  are 


döitig  no  hirtPt.  Yoiiv  €6nditi<mi  we 
accepted  with  joy,  as'the  trieans  Cjf  pro^ 
ducing  comfort  ta.  my  brother.  You 
«hall  have  my  day-journals,  and  night- 
journals,  if  you-^viU;.  my  very  dreams 
shall  be  sent  you.  Ah  !  would  to  Heaven 
you  could  giveiue  Horace's! 

•        .    ■       ■  -  .      •  ■  »  l 

To  begin,  however,  with  your  "  me- 
thad."*  My  fir«t  hight'i  fiepoje  at  Täi«- 
field  vas  disturbed  by  Mary  Howards 
image  and  my  own  fretAilsesis.  Die 
dawn  of  day  presented  to  my  sigbt 
Solomon,  in  hisjudgmetit-seat,  whogrin- 
Dcd  upon  me  with  an  äq^ect  not  Icss 
savage  tban  that  of  the  two  viragoes 
who  held  the  sprawling  boy  between 
them ;  for,  sooth  to  say,  no  one  could 
have  traced  the  mother\s  features,  or  the 
ctemency  of  the  judge  in  the  mass  df 
w orstcd  employed ;  and  I  believe  the  face 
of  the  liofis  thät  decorated  the  2M9cent  to 
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th6  äüfen^,  witö  thc  cetnmote  onc  for  thc- 
whole  ijiultitütle  of  countenances  that 
filted  tbe  room.  Weary  of  looking  at 
thiS'ödious  tapertry,  I  aTX>9e,  and  explored 
itijy  'way  itrto  the  garden.  Here,  indeed,* 
I  fbund  tlie  SAreet  perfames  of  nature  and 
the  god  of  day;  but  för  the  rest  Ict  the 
poet  speak — 

^  Giove  nocbi  ai  grov?,  each  ^ley  haa  a  brothcTa 
And  half  tke  platforo^  jv^t  reflecU  the,  oti^cr ;    \  y 
The  sufferiig  e^e  inverted  Nature  sees, 
Trees  cut  as  statues,  statiies  cot  as  trees.^ 

This  being  fco  much  in  the  style  of  the 
tapestry  in  the  bed-chamber,  soon  tired' 
me;  and  seeing  the  servants  about, 
I  sauntered  into  the  avemie.  Here  thc» 
horse-chesnut  trees,  in  all  theirpride,  at* 
tracted  my  attention  for  a  feAv  minutes; 
but  I  was  soon  allured  towards  an  object 
still  more  inviting.  Mary  \?as  before  nie, 
valking  with  the  Kght-foot  of  a  Dryad, 
and  yottir  äot  inactiVe  *  fifetid 'bounded- 
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■    -       *  •  .  •        ^      ■    • 

after  her.  Exercise  and  surprise  height- 
ened  the  vermillion  in  her  cheek.  and 
with  a  sweet  and  gracefui  modesty  she 
saluted  me  with  the  usual  complimei^ts.; 
I  gave  the  reins  to  my  heart,  and  it^was 
not  idie.  She  said  I  was  very  .  gppd  ;• 
that  indeed  it  wquld^reatly  enhancejo 
her  the  pleasure  of  Walking  iji  a  moming 
if  she  were  permitted  to  attend  me,  but 
her  äuiit  frequently  wanted  her  Services. 
She  would,  however,  endeavonr  to  gain 
an  hour  sometimes,  for  the  honour  of 
Walking  with  me.  A  certain  trepidatibn 
and  looking  on  all  sides  marked  some 
fear ;  and  I  was  on.the  point  of  encoufag- 
ing  more  confidence,  when  we  saw  the 
baronet  approaching  us.  He  was  wrap- 
ped  up  in  an  old  plaid  morning  gown, 
his  head  enveloped  in  a  black  silk  cap^ 
and  his  attention  was  engaged  by  clearr* 
ing  a  tattered  silk  sash  from  the  inter*^ 
posing  brambles.  He  started  on  seeing;- 
mc,  and  wpuld,  I  believe,  have  retracted; 


THE  VICTIM  Ot  VILLANY.        löl 

Lad  not  my  voice  detained  him.  On 
accosting  him  bis  poor  sallow  face  was 
in  confusion,  and  with  a  forced  smile  he 
asked  me  whether  he  had  not  frightened 
me,  glancing  his  eyes  to  his  uncouth  ha- 
biliments.  1  took  his  arm,  and  rattled 
over  some  account  of  my  having  fright- 
ened Miss  Howard.  He  became  easy^ 
and  cheerfui,  and  told  methat  Mary  and 
he  had  very  often  an  assignation  to  keep 
in  the  avenue  at  too  early  an  hour  for 
the  business  of  the  teilet  The  turret 
dock  sounded  eight,  and  Mary  left  us. 
You  may  suppose  she  became  the  subject 
of  our  conversation.  "  Shc  is,"  said  he«. 
*'  as  faultless  in  miud  as  in  person ;  my 
wife  says  she  is  the  image  of  her  mother'a 
pure  and-now  beatified  soul;  but  that 
slie  is  also  like  her  father,  not  only  in 
her  person,  but  in  a  firmness  of  character 
which  her  mother  wanted.  Her  parents 
were  unfortunate,"  continued  he,  with 
bis  usual  depression  of  voice  and  head 
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when  afflicted.  "  She  is  in  the  hands  of 
an  aunt  \vho  bated  them ;  a  woman  na- 
turally  har^h  and  violeot.  We  cannot 
Gontroul  her  power,  tvitbout  danger  to 
oui-selves ;  but  we  siifFer  deeply  from  b«- 
ing  tbe  witnesses  of  tbis  poor  girl's  inor- 
tifications.  My  Wife,  Miss  Cowley,  is  a 
molber;  ber  son  Philip  is  Miss  Flint's^ 
iavourite;  sbe  bas  called  bim  her  heir 
ftom  ber  cradle,  and  »be  bas  exacted  iq 
retum  from  bis  motber,  a  Submission 
wbicb  bas  annibilated  even  tbe  visb  of 
being  independent.  She  is  gentle,  hu^ 
mane,  and   unambitious,  but  she  is— *a 

&lave !  These  domestic  grievances  will 

not  long  escape  your  Observation.  I  an> 
passive ;  formy  Harriet  wishes  nie  not  to 
interfere.  I  only  dread  lest  you  should 
despise  us.**  **  Be  assured,  Sir  Murdock," 
answered  I  with  seriousness,  "  that  tbis 
fear  is  groundless ;  I  am  more  disposed 
to  pity  than  to  blanie.  As  a  'stranger  I 
rejiiarked   Miss   Flint's  ungracious  and 
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petulutit  manner,  and  I  honestly  confeas 
I  pitied  h^r.  Shc  might  yet  be  corrccted ; 
a  little  wholesome  ContFadiction  is  all  thaC 
is  ijLecessary/'"  "YoubaTC  only  to  try  an 
easier  experiment,"  repiied  he,  smiliog;' 
^'  and  you  will  succeed  by  only  engaging 
to  itoarry  her  idol.*'  *^  Were  I  but  pri«* 
vilC^d,*'  answered  I,  "  you^hould  see 
her  jierfectly  tamed  by  my  etnploy tng 
BoUling  nio06  than  her  Qifn  arts*  of  tor*4 
Bieütiiig.  I  doubt  not  but  in  the  firat  ia- 
ManM  her  id^h  &'  3^u  call  heryoung 
hfothery  secured  bis  power  m  this  way.? 
**  Indecd  you  are  miataken,**  aaid  he^ 
^^  Philip  Flint  was  ever  mindful  of  bis 
own  honour,  though  grateful  for  an  af- 
fection,  unbounded  in  its  liberality  to 
him." 

Lady  Maclairrfs  appearance  prevented 
more.  She  came  to  summons  us  to  break- 
fast,  and  with  the  utmost  frankness  told 
nie  that  she  had  been  to  pay  her  respects 
to  Mrs.  Allen,  who  was  very  busy  with 


104  LADT    MACLAIRNy 

her  bancUboxes,  and  had  ordered  a  break- 
fast  and  a  maid-servant  into  her  apari- 
Inent.  She  conducted  me,  whilst  chat- 
ting,  to  the  **  Old  Wing,"  in  which  Miss 
Flint  more  particularly  holds  her  State ; 
and  we  found  her  richly  decorated,  and 
waiting  for  us  at  a  tea-board'  most  spien-* 
didly  set  out.  Sir  Murdock  had  nnecha* 
nicaUy,  I  suspect,  followed  our  steps^ 
and  entered  the  room  with  üs«,  Miss 
Lucretia's  face  flushed  a  deeper  dye. 
**  Good  God,  Sir  Murdock !"  exciaimed 
she,  you  are  enough  to  frighten  one  in 
that  trim.''  "  Did  I  frighten  your^ 
asked  he  in  a  plaintive  tone,  and  'with  a 
look  which  would  have  softened  any 
Flint  but  the  one  before  him*  He  was 
retreating.  *'  I  will  have  no  infringe- 
ment  of  our  treaty  of  amity,**  cried  I 
gaiiy,  and  gently  placing  him  on  the 
sofa  beside  nie.  **  It  is  niy  turn  to 
frighten  you  to-morrow  morning,  by 
shewing  myself  in  my  wrappmg  gown 
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and  Dight-cap.     We  have  nothiog  to  do 
vrith  ceremony  and  tx>iistraiDt :  Ict  thofe 
have  it  who  fancy  thcy  aie  nercr  die»- 
ed  without  vhite-fiDgerrd  ^kimcLT    1 
glaxiced  my  saucy  tytx  on  Ifisa  FKo^s 
starched  musling ;  she  percciTcd  tbe  q»- 
pUcatioQ,  .bat  I  was  en  irmiu;  aod  afiecf • 
iDg  to  be  hungiy,  I  took  a  roll  and  di- 
vided  it  between  my  silent  neighboor  and 
myself ;  and  finding  Lady  Maclaini  was 
to  preside  at  the  silver  tea-board,  I  ia> 
patiently  be^ed  a  cup  of  chocolate. 
Then,  with  well-counterfeited  learikc- 
tion,  I  Said,  ^*  But  where  isMiss  Howard  ? 
she  is  better  entitled  to  her  break£ft^ 
than  I  am,   for  she  was  walktng  before 
me/'   Mary  dees  not  breakfast  with  mc^'' 
replied  Miss  Fiint,  *'  sbe  has  it  in  her  own 
room.^'     ^^  I  am  glad  I  have  so  good  a 
precedent  to  produce  for  my  hunKHir,^ 
answered  I,  *^  though  it  deprives  me  of 
present  pleasure ;  I  also  nsually  breakfast 
in  my  own  roon^  for  I  r^;aiid  an  hour 
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in  the  morhing  as  the  most  precioui  jsl 
the  day,  :  But  as  a  stnmger,"  added  ij 
smiling)  *^  may  I  pre3un[ie  to  a^  when, 
And  at  what  hour,  I  liiay  hope  to  see  this 
beautiful  creature?  DoeS'She  dinealso  im 
her  own  room  ?"   This  question  was  ^n^ 
swered  with  much  haughtiness.     ^^  As  a 
stmtiger,  Miss  Cowley,"  said  she gravely, 
**  it  may  surpHse  you,  to  find.«o  near  a  re*- 
lation  of  mine  under  restrictions  whieli  i 
deem  proper.-   Mary  knows  nxy  views; 
these  extend  no  farther  than  to  make  her 
tiseful,  and  to  qualify  her  for  the  Station 
in  Hfe  which  the  impriident  conduct  of 
her  parents  has  destined  her  to  fill.    Shie 
must  be  hiimble.     "  Besides,"  continued 
she,  relaxing  into  more  civility,   "your 
praises  of  her  beauty  quite  alarmxne» 
atwi  would  turn  her  silly  head.     She  is' 
young,    and  vain   and  silly   enough  to 
think  herseif  avery  pnetty  ghV-  '.\  Why, 
my  dear   Madam,"  asked  I,    '*  langhing 
at  the  extreme  giavity  of  this  remark, 
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^'howin  the  name  of  common  sens^xan 
Miss  Howard  think   otberwise  of  aface 
and  a  person  so  exqnisitely  formed,  and 
so  consonant  to  every  idea  she  can  have 
of  beauty  and  gnce  ?"     "  Oh,  as  to  that 
point,"  answered  she  with  a  toss  of  her 
head,  "  she  will   soon  discover,    if  her 
pride  do  not  stand  in  her  way,  **  thÄ 
beauty  is  all  fancy,    and  the  face  she 
Avorships   may  not  be  thought  worth  e 
second  look  by  anoiher."     **  I  grantj" 
answered  I,  **  the  juvStnessofyour  Obser- 
vation  in  a  general  way:  I  know  that 
our  ideas  of  beauty  are  in  many  instan- 
ces  local,  and  depend  on  taste*  I  will  do 
morc,  I  will  grant,  that  in  many  partsof 
the  habitable  globe  Miss  Howanl's  per- 
sonal charms  might  be  regarded  as  defor- 
mities:  but  as  she  is  in  a  country  which 
secures  her  from  any  com]>etition  with 
flat-nosed,  long-eared,  and  black-skinned 
beauties,    I  do  not  -see  how  y ou  can  pre- 
•vcnt  her  knewing  that  she  is  peculiarly 
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endowed  witli  those  external  advantages; 
to  which  her  Situation  and  the  acknow- 
ledged  taste  and  opinion  of  those  around^ 
her,  have  given  the  power  of  attraction 
and  the  tribute  of  admiration.'*  "You 
niay  say  what  you  will,"  replied  Miss 
Lucretia,  with  an  asperity  of  tone  in 
uiis^nwith  her  harsh  features;''  but  I 
wish  from  my  soul  this  poor  girl  had  uo 
bjauty.  We  have  had  enough  of  that 
perishable  commodity  in  our  familyl 
Besides,"  added  she,  softening  her  voice, 
"  you  appear  to  have  overlooked  a  lesson 
which  every  handsome  girl  ought  to 
know.  I  have  heard  many  sensible  men, 
Miss  Cowley,  observe,  that  the  best 
sauce  fbr  the  relish  of  beauty,  is  the 
ignorance  which  the  possessor  has  of  its 
power  to  call  forth  admiration,  or  to 
attraet  notice  and  favour,"  "  I  should 
have  told  *  y our  sensible  men,"  replied 
I,  "  that  I  well  knew  the  taste  for  *  Mo* 
liere's  Agnes'  was    not  yet   worn  oujt. 
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tgom2,nce  m  more  &iendly  to  tfae  sea* 

^uMist  tfaan  to  tke  moialist;  and  I  alwmjs 

sTuspect  those  who  «idi  to  see  a  youn^ 

iroman  uoconscioiis  of  her  oura  advaa- 

tag;6§.    It  ifrake,  ta  my  opinioB»  illiberal 

aaduj^iist  to  coBclude  that  a  womam, 

U  vaia  bec4U8e  she  is  handsome.     A 

weak  uodsTStaiidiiig  h9&,  in  nambcrkaft 

iii8taii9e%  givento  ereil  ugljand  defona^ 

cd  woBiea  a  oonceitpf  tbsmselvGi^  whidi 

is  as  pitiable  as  it  is  ridicukHi»;  aad  ve 

aee  tbem  daily  exhibitiiig  fäces  aod  per» 

sous  with  the  most  eatiie  persoasion  of 

tlieir  being^  attraktive,  vriiich  excite^  omif 

disgu^t  and  ill^natured  animadvecbiom. 

Ko,  no«  Madam,"  coatinued  I»  ''  beauty 

.  does   aot  of  necessity  make  a  womaa 

a.  fool;  a  plain  uuderstaading  and  a  veiy 

little  exp^rience  will  teacii  her  to  a[^re- 

ciate  it  j)i^ly ;   but  she  will,  and  she 

Qug^t  to  biing  it  into  that  accouat  of 

gratitude  she  owes  >teher  Maker;  fori^ 

i&  a  goo<i  gift,  inaspaucli  as  it-  leiidesi 

VOL.  I.  i)    . 
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lis  pleasing  iti' the  eyes  of  oür  fello>f- 
creatures,  and  conciliates  that  affcctioö 
which  would  otherwise  be  langüid  and 
careless." 

The  baronet  had  not  äpparently  given 
bis  attention  to  one  word  of  this  conver- 
sation,  for  tbough  bis  eyes  were  fixed 
on  me,  be  seenied  tötally  absorbed  in  bis 
own  reflexions.  "  You  bave  not-listen- 
td  to  tbis  debate,  my  dear  Sir  Mürdock," 
observed  bis  wife,  pressing  bis  passive 
band,  "  otberwise  I  would  caH  upoii  yoü 
als  iimpire  between  tbe  contending  par- 
ties."  **  You  are  mistaken,'*  answered 
be  smiling,  "  I  bave  not  lost  a  syllable 
of  wbat  bas  pässed,  and  my  decision  is 
ready.  No  adventitious  advantages  will 
engender  conceit  or  vanity  in  a  mind 
that  bai  solidity,  and  that  rests  upon 
those  principles  wbicb  alone  can  bestow 
real  escetlence  and  produce  permanent 
esteenL  ßut  I  am  curious  to  know  by 
wbatmeans  Miss  Cowley  bas  acquired 
tlie    wisdom  to  estimate  so  jnstly   an 
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AiTvantage  which  it  must  be  confeiss^df,' 
^ith  her  face  and  at  her  äge,  one  woüld 
not  have  expected.'* — •*  I  will  cqnvincfe 
you,"  replied  I  with  gravky,  ^'  that  if  t 

• '         ■      ■  ff  *  ■  • 

am  not  vaiti,  it  is  because  I  am  proud.  I 
was  educated  by  a  woman,  "wTio,  to  göoH  ' 
sense,  joined*  cfvery  virtue  tliat  adönü 
thefcrtiäle'fcharactter.  Her  example!,  äs 
imich  as  her  pi^ecepts/fcöntributed  '  Ib 
fohn  me:"aÄa'  subh  Wais  her  liiflueh'd'e,' 
that  to  resembffe  Mr^/'  fiärdct&tte  ^va» 
ihe  pufpose  of  my'  Hfe.^^evieii  befote'/r  wki 
qualified  tö  judge  Öf  ßer'itÄerit,'''br'^t<J 
trtcäsUrt  tHe%s«ieht  I  -WM'tof-galn'  in"'  tnjjr 


«Hfe  Väs  •  nelSief '-vaitt'  dörWedlwI.  "• '  Y(St 
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be,  ÜK  ya^nity  of  the  girl.  I  was,  whcn 
ibput  twelye  or.  tjfiirte^n  y.eax#  pUJ,  qw 
niorniiig  alone  with  my  uiother,  a«,  I 
^alled  Mrs^  Hafdpa^t^e,  whei^  oqr  reading 
was  internipted  by,  thjß  yisit  of  a  QCfigh» 
bouriqg  gfititlej^xgjq^  who  had  hpwQvc^ 
be^n,  spnüe  uionths  on  a  toun  Njo  sqqq« 
^r  had  hß  recejved  the  fraqk  a^d  eaxjr 
wjelqom^  of  Mrs,  Hardcasll^  th^Q  b^ 
examio^d  nie ;  and  with  the  mo$t|  elabp^ 
rat:e  praiße  spoke  of  nny  imprqvieinient^ 
grow.th,  ^LnAe^xtraordimry'beauty*  Dürr 
iiig.  these  cpnipiendations,  whiel),  at 
tjigugh.they  made  nie  blusb,  did  not 
o^nd  irnq,  my  maternal  fri^nd  was.gop^ 
humouredly  cares&ingliia  dog,  whtch  wa« 

r 

a  v^ry  ugly  cifr.  "Yoi^  bave  not  Ip^^your 
(Bi^tbjisLiasj^fl  for  beauly  I  perceUe,''  ob- 
g^fvj^d  Sjh^  ^ij^ingi  "  But  what  is  beconie 

Eiy\?^K;  WF^^  It^n,grey.hoiuid.?  apd 
J?p\^.^,b^ppena^it  th^;herpostis  fillejl  up 
l^jf,  tjyp  j.iif j^rab]fi,  looJkjiiig  a^nimfü  ?"     " I 


r  . 


^^for  an  hundrexi  ItÄimn  gt€i5J4ti*uiid^ 

each  more  heautiful  than    FVA^i^y^Sint 

was  iKit  ifiirth  the  keeprti^  b^^pt  Us  a 

playfliin^; to my  Itttte  ndphe^^'t.böib^tftfe 

dog  iias  qaatitieB  ^hich  km  iwmim^ifi!^/; 

idrs.   iJanicasde  laughed^  äüd  i:ü¥ftttag; 

towarcTs  ine  said,    with  that  <^W(^t<i€ä6 

wbich  s'onAisdiilgttfeiKd'her,  "Yöä 'rfeö^,  >fiv|r 

^air^gir),  thib  'wortkvf  IkäUt^  "^hmmr 

fritnded   by ,  -w^W  tdkMi^    ietti&ttli\Ak 

poor  Fidgle,  and  t^k6  bdeä  Yo;^e  fibwt^ 

thitigfartterthaii  a  pliby'-t^Uftigr^^ä  ilff^d^- 

itqf.''    i  drei  not  forget  this  leB^oo^  ati^  it 

was  the  more  usefiri  to^^^frOm  fimifli^, 

in  the  gentTÄman's  stibseqüfent  visib/  ti\hk 

Vhether  it  iyas  a  plece  p£  old  cliina,  ft 

tttlip,  or  a  young  lady '&  ieyes  oV  ooiii^lötf-, 

tiOÄ,  he  was  equally  liberial  of  WspraißÖ^ 

and  ecnpiayed  iiliucli  the  saniie  iai^guH^. 

ISvas   thierefoi^e  offended  by  his   eikcc^- 

tniums ;  and  I  aln  bccome  iö  prbadi  »nd 

fastrdious  on  this  poirife,  tüat  I  iatways 

think  the  convpliments.paid  to  ray^tef- 

1  3 
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soD,  incl^de  a  sarcasm  ob  my  unde^ 
4itamding.!' 

/^  AH  ^is  argues  nothing  against  my 
ppinion9'!said theinäexible virgin.  ^^ With 
your  understanding,  beauty  may  not  be 
a  dangerpus  gift,  but  in  ninety  and  nine 
instances  out  of  a  hundred  it^isso,  and 
le^ds  the  p09sessor  into  danger.'*  "So 
yiou.mfiy  say  of  health,  .of  apirits,  of  in«^ 
JtelleclmaVeadowtnentSi  nay,  eveö  of  life 
itßslf/'  i^eplied  I ;  "  for  each  in  ita  turn 
is  abqsed  by  the  folly  and  passions  of  a 
jnind  unohecked^  and  uncultivated.  But 
our  neglect  of  a  bles&ing  does  not  lessen 
thevahie.of  the  gift;  and  for  my  part, 
,wer^  J.in  your  place,  I  would  recommend 
to  Miss  Howard,  in  the  enumeration  of 
thosemercies  she  owes  to  her  Makery^rö- 
.tituife  for  a  form  and  a  face  which  ope;n 
to  her  ev.ery  bosom  in  M'hich  humanity 
ljresidcs."~*'  You  ought  to  be  very  pious 
indeed,"jreplied  she,*  with  an  air  of  pique, 
•f  fpr  most  assuredly  there  is  no  jcompa-^ 
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rison  between  ypur  bjeaüty  and  Mary 's. 

She  has  a  pretty  baby-face" "  For 

chaiity's  sake  stop.there^"  cried  I,  *^  I  am 
cpntented  M^ith  my  face  ,at  present,  but  I 
do  not  know  what  your  comparison  may 
produce.;  .  I  think  it  too  good  a  one  to. 
be  mendqd  by  cold!  cream  or  Spanish; 
wool;  and  I  know  it  ,is  .toa  honest  a  one 
for  a  deceitful  heart.  As  a  good  title 
pagc  I  am  thankfül  for  it,  and  I  will 
take  heed  that  the  w.örk  within.sball  nat 
disgrace  it,  when  re^d  by  the  eye  of 
truth/'      :    ^ 

What,  ipy  Lucy,  could  occ^sion  the. 
deep  blush  which  sufFused  Lady  Mac- 
lairn's  countenauce  when  I  said  .this^ 
mercly  with  a  yiew  tp  finish  a  conVfewa- 
tion  I  was  weary  of,  and  which  detaioed 
me  from  going  to  Mrs.  Allen  ?  I  had  risen 
from  my  seat  whilst,speaking,  and  saw 
a  tear  escape  from  her  eye.  Would  a 
mind  unacquainted  with  guilt  have  feit  so 
random  a  d^rt^?     I  know  what  will  be 

I  4 


^urahswer.  How^ver,  it  was 
Ihtd  toticbed  a  sensitive  plant ;  «iid  n^ 
letreat  was  necessary.  I  i^minded  tbe  ba- 
xonet  of  his  prcmiise  to  assist  me  v&  «r- 
m^iBg  OUT  boolcS)  intbout  aBy  ^iwttiu^ 
tion  of  my  gEiety.  '^  Do  wkh  n^  wltet 
Tou  please,"  replred  be,  ^^  «o  tbat  I  am 
P0t  itt  your  way :  but  shall  I  not  surptiiBf 
Mrsw  Auen  by  my  af^eftiancfe?^"  Hf 
glanced  bis  eyes  to  bis  tattered  goner^ 
^We  ttnil  nan  tbe  baza^d^^  ^avd  I,  pa^ 
mtkg  Qiy  arm  tbrough  bis,  ^*  for  it  i^ 
ten  to  one  but  she  is  in  ber  nigbt-cap, 
nxkd  chidi'ng  my  idlene^.'*'  He  smifed. 
Lucy,  I  would  yt)u  couki  see  tbis  man*« 
cöURteDance  vben  thus  KglM^ued  lipt 
SvLtdy,  ntvtT  did  H^wn  more  gracionsly 
jlecorate  the  face  of  woe !  It  is  with  au 
expression,  which  not  only  awaketni 
compassioiii    but  which    also  produc^ 


rever^nce." 


As  I  bad  fbreseen,  Mrs.  A1^  ba<| 
made  our  task  Itgbt.    It  W9s  well  she 
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bad ;  fbr  tö  say  the  truth,  the  baröhei 

b'as  so  entirely  ebgaged   by  HaAfiphrty 

Clinkef  as    to    forg^    his  Office  alto- 

gether.       Lady    Maclairn    $oon    after 

foühd   Mfr».  Allen   and   mysäf    busily 

ehgagtd  ih  cur  work.    S!ie  #f tfi  iaIäcHty 

ass»ted  us,  and,  ilrJth  ä  lödk  öf  ^\*titärid 

composed  tranqurHity   dlfected   fd  hfet 

husbänd,    she  ^aid,  lii  ä  half  whisp^, 

**  Are  you  a^rare,  my  dfeär  Miss  Cowtey, 

tbat  I  am  inturring  a  debt  whJch  I  caü 

never  pay  ?  lleaven*'\vh()  appears  to  hav6 

commissioned  you  to  heal  the  broken-in- 

spirit,  can  alonie  reconipenj^e  yoü.     But, 

you  will  know  niore  oF  thfe  being  yoü 

will  save  ;   and  you  will  understand  that 

tay  gratitude  Tnust  need  language,  for  I 

liave  tiot  \TOrds  that  ^an  e^cpress  my 

fe^lltigs."     Shfe  pressed  my  band  with 

fcrvöur.     **  What  will  you  Say,"  cotiti- 

iiiifed  she,  "  whtn  1  teil  you  that  he  hai 

been  in^üirin^  aftet  hii  turning-A^hfeel, 

^d  talking  it  m«  of  teÜetHög^  ati  em- 

i5 


178  LADY    MACXAIUN, 

ploymeTit  in  which  he  formerly  deligbt« 
ed.!  You  are  the  spiing  of  his  activity ; 
he  means  to  make  you  a  reading-desk, 
Are  not  these  blessed  indications  of  his  . 
amendment?"  I  found  no  difficulty,  Lucy^ , 
in  translating  Lady  M^clairn's  language 
or  expression  while  she  was  thus  speäking. 
She  loves  her  husband.  TiVwe,  your  gratid 
specific,  will  settle  my  opinions  as  they 
i^elate  to  this  lady ;  in  the  mean while,  I 
cannot  well  account  for  her  secret  in 
niaking  me  like  and  dislike  her  by  turas. 
Sometimes  she  appears  the  niost  artle3S 
and  ingenuous  of  her  sex  ;  her  conversa- 
tion  becomes  animated,  and  her  thoughts 
ilow  with  a  frankness  as  unpremeditated 
as  your  gifidy  Rachel's.  The  next  hour 
I  see  her,  she  is  silent  and  ceremoniou§, 
conceding  to  all  that  is  done,  trembling* 
ly  alive  to  all  that  is  said.  To-day  she 
offended  me  at  dinner.  Miss  Flint  sharp« 
ly  reprimanded  her  niece,  for  not  •  being 
in  the  room  before.  the  last  bell  rang. 
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Theinnocent  creaturc  mildly  said,  shc 
had  been  in  the  garden  with  Sir  Mur- 
dock, who  had  detained  her.  Why  was 
Lady  Maclairn  silent  ?  Ought  she  not  to 
have  checked  Miss  Flint  in  the  display 
of  an  ill  humour,  for  which  the  cause  was 
so  trifling  ?  I  wish  to  see  more  of  a  de- 
cided  protection  in  her  manner  to  this 
poor  girL  Her  civility  does  not  content 
me,  and  I  sometimes  fancy  tbere  is  a  jer- 
vility  in  her  observances,  that  marks  a 
little  mind. 

I  have  well  eamed  my  promifed  rc- 
compence.  I  shall  expect  a  long  detaH 
of  Horace's  adventures  by  sea  and  laad  t 
if  you  fail,  farewell  to  your  gossipci>5 
historian, 
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ittinip'i   (Egg 

CHAP  VI. 

XETTER    TI« 

* 

JFram  fhe  same  to  tJU  m«& 

SiNCE  my  last,  I  have  bad  some  CM«> 
irets&tic»  witb  Mr.  Malcolm  Maclain), 
^tiichy  as  it  interested  rae,  will  make  the 
suhjeci  of  my  present  lucubrations«  H# 
retunied  home  last  night  from  an  exouT* 
»ion  which  almost  immediately  foUowcd 
my  arrival  here.  I  met  him  this  mom* 
ing  in  the.  gandefli,  and  he  joined  me^ 
After  civjlly  apologizing  for  an  absence 
from  home  so  soon  after  I  was  bis  mo- 
tber's  guest>  he  said,  bis  fatlier  bad  not 
lieen  for  many  years  in  a  jstate  of  health 
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"wiiich  ädmitted  of  any  ititemiption  by 
business.  *^  But,^  ädded  he,  with  seri* 
ousnes^  ^^  with  wbat  »satisiaction  do  t 
tiow  devote  my  tinie  to  hxs  ease  and  com- 
fort,  when  I  compare  fah  present  coiidi- 
tiön  with  the  stifTeritigs  of  bin  nund  that 
I  have  witnessed  !  This  moming  he  Was 
not  only  cürious  to  leam  the  säccess  of 
my  little  joumey,  but  convewed  with 
me  on  the  sabject  of  it  with  precisioA 
and  interest.  In  time  bis  long  habits  of 
secittsion  and  indolence  will  yieid  to  the 
ftatural  energy .  of  his  character,  and  the 
aetivity  of  bis  mind.  I  have  cherished 
thfs  hope,  Miss  Cowley,  from  the  houri 
was  capable  of  reflecting  on  the  nature 
and  Operations  of  my  fitthef  s  malady.  I 
ncvcr  could  believe  he  was  what  he  was 
ealkdy  not  that  his  case  was  Incurable 
hmacy.  The  event  has  justifed  my  opi- 
nipü.  After  many  years  öf  suffering 
üiider  the  most  afiticthig  hypochondria«* 
cal  attftck^  he  was  sudcknly  sebed  by  ä 
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violent  fever,  which  for  many  days  baffled 
medicine,  and  repressed  pvery  hope;  the 
criws  was  favpurable.  We  were  prepared 
to  expect  not  only  extreme  weakness  in 
his  bodily  powers,  but  also  that  debility 
of  mind  which  inseparably  belong^  to  a 
State  of  nearly  renovated  existence.  Hc 
remained  for  a  thne  a  mere  Infant ;  but 
we  perceived  that  with  his  increasing 
strength,  bis  mind  was  clear  from  those 
gloomy  images  which  had  so  long  ob- 
scured  it  He  continued  to  gain  strength ; 
but  unfortunately  his  memory,  too  f^ith- 
ful  for  his  ad  van  tage,  represented  the 
scenes  which  had  passed.  He  became 
painfully  susceptible  to  a  sense  of  humi- 
liation  the  most  ynfriendly  to  his  perfect 
recovery,  No  arguments  could  prevail 
on  him  to  appear,  even  before  the  ser- 
vants  of  the  family,  for  a  considerablc 
time,  lest  he  should  terrify  them ;  and 
his  persuasion  was  so  strong  that  he 
was  disqualified  to  appear  i^  society^ 
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that  my  dear  mother  ceased  to  iinportune 
him  on  the  subject.'  Unsupported,  and 
I  may  add,  friendless  as  we  are  on  the 
side  of  connections/no  efForts  were  made 
to  combat  opinions  wliich  were  more  the 
result  of  extreme  delicacy  and  habitual 
indulgence,  than  of  a  still  disturbed 
imagination.  I  was  convinced  that  my 
father  wanted  only  a  Stimulus  sufficient^ 
ly  powerful  to  rouse  his  mind,  and  to 
recover  his  native  powers  of  acting. 
About  this  time,  we  received  Mr.  Fla- 
mairs  letters,  with  his  plan  of  your  be- 
Coming  au  inmate  at  the  hall.  My 
father  was  extremely  averse  to  the  pro»- 
posal.  He  afFectingly  drew  a  picture  of 
himself,  and  with  tears  appealed  to 
his  wife  to  determine  whether  he  was  a 
fit  object  for  the  Observation  of  a  girl 
who  had  no  acquaintance  with  miscry, 
and  who  would  shun  him  as  an  object  of 
dread  and  disgust,  or  laugh  at  his  eccen- 
tricities.     Miss  Flint's  wisbes  were  ao- 


• 


184  LA-tt    MAiiLAIR*/ 

swcred  M'ith  ÄrmneSs.  *  He  shoüld  qüit 
larefield.*  I  had  arguments  ihore  po- 
tent—-L^t  it  Äuffice  ft)r  the  prefeTent,** 
continued  Malcolm  with  cmofiott,  **  that 
/  know  3fr,  Fl-amall;  and  that  my  fathef 
kiiows  him  to  be  a  vilKlin.  I  urged,  and 
Sertously  urged,  thät  by  bis  tejectroA 
of  the  proposal  Flamall  had  inade,  yöü 
Inight  fall  into  tess  honoarabte  bands; 
that  he  ihight,  by  an  apparettt  acquler- 
cence  circümvent  designs,  which,  äs 
originating  in  a  mind  devoid  of  every 
prlnciple,  must  be  liable  to  suspicion. 
*You  may  not/  added  I,  *be  able  aU 
together  to  redress  the  grievances  \vbich 
this  young  lady  will  have  to  endure  undet- 
the  controul  of  such  a  guardian;  but 
tinder  your  protection  sbe  M'ill  be  secure. 
Convince  Miss  Flint,  and  let  Mr.  Fla- 
mall  understand,  that  you  are  no  lohgcr 
thö  ^  idiot,'  ^  the  lunatic,'  they  have 
proclaitnirf,  At  lio  period  of  bis  life  i*raö 
Sir  Mürdöck  MacUil-n  better  qualified  td 
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liecome  tke  defeuder  of  innocetice.  My 
argutniEfnCs  ptrevailed^  and  his  Jouniey  to 
London  to  ireceive  ;you»  wäd  determined 
on.  My  i)0or  mother'«  i^riüs  isfimk  mto 
lierror.  ^beresolved  to  attend  Sit  Mwr- 
(kick,  ^nd  urg^  with  mäny  tears,  the 
datkger  ^  W«  going  by  hrmseif ;  bat  I 
was  reeolule.  It  wa^  itidbfpenstbly  te^ 
quispte  to  Itnevr  te  «r)y  farthet^s  Mind  a 
cottAlence  ia  Ihift  own  swetfgth,  laäotä  to 
penmt  l)iiii  ^tt{)^<metitally  to  f6el  tflat 
ke  was  a.  rational  bdmg,  ättd  fi^y  cotn^ 
petent  td  tb^  öare  of  himsdf  and  öf  you. 
Hl?  depärted  alon^;  and  withasoltcittid^ 
Md  terror  whicfe  I  will  tiot  atteinpt  td 
descdbe.  I  foMötsred  bis  cartiage.  I 
had  the  conifort  of  fitiding  oh  tht  poad, 
that  althongb  tirc  singularity  of  bis  man- 
ncts  excited  curioÄity,  no  one  called  in 
quesümi  bis  faculti^s  of  action,  or  siis-« ' 
pected  he  had  been  deranged.  I  lodgied 
at  tbe  saroe  coiFee^house  in  whicb  he  didf 
apd^lept  in  the  next  röom  to  bim.    X 
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followed  his  footsteps,  and  watched  hi$' 
return  frpm   Counsellor.  Steadman's'by 
means  of  a  young  man  wbp  was  in  hin 
Office.  From  this  gentleman  I  also  learn-* 
^df  Madam,  some  particulars  relative  to 
your  Situation  at  Mr.  Hardcastle  s,  and^ 
with  this  information  to  appr^ciate  justly> 
your  character,  and  that  of  the  friends 
from  whom  ypu  were  to  be  separated.   L 
reached  the  hall  not  more  than  two  hours. 
before  your  arrival,  with  the  unpleasant 
conviction  on  my  spirits,  that  you  would 
experience  under  its  roof  many  priva- 
tions  of  your  accustomed  enjoymentS; 
But  I  also  knew,   that  nothing  would  be 
omitted  on  my  mother's  part  to  render 
your  banishment  from  your  friends  a8 
easy  and  as  secure  as  possible.  —This  mo- 
ther,"  continued  Malcolm,  "  you  must 
love;   for  she  merits  your  esteem,  and 
you  are  just.     No  language  I  can  em- 
ploy  can  describe  her  conduet  as  a  wife 
or  a  piother*    Judge  then  of  her  grati- 
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tude  to  you,  for  the  humane  and  delicate 
attention  you  giye  to  a  husband,   for 
whose  sake  and  foj  whose  comfort  she  ^ 
has  lived !  You  will   no  longer  be  sur- 
prised,  my  dear  Madam,  by  the  singo* 
larities  of  Sir  Murdock,  or  at  the  retire- 
ment  in  which  we  live. — Observe  those» 
grated    Windows,"  continued   Malcolm, 
directing  my  notice  to  two  in  the  attics, 
"  in  that  apartmentdid  my  mother,  like 
an  angel  of  peace  administer  every  ten- 
der,    soothing  balm  to  the  desponding 
and  disturbed  imaginätion  of  her  belov 
ed,    idolized   husband !    There  it   was,; 
Madam,  that  I  perceived  from  time  to 
time   the  emanations   of  a  mind  which 
ncither  sickness  npr  sorrow  could  entire- 
ly  extinguish.     There  it  v^^as,  that  I  saw 
the  spirit  of  a  Maclairn  struggling  with 
affliction,  and  nobly  sustaining  its  claims 
to  the  meed  of  virtue !" — He  spoke  with 
an  animation  which  'proved  his  affinity 
to  his  fathen- — "  Need  I,"  pursued  he^ 
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•*  recommend  to  Miss  Cöwley " tfie  ctm- 
ttnuanc^e  of  those  acts  of  kinddess  whlch 
feave  already  produc^the  most  flättering 
hoptH  tb  p\y  dcjected  mo'ther's  spirits.  Sbe 
teils  me  Sir  Mtirdock  ddights  rn  yourio- 

■ 

ciety,  and  thät  ht  talks  of you  äs  a  Hesshig 
sent  to  tomfort  her,  itid  lö  htal  him." 
*'  God  Alm ighty  grault it  m^y  ptovt  so!" 
said  I,  with  fervöur.  ^^  To  be  ifti  agent tft 
4Mdk  ä  Work  w6aM  make  a  piison  'plea* 
«*^t  to  itie  1  Bat  I  find  nöthibg  at  I^rt* 
field/'  Ädded  I,  *^  to  put  niy  phfteiophjr 
to  the  frlai.  I  am  perfectly  cofttentftd  i* 
^y  baiiishment,  except  dn  oiie  pbint ; 
and  I  böspeak  yoür  gocfd  officts,  Mr. 
Maclairto,  to  retnedy  tliis  grievattce. 
Co^iitrive  to  conquer  Miss  Fiint's  dread 
of  my  feeing  an  improper  associate  fof 
her  uiei^e.  From  the  precautiöns  that  ar6 
used,  I  should  have  thought  those  grated 
witidows  tö  have  been  ppor  Miss  Hotr*- 
Jird's  bouAdaries."-^''  She  is  anotber  of 
tfjy  dear  niother^s  cares/'  replicd  Mal*- 
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colm  witb  eag«mes3-^-r-**  But  sec,  Lady 
Maclairu  ap{>coachci$.  **    He  bowed  and 
tumed  towa^d^  t^Q  gajte»  wbUst  I  quick- 
cned  my  Steps»  to  nicel;  her  Ladysfaip« 
^^  I  Gome  2^.  petifiiood^"  sajd  she  witli 
cheerfuloess^  ^^  my  husband- wants  to  sce 
you»  aod  to.  baye  your  recoaunendaiticm 
of  another  bpoK.    I  dread  lest  he  should 
becoiae  tpo  inportuiiate ;  but  ouly  give 
me  a  hint^   and   I  will  preveot  his  in«» 
tniiling/'     "  I^t  nie  at  ance/'  aosivered 
I,  taking  her  band,  '^  teil  you,  in  un» 
equivocal  language»  timt  my  enjoyments 
at  Tarefield  are  so  dependent  on  Sir  Mur« 
dock,   that  /  shall  have  no  spirits,  but 
in  proportiau  as.  I  find  myself  usefiil  to 
tbr  return  crf  his,     From  the  first  day  we 
.i^eX  I  promised  that  we  should  be  mu* 
tu^Uy  uaeful  to  each  other.     Ile  shaU 
t€Kach  nae  wisdom,  and  in  requital  I  will 
eqdeavour  to  eure  him  of  bis  indolence." 
"  God  will  reward  you !"  ioid  her  Lady- 
ship»   with  emotion. — ^^  The  endeaveur 
alone/*  answered  I^  *^  will  be  a  recom^ 
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pence;  yet  I  am  on  the  point  of  shewing 
von  I  can  be  selfish.  I  cntreat  you  to 
assqre  Miss  Flint  that  I  am  a  very  harm- 
less  young  womkn,  and  that  she  may 
with  safety  permitfier  niece  to  be  familiär 
with  me-" — "  Would  to  Heaven,"  «aid 
shc,  "  it  was  in  my  power,  Miss  Cowley^, 
not  only  to  oblige  you  in  this  request,  but 
also  to  convince  you  of  my  own  opiniöns^ 
^s  they  relate  to  this  amiable  girl !  But 
I  can  only  deplore  her  aunt's  harshnesb 
of  temper.  I  have  neither  tlie  authority 
nor  the  inflüence  necessary  to  remedy 
the  evil.  JLucretia  müst  be  left  to  tbc 
.bitter  experience  which  will  result  fronfi 
her  temper ;  and  Miss  Howard  must  be 
satisfied  with  knowiiig,  that  she  is  not 
the  only  one  undcr  this  roof  who  sufFer^ 
fvom  its  caprices.  I  am  this  poor  girl% 
friend,  but  I  cannot  lessen  the  oppresiion 
under  which  she  lives,  although  I  abhölr 
it."  The  Baronet  appeared,  and  I  thought 
hisAvife  was  not  displeiased  l»y  the  r^lief 
his  presence  bröught  her.    He  glaclly  a<*- 
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cepted  my  invitation  to  breakfast,  and  it 
was  no  sooner  finished  than  he  became  so 
engaged  with^a  book  as*  to  reäemble  a 
Statue. 

You  say  you  äo  not  yct  know  where  to 

find  me,  should  you  be  favoured  with 

the  gift  of  the  renowned  Puss  and  her 

Boois,  and  take  it  into  your  head  to  step 

from  Heathcot  to  Tarefield.   Gonceiving 

that,  in  the  fancy  of  the  moment,  yoqr 

Imagination  had  conquered  the  difficulty 

of  the  staircases  and  thresholds,  I  will 

in  my  turn,  fancy  you  are  now  in  tny 

domicile^    My  apartment  forms  the  'south 

wing  of  this  irregulär  Building,  in  which 

are  two  specious  parlours,  which  command 

the  east  and  south,  by  which  means  I 

have  the  avcnuc  and  the  garden  for  my 

solace.     But  on  discovering  that  Lady 

Maclairn  had,  from  indulgence,  a  more 

peculiar  privilegein  the  appropriation  of 

these  rooms  tö  her  own  use,  I  have  in- 

sisted  on  their  being  .regarded  .at>  -htrs  ; 
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and'Ih^ve  eriected  my  throne  of  kulepeti^ 
eace  ci9  tjjue  second  ^oor,-  wh^m  tlu^ 
room»  are  cpuespon^ent,  poiy  divid^d 
into  three.  It  is  in  the  south  room  y^u 
i9U3t  look  fpr  your  R^chcil  Cowley :  but 
yow  nu^y,  >f  it  please  you,  imagiiie  you 
are  «tiü  at  hpiuie ;  for  a}l  in.  this  sanctum 
smctpnum  is  UwtJicot.  My  wonk^-tablet 
the  dra^iqgs  we  did  tc^€th€jv  i^raß^ 
biographie^i  chart— rö//.  preseut'  to  oiy 
mlnd  those 

"  Friendi  of  reason,  and  iny  guides  of  youtb^ 
Whose  languagc  bceath^d  the  eloqucncc  of-tmth^ 
Whose  life  beyo.nd  preceptive  wjbdoin-taught, 
The  wise  in  conduct,  änd  the  pure  in  thought." 

To  gratify  Sir  Mii/rdock,  who  by  t«> 
means  relished  xhy  preference  of  the  se- 
cond floor  for  my  doniain,  I  liave  plaiced 
my  books  and  tlie  piano- forte  m  oneof  t^bs 
parlours^  whicU  has  wonderfiiUy  demesti- 
cated  US  tp  that  room.  He  is  too  M^elibred 
to  intrude  on  my  private  hours^  but  heoüben 
inducesme to shorten  thesQ,  forithererifiii 
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pleasure  which  belongs  to  sympatfay; 
and  when  I  see  the  poor  baronet's  eyes 
bri^hten  at  my  approach,  I  feel  the  gaiety 
which  I  often  assume,  settling  into  con- 
tentment.  Have  I  said  enough  to  satisfy 
your  curiosity  ?  Will  it  not  be  my  owa 
fault  if  I  am  dissatisfied  ^7itti  a  prison 
xegulated  by  order  and  neatness,  and  in- 
habited.  by  people  who  wish  to  make  it 
pleasant  ?  I  promise  you,  Lucy,  that  I 
will  bc  all  you  wish  me  to  be;  but  I 
must  have  intelligence  of  our  dear  Wan- 
derer. Neither  TarefiekUhall,  nor  Heath- 
cot  itself,  would  content  me,  without  tbis 
indulgence;  and,  to  say  the  truth,  I 
would  rather  be  the  "  Wet  sea-boy"  in 
Lord  William's  yacht,  **  even  when  the 
Visitation  of  the  winds  takes  the  billows 
by  the  top,*'  than  d  well  in  a  terrestrial  pa- 
radise.  But  this  is  the  romance  of  agirll 
and  as  Solomon,  from  the  next  room,  is 
glaring  bis  large  eyes  on  me,  I  will  profit 
from  the  admonition  they  give  me,  and 

¥OL.  I.  K 
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close  tbis  letter  und  my  own  eyes  for  the 
zifght.  Heaven  will,  in  its  mercy,  receive 
the  }>etition  I  offer  for  all  thät  ts  dear  to 
Rachel  Qowley,  for  in  that  confidence-do 
I  live.  ^      ^ 

P.  S.  Mrs.  Allen  bids  me  teil  you  that 
sbe  finds  Tarefield  bas  a  worse  report 
than  it  deserves.  It  is  haunted '  only  by 
one  unquiet  spirit,  and  that  may  be  6aid 
of  nine  bundred  and  ninety-nine  bouses 
out  of  a  thousand.  She  bas,  by  her  usual 
address,  found  the  means  of  quieting  tbis 
nuisance  as  it  approaches  her ;  for  Miss 
Flint  affects  to  have  a  great  veneration 
for  Mrs.  AUen's  judgment,  particularly  in 
physic,  in  which  she  is-or  seems  to  be  an 
adept.  I  heartily  wish  she  may  he  öon- 
verted  to  Mrs.  Allen's  creed,  of  being 
*'  good  to  all,"  it  would  do  more  for  her 
weak  nerx)€s — could  you  but  see  tbis 
woman! — than  a[course  of  valerian  and 
)>ark. 
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LETTER     VII. 

Front  the  samc  to  the  same. 

Obedience  in  most  cases  is  the  best 
lest  of  love ;  and  as  you  command  me,  my 
Lucy,  to  continue  faithfuUy  to  detail  all 
the  minutiös  of  my  domestic  comforts, 
tj|]  you  are  certsun  I  want  only  you,  I 
will  coatintte  to  please  you.  In  time  you 
will,  I  presume,  wish  for  other  subjects; 
and  I  beg  you  will  point  out  to  me  the 
rneans  of  attaining  any  more  important 
than  my  present  one.  What  think  you 
of  my  studying  heraldry,  for  the  purpose 
of  amueing  you  ?  I  aHouId  have  a  good 
preöeptor  in  Sir  Murdock ;  he  frequently 
descants  very  leamedly  on  armorial  bear* 
ings,  and  with  much  philosophical  pre- 
cicion  traces  the  influence  of  *^  blude,^ 
from  the  father  to  the  son,  for  centurieg 
past  According  to  ^ir  Murdock's  ia* 
vourite  hypothesis,  every  cardinal  virtue 
d^pends  on  having  ^^gudc  bludc"  in  our 
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veins;  but  a  truce  with  nonsense.  I  be- 
lieve  the  good  people  I  am  with  will 
please  me  in  all  essential  points.  They 
have  already  forgotten  that  I  am  a  stran- 
ger.  Miss  Flint  has  pnt  aside  her  da- 
mask  gown  and  laced  suit,  and  I  saw  her 
this  morning  Walking  in  the  garden,  in  a 
dishabille  not  far  removed  from  dirty 
negligence.  By  the  way,  the  baronet 
now  exhibits  a  new  wrapping  gown  with 
Morocco  Slippers ;  and  as  we  walk  be- 
fore  breakfast,  he  usually  continues  to 
take  that  repast  in  the  parlour  with  us. 
This  hour  is  gradually  becoming  useful  to 
him,  and  bis  wife  also,  for  she  appears  to 
enjoy  it  as  mach  as  he  does.  I  am  now 
convinced  that  I  have  innocently  occa. 
«ioned  to  Miss  Hov^ard  the  privation  of 
her  morning  exercise.  I  caught  a  glimpse 
of  her  to-day  in  the  garden,  and  instant-^ 
ly  availing  myself  of  the  opportunity, 
took  a  direction  which  led  me  to  her. 
When  remote  from  the  Windows,  I  at 
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once  entered  upon.  the  subject  of  my 
fears,  and  told  her  that  I  had  been  vexed 
and  disappointed  by  not  seeing  her  in 
the  avenue.  "  I  must  not  abridge  you  of 
liberty,"  added  I,  *'  and  unless  your 
aunt  becomes  more  reasbnable,  1  shall 
lüse  my  temper.  What  can^be  the'hu- 
mour  she  gratifies  by  opposing  my  wish 
to  enjoy  your  society  ?"  The  poor  girl 
was,  confused — "  You  are  very  kind, 
Madam,"  replied  she,  "  but  my  situa- 
tion  here  does  not  admit  of  the  honour 
you  wish  to  confer  on  me.  I  have 
to  learn  many  thiligs,  and  my  tiuie 
is  necessarily  engaged  by  my  duties. 
I  have  unfortunately  been  reared  with 
too  much  tenderness  for  the  Station  of. 
Hfe  to  which  Providence  has  destined 
me,  and  it  is  sometimes  difficult  for  nie 
to  forget." — She  could  not  proceed. — 
'*  Say  rather,"  observed  I  with  indigna- 
tion,  "  that  it  is  difficult  for  you  to  bear, 
unmoved,  a  cruelty  which  disgraces  yf^ur 
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sixmtf  and  will  destroy  you.*' — "  In- 
deed/'  answered  she,  ^ith  an  alarin  whicli 
surprised  nie,  "  your  generous  natui^ 
and  sympathising  temper  havc  misled 
you.  My  aünt  is  not  cruel :  she  thinks 
I  want  a  discipline  to  fit  me  for  the  w^rld 
and  a  low  condition  of  fortune.  Perltaps 
she  judges  right.  In  the  mean  time^  I 
would  not,  on  any  account,  give  her 
room  to  imagine'that  I  am  discontented 
er  ungrateful  for  the  shelter  she  affordisi 
my  helpless  youtli.  But  I  miist  leave 
you,"  added  she,  whilst  her  eyes  swam 
in  tears.  "I  have  walked  an  hour,  and 
my  aunt  likes  to  see  me  exact."  You 
will  believe  that  this  short  intertüew  was 
not  the  cract  preparation  I  needed  for 
the  scene  I  witnessed  at  dinner.  Her 
aunt  actually  sent  her  from  table  with 
the  soup  and  beef,  neithe'r  of  which  she 
had  tasted,  because  she  had  not  done  her 
allotted  task.  God,  I  hope,  will  forgive 
me  für  the  thought  that  half  choaked 
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me,  aiid  which  would  have  finatlj  clwak« 
ed  Miss  Lucretia,  had  it  beea  succesJAil. 
I  was  so  angry  with  Lady  Maclairn,  that 
I  believe  she  perceived  it;  for  nathuig 
escapes  her  observatton.  After  dioner 
we  were  by  ourselves;  and,  in  the  most 
unqualified  terms,  I  noticed  Miss  Flrnf» 
want.  of  humanity  and  good  manner»  ta 
a  girl  whoni'  she  was  boand  to  treat  as  a 
daughter.  ''I  ain  astouished  at  your 
forbearance/'  added  I;  *'for  these  inr 
stances  of  her  unfeeling  tenper  put  me 
inta  a  fever.'* — **  You  are  mistakeu,"  aa- 
swered  she  with  senoüsnesfl,  '^  if  yo« 
suppose  I  suffer  the  less  for  being  patient. 
I  am  as  sensible  as  you  can  be  of  the  im- 
proper treatment  Miss  Howard  has  to 
Support :  but  I  know  I  am  more  effec- 
tually  serving  her  by  being  ^lent,  thaa 
I  could  be  by  opposing  her  aunt.  You 
know  not  this  woman  so  well  as  I  do ; 
nor  the  necessity  which  fofces  me  to 
witness  her  harshuess  and  severity  to 

^4 


SOO  LADT    MACLAIKK, 

thia  Aweet  and  innocent  girl.  I  must  be 
pas^e,  Miss  Coirley.  Yet  there  is  a 
fault  in  Mary.  She  has  been  taught  to 
dread  Miss  Flint  She  is  too  much  an- 
der the  impressions  given  to  her  mind 
wlien  with  her  uncle^  to  perceive  that 
there  is  in  Lucretia's  temper  ajealousy  in 
regard  to  the  affections  of  those  about 
her.  With  less  timidity,  and  more  ap- 
parent  conteqtment,  she  would  remove 
irom  her  aunt*s  mind  the  suspicion  whi^ 
interposes  betvveen  her  niece  and  every 
act  of  kindness  her  natural  generosity 
would  prompt  She  believes  Mary  de- 
tests  her/'— "Good  Heaven!"  cried  I, 
"  she  must  so  believe,  for  lier  conscience 
accuses  her  of  deserving  to  be.  hated  !— 
But,  you  say,  Mary  has  been  taught  to 
dread  this  aunt.  Are  Miss  Flint's  iendcr 
mercies  calculated  to  rectify  her  opinions? 
sAnd  would  you  wish  to  see  a  girl  at  her 
age  practise  an  address  which  would 
cpntaminate  the  rectitude  of  a  mind  at 
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any  agCy  in  order  to  gain  favour,  and  to 
sleep  and  eat  in  peace  ?  I  should  sce  tbis 
girl  tranipled  upon  withoutpity,  were  I 
to  see  her  for  one  moment  smile  arid  lick 
the  band  wbich  oppresse3  her!" — "  Ah, 
my  dear  Miss  Cowley,"  replied  the  agi- 
tated  Lady  Maclairn,  "  in  thissentimeut 
are  contained  the  genuine  feelings  of 
nature,  and  the  language  of  an  untried 
spirit  May  you  never  know  the  pres- 
sure of  those  circumstances  in  Hfe  wbich 
leave  the  principle  vigorous,  ?in  d  fetter 
down  the  power  of  exerting  it!" 

Miss  Howard  entered  the  room.  Her 
eyes  were  red  witb.  weeping.  Sbe  brought 
Miss  Flint's  request  that  we  would  takc 
OUT  tea  in  her  apartment-  In  the  hu- 
mour  I  was  in,  I  would  as  soon  havepaid 
a  Visit  to  a  felon  in  Newgate !  I  sent  my 
negative,  and  left  the  room  abruptly, 
You  will  perceive  that  your  Rachel 
Cowley  had  lost  sight  of  wisdom.  Teil 
me  not,  Lucy,  that  I  am  an  enthusiast ; 
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I  will  raaintain,  to  my  dying  day,  that 
therc  is  langiiage  which  hypocrisy  can 
Bever  speak.  Lady  Maclairh  is  a  Fla* 
mall !  not  on§  line  in  her  face  corre- 
sponded  with  a  feeling  of  mine.  I  told 
my  tale  to  Mrs.  Allen. — What  a  contrast ! 
The  glow  of  indignation,  thelook  of 
pity,  with  which  she  listened  to  niy 
Story;  made  me  thankful  that  a  dlight 
cold  häd  kept  her  in  her  room  at  the 
dimng  hour. 

I  had  5carcely  recovered  my  sangfraid 
hefore  Lady  Maclairn, .  with  a  cuunte^^ 
nance  as  placid  and  gentle  as  the  pleased 
infant's,  entered  to  chat,  and  enquire 
about  tHe  rebel  tooth  which  had  teazed 
Mrs.  Allen ;  and,  with  a  calm  and  easy 
good  humour,  she  asked  my  permission 
for  Sir  Murdock's  visit  "  I  am  going/' 
added  she,  smiling,  *^  to  bring  Miss' 
Flint  into  good  humour ;  and  if  I  shovki 
be  so  fortunate  as  to  succeed,  Mary  shall 
have  a  holiday  and  walk  with  you."    I 
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could  only  how:  but  in  spite  of  natura 
tliis  woman  subdued  me ;  for  sbe  checked 
a  .sigh  tbat  I  eould  not  lesist,  and  left 
me,  to  send  in  my  guest.  Sir  Murdock 
finding  I  was  "  at  bome^*"  joined  me ;  and> 
to  smootb  my  awn  ruffled  features^  and 
gratify  bim,  I  went  to  tbe  barp.  I  bave 
however,  prescribed  for  vnyself  as  weH 
as  my  patient;  tbe  penserow  in  music 
baving  more  tbaa  ofice  betrayed  bim  into 
tears  and  myself  into  sadness,  by  sounds 
wbicb  eame 


äT 


^^  o'er  bis  ear  like  the  ifwieet  soutb 
That  breathes  upon  a  bank  of  violets»'* 

Two  or  three  songs  of  Horace's  are 
np w  locked  up ;  and  tbe  baronet  is  con* 
tented  witb  being  roused  to  cbeerfubicss 
by  Seotch  ballads. 

Let  me  know  in  yonr  next  letter  \\oyr 
aiany  montbs  Rachel  Cowley  bas  bceÄ 
atTärefieW.     Mrs.  Allen'ij  calend^^says 
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not  more  than  one— can  this  be  truc  ? 
Pöor  Horace !  how  tedious  must  be  to 
hini  the  account  of  tirae  if  he  computes 
it  as  r  do !  Hqw  many  precicus  hours 
which  Providence  hasgiven  us,  haye  beeri, 
and  will  be  still  lost  to  the  account  of 
happiness  ! — A  happiness,  Lucy,  which 
would  not  have  interfered  with  a  Single 
duty,  nor  invaded  on  the  rights  of  a 
»ingle  human  being! — Good  night! 

Well,  I  will  be  good,  and  endeavour  to 
be  patient  I  will  eat,  and  drink,  and 
sleep,  and  forget  not  only  my  own  cares, 
but  cease  to  feel  and  be  angry  at  the 
siglit  of  oppressed  innocence.  I  will 
grow  f<^t,  and  say  with  Miss  Flint  and 
her  tvibe,  "  What !  are  not  the  poor  and 
friendless  niade  for  our  use?"  I  will  do 
any  thing  rather  than  grieve  my  Lucy; 
but  you  have,  my  dear  girl,  your  whims 
and  crotchets  to  correct,  as  well  as  I  my 
petulancies    and    opinions    to    govern. 


t\ 
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What  has  given  you  thc  iiotion  that  I  am 
starved  at  Tarefield  ?  Pleasc  to  uuder- 
stand  that  Miss  Flint  prides  herseif  on 
the  goodness  and  abundance  of  her  table; 
and  although  she  has  not  yet  acquired  a 
relish  for  a  dinner  of  herbs  seasoned  by 
love  and  peace,  she  has  an  excellent 
appetite  for  the  stalled  ox.  Consequently^ 
as  the  song  says, 

"  Each  day  has  the  spit  and  the  pot, 
With  plenty  of  pudding  and  pie.'' 

Therefore  be  assured,  that  if  to  "  pinc , 
all  the  day  is  my  lot,"  it  is  not  because  I 
am  hungry  or  ill  fed.  No;  no:  it  is  the 
sovereigu  will  of  Miss  Lucretia  Flint, 
that  there  should  be  no  want  of  any 
thing  at  Tarefield  but  contentment ;  and 
as  she  can  live  without  it,  why  should 
not  others  ? 

Yesterday  morning  Mrs.  Allen  and 
myself,  escorted  by  the  baronet,  encoun- 
tered    Malcolm   in  cur  ramble    befoie 
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breakfast.  He  was  in  rustic  attice,  and 
had  a  scythe  slung  on  bis  sboulder.  He 
joined  us  with  a  iace  glowiag  witb  bealth 
and  exercise;  and  with  tbe  utmostcheer- 

j 

fulness  actrosting  us,  be  said  he  had  been 
working  two  bours  in  tbe  meadow.  "  It 
is.  not  remote/'  added  he,  "  and  if  you 
Iqve  nature's.  perfumes,  Miss  Cowley,  I 
advise  you  to  lengthen  your  walk.  You 
will  find  tbe  poets  need  not  tbe  aid  of 
fiction  to  heighten  their  description'of  a 
liay-fidd^  wbatever  they  may  dp  in  de- 
scribing  bay-makers.  Werel  poetically 
decorated,   I  would  ofFer  you  my  arm, 

but  in  tbis  trim." 1  interrupted  bim 

by  bidding  bim  lead  tbe  way,  aiid  be 
content  without  rivaling  a  birtb-nigbt 
beau. 

We  soon  reacbed  tbe  field,  in  which 
w^re,  with  a  number  of  peopfe  at  work, 
tbe  proprietor,  farmer  Wilson,  a  neat 
comely  looking  man,  and  Captain  Perci- 
val  Flint     They  advanced  to  meet  us  j 
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büt  I  perceived  an  instantaneoiis  change 
in  the  baronet's  countenance,  an€^  I 
thought  the  salutation  between  the  cap* 
tain  and  him  more  cereimonies  than  cor- 
dial.  Sir  Mordock,  however,  introduced 
him  to  US ;  and  thep,  with  a  fbrced-Ämilei 
he  asked  bim  why  he  faad  so  long  desert- 
ed  the  HalL  The  captain  said  he  was 
sorry  he  had  understood  the  fsixnüj  to 
be  too  mach  engaged  to  admit  intruders, 
as  it  had  preventedhis  visit  of  congratii- 
lation  on  bis  return  home ;  änd  that  he 
had  himself  been  on  an  excursion  for 
Some  time  smce  that  period.  Sir  Mur« 
•dock's  brow  cleared,  he  gave  bis  band, — 
"  You  must  be  more  neighbourly,"  said 
he,  "andhelp  us  to  reconciletheFetircment 
of  this  viüage  to  these  ladies/'  He  bowed, 
and  I  began  to  talk  of  Miss  Hownrd. 
1  finished  my  panegyric  with  an  assumed 
complaiiit  of  her  idleness^  and  begged  he 
would  corae  to  the  ball,  were  it  for  no 
©tlier  purpose  than  to  excrt  bis  authority 
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andoblige  her  to  walk  out  *^She  used 
to  be  fond  of  Walking, **  replied  he  pen- 
sively;  "  but  the  want  of  a  companion 
of  her  own  age,  has,  I  fear,  depressed  her 
spirits  and  activity." — ^"  Probably,".  an- 
swered  I ;  "  but  only  second  me  and  I 
will  engage  she  shall  forget  crossr 
stitch  and  n>editation  in  a  nionth;"  He 
smiled,  whilst  a  deep  sigh  escaped  hioK 
I  know  your  reverence  för  a  black  coat, 
Lucy,  and  this  predilection  will  not,  with 
you^be  disgraced  by  a  prudish^prejudice 
against  a  red  coat.  With  me  a  bare  suit 
of  regimentals,  uiispotted  by  the  wearer's 
conduct,  and  unsullied  by  time  and  inat- 
tention,  are  credentials  I  must  respect. 
The  neatness  of  this  veteran  son  of  Mars, 
marked  wich  me  the  gentleman;  and  I 
lost  no  time  in  my  observations.  He  is 
even  now  too  fair  for  a  hero ;  but  the 
fortune  of  war  has  indented  a  scar  over 
his  left  eye-brow,  which  gives  manliness, 
if  not  dignity,  to  his  countenance ;  for  k 
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certainly  lessens  thc  efFects  of  a  mild  ex- 
pressi»n,  and  apparent  want  of  healthi 
by  no  means  corresponding  withamili- 
tary  man :  a  wooden  leg,  however,  it 
niust  be  allowed,  does,  and  the  captain's 
fame  as  a  soldier  has  reached  the  village, 
where  he  is  regarded  with  admiration  and 
respect :  bat  his  manners  are  so  placid 
and  gentle,  that  I  could  not  help  fancy- 
ing  a  cross  and  a  rösary  would  have  con- 
verted  his  portrait  into  the  interesting 
and  war-  subdued  hermit.  So  leaving  you 
to  finish  thissketch,  either  as  ananchorite, 
or  a  half-pay  captain  of  marines,  I  shall 
continue  to  inform  you  of  the  impressioa 
which  his  past  interview  M'ith  me  has 
left.  We  were  such  good  friends  before 
we  parted  that  I  ventured  to  teil  him^ 
that  the  sight  of  a  military  beau  was  a 
phenomenon  which  had  not  entered  into 
my  calculation  of  the  pleasures  to  be 
found  at  Tarefield,  and  that  his  appear- 
ance  had  put  my  prudence  and  discretioa 
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quite  ofF  their  guard,  insomucb,  that  I 
ilared  to  make  an  assignation^  with  kirn 
(oT  tlie  cvening.  "You  cannot,  as  a 
soldier,  "added  I,  **  refuse  my  challenge; 
but  I  warn/  you  I  shall  bring  into  the 
field  a  secondy  in  the  person  of  Mary 
Howard."  He  laughed,  and  replied  witli 
gaiety  and  gallantry,  that  he  aeeepted 
my  terms,  although  the  time  had  been^ 
when  he  ahould  have  conditroned  fbr 
others  ;  but  that  I  might  depend*  otr  his* 
punctuality, 

On  our  retum  home  I  mentioned  this 
arrangement  to  my  companions.  Sir  Mur- 
dock, delighted  with  his  morning  walk, 
aaid  he  would  be  of  the  evening  party ; 
but  instantly  recollecting  the  diflficulty 
of  my  engagement,  he  asked  me,  by 
what  stratagem  I  intended  to  free  the 
poor  captive  Mary  from  her  cage.  I 
was  not  quite  prepared*  with  an  ans  wer  to 
this   question;   and   could   only   reply, 
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that  I  trusted  to  fortune  aud'my  own 
ingenurty  forsuccess« 

The  gaiety  of  tbe  baronet  atnply  in- 
demnified  Lady  Maclairnr  for  having 
waited  for  her  breakfast.  She  was  treat- 
ed  with  the  detail  of  our  walk  and  wjth 
quotatioiLS  froifi  Thompson's  seasons; 
and  with  the  contentedness  of  thehour^ 
and  a  good  appetite^  he  rallied  me  on  my 
adrauces  to  the  captain,  teiling  bis  wift 
of  the  appointed  readezvous,  andof  my 
plot  to  reach  Captain  Fünf  s  heart  by 
means  of  bis  niece.  Would  you  could 
jsee  Lady  Maclaim  in  moments  like  these! 
Why  have  I  not  Itburiel's  spear?  For 
nothing  less  potent  can  reach  the  genu- 
ine featufes  of  this  woman's  mind  !  This 
mornlng,  for  example,  she  was  ingenuous 
and  unconstraihed,  her  sweet  cyes  con* 
templating  with  delight  the  cheerfulness 
of  Sir  Murdock,  when  in  a  moment  I  saw 
her  countenance  change,  and  her  eyes 
cast  downwards,  from  the  efFects  of  these 
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words :  "  My  Harriöt,  you  must  be  of 
our  party  ;  you  must  intercede  for  poor  - 
Mary." — ^\  You  know  it  is  not  in  my 
power,"  answered  she,  with  evident  dis- 
tress. Sir  Murdock's  garety  sunk  in  an 
instant;  but  I  iuterposed  my  infiluence, 
and  with  assumed  spirits  said,  I  would 
trust  to  no  one  for  the  deliverance  of 
Mary  but  myself ;  and  that  I  had  already 
formed  my  plan  of  actioti.  Do  you  not 
think  Lady  Maclairn  is  somewhatobliged 
to  her  guest  for  these  timely  helps  ?  I 
suspect  she  feels  her  obligations  of  this 
sort  sometimes  too  sensibly. 

But  to  return  from  this  digression.  I 
need  not  teil  you  that  from  the  firsthour 
1  entered  irjto  this  liouse,  I  took  careto 
mark  with  a  decided  precision,  my  abso- 
lute independence,  in  respect  to  Miss 
Flint's  will  and  pleasure.  In  every  com- 
pliance, in  every  act,  I  have  shewn  her, 
that  I  look  to  Sir  Murdock  and  Lady 
Maclairn  as  the  regulators  of  my  coa- 
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dnct,  arid   as   the  heads  of  the  house. 
But  I  found  it  was  necessary  either  to 
declare  open  war  with  Miss  Lucretia  oii 
the  occasion  before  me,  or  to  try  her  la- 
dyship's  mode  of  bending  to  the  despot 
The  lesson  was  a  new  one,  and  I  feit  an 
inclmation   to  make  an   attempt  in  the 
art  öf  flattery.  So  prcpared,  I  met  Miss 
Lucretia  at  dinner :  fortunately  she  was 
in  apleasaothumour;  and  giving  agulp 
to  my  pride,  I  praised  her  skill  in  carving, 
and  told  her  the  story  of  poor  Mrs.  Prim- 
rose's  white  satin  gown,  and  the  unlucky 
goose-carver's  disgrace,  in  the  best  man- 
ner.    I  succeeded  ;  and  my   next   mar 
ncEvre  was  to  overlook  the  poor  girl  who 
silently  sat  beside  me,    patiently  expect- 
ing  to  have  her  empty  plate  supplied. 
My  unusual  politeness  was  not  lost,  for 
I  also  talked  of  Jamaica.     Upon   this 
ground,  I  presume,  she  called  for  a  glass 
of  rum  and  water,  "  half  and  half,"  and 
drank  to  all  friends  tbere.  Even  this  went 
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down  my  proud  stomach  in  a  glass  of 
wine,  and  I  became  so  ägreeable  that  she 
invited  me  and  the  circle  to  drink  teain 
her    apartment.     Our    cheerful  acoept- 
9»C€  of  her  invitation  was  foUowcd  by  a 
recoUection  of  her  dress,  which  was  not 
en  regle j  and  she  \th  us  to  prepare  the 
silver  tea-board,  and  to  make  her  toilet« 
I  was  deUghted  to  find  Sir  Murdock  had 
^i^^d  this  scene:  he  told  his  wife  I 
was  a  plotter,  and  bade  her  beware  of 
my  Circean-arts.     She  smiled^and  said  I 
needed  no  auxiliaries,  otherwiseshe  woüld 
readily  join  my  Standard,  seeing  it  was 
my  design  to  lead  tyranny  captive. 

On  ent^ring  Miss  Flint's  drawing- 
room,  I  perceived  that  Mary  had  been 
permitted  to  put  on  her  Sunday  muslin 
gown ;  and  to  her  native  charms  and 
boliday  suit,  her  youthful  fancy  had  given 
the  finish  by  placing  some  moss-roses  in 
her  bosom.  She  was  seated  in  the  re- 
motest  of  the  bow  Windows,  with  ahuge 
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tnass  of  canvass  before  her,  and  was  ply- 
ing  her  needle  with  all  dispatch  to  ^t 
up  tbe  lost  time.  The  endless  roll  of 
carpeting  was  now  displayed.  Miss 
Cowley  could  not  but  praise  the  design; 
and  sbe  heard  that  Mreeyears  would 
finish  the  furniture  of  the  room  in  cross- 
stitch,  witfaout  one  comment  that  could 
offend.  Can  you  wonder  that  Mary  was 
allowed  to  fetch  her  bonnet,  and  to  join 
the  Walking  party  after  tea  ?  Will  you 
not  rather  wonder  at  my  success  in  this 
new  trial  of  my  talents  ?  Bat  between 
ourselves,  I  begin  to  suspect  that  the  art 
of  wheediing,  is  one  of  our  natural  pre« 
rogatives.  You  cannot  imagine  with 
wbat  dexterity  I  employed  my  untried 
weapous!  It  was  well  they  served  me; 
for  during  the  demurs  and  difficulties 
Miss  Flint  opposed  to  my  intreaties^  I  £elt 
niy  forbearance  was  like  Acre's  courage, 
not  indeed  oozing  out  at  my  fingers* 
cnds,  but  with  every  breath  I  drew;  and 
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had  she  not  consented  when  slie  djd,  I 
should  have  lost  my  hard-earned  laureis. 
You  will  not,  however,  fail  in  congratula-  - 
ting  nie  on   my  triumph  over  myself. 
But  mark  me,  Lucy,  I  mean  not  to  twist 
and  turn  at  the  Orders  of  that  prudence 
which  is  so  often  practised  for  wisdom. 
It  is  necessary  for  my  purpose  that  Miss 
Howard's  friends  should  know  more  of 
me  before  I  can  efFectually  oppose  Miss 
Flint's  will;  but  when  they  do  undersland 
that  Rachel  Cowley   can   no  more  live 
under  the  same  roof  with  an  oppressed 
orphan,  than  Miss  Lucretia  shelter  onc, 
withoutfeedingher  spieen,  and  qualifying 
her  malice  for    the  bread  she    bestows, 
farewell  wheedling  and  coaxing  !     My 
road  will  be  piain,  and  if  perchance  I 
encounter     any     of    Miss      Lucretia's 
frowns   in  my  way,    I  shall   laugh    at 
them. 

This  poor  girl  hangs  on  my   s)!>irits. 
I  will  reserve  for  my  next  letter  the  ac- 
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count  of  ourevening  walk.  You  will 
lose  nothing  by  my  going  to  bed ;  for 
I  am  '  wcary,  and  domewhat  of  y our  pe- 
tulaat 

Rach£l  Cowlet« 


/, . 


■    » 
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LETTER    VIII. 

Äfiss  Cowley  to  Miss  Hardcastle. 

We  found  ;th§  party  in  the  hay-field 
augmented  by  all  farmer  Wilson's  family, 
namely,  his  wife,  with  a  Mrs.  and  Miss 
Heartley,  their  boarders  and  lodgers,  to 
whom  Malcolm  introduced  us  with  an 
.e^gernessofgood- will  and  pleasure  which 
was  flattering  to  me.  The*  tender  greet* 
ingf  betweea.  those  ladies  and  Mary,  evi- 
dently  proved  that  I  had  communicated 
p>ore  of  joy  and  gladness  than  I  had 
foreseen,  by  my  interference ;  and  as  thi« 
was  the  case,  I  topk  my  share  of  th^ 
general  satisfaction,  .which  appeared  like 
the  sky,  cloudless.   Mrs.  WUsou  sooa  re- 
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BtQred  US  to  qrder^  by  kadiog  itt  to 
und(?r  a  hay-cpck^  wd  begantodislri- 
bute  «^ipopg^t  U9  ^  ^yllailinb  iniUml'lTom 
the  cowy  with  sonie  fruit  and  cakea.  Sir 
Murdock,whaliadappearedplacid^tliough 
ßilent,  suddenly  tuming  to  bis  son,  de- 
sired  bim  to  cb^nge  9^^ts  with  bim.  Tbis 
request  was  indulged  witb  al^crity,  and 
be  placed  bis  fatber  next  Mrs.  Heartley. 
"  How  often  of  late,**  saiti  *the  poor  ba- 
ronet,  suv^ing  ber  with  z^  mehtnchöly 
air,  "  bave  I  wisbed  to  bave  *thc  oppor- 
tunity  of  telling  you,  tbat  Sir  Kf urdock 
'Rlaclairn  esteems  and  reveretices  yöuibr 
your  uiiremitting  kindnesses  and  iobsi^ 
deration  for  bis  Malcolm.  Yet  now 
I  am  near  you,  language  felis  me ;  tMn 
öppressed  by  my  feelings.  Recollecttons 
too  painful  for  me  meet  tbis  hoör  of 
peaceand  resttored  bappiness/*  ffe'tdök 
ber  band  and  burst  into  tears.  ^S/tti. 
Heartley,  with  much  emotion  and  tjoa- 
fusion^  säid  something  of  ber 'hopes  tif 
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betng  sttU  iavpured  widi  his  good  opi« 
fiion,  and  of  her  satisfactiou  at  seeing 
her  wortfay  neighbiMir.  He  caught  the 
last  woid  of  her  inoqherent  speech. 
^'  Yes/'  veplied  he^  ^^  I  hope  we  sliall  be 
nüghiours  as  w^l  t&  friejidsl  My  suf» 
ferings  ^are  termioated.  Fitness  thi» 
b0ur  of  peaoe !  Witnes8  the  meroy  whioh 
ha«  Mnt  mea«  angel  of  consolatioh  P'--*^ 
Sie  gazed  wildiy  on  vf\y  face ;  and  sink« 
ifigihis'head  between  bis  knee^  aud  band«, 
he  murraiired  out  '^  Matilda !  sainted, 
blesMfl  Matikia !"  I  was  aiarmed. — **  It 
will  be  momentary,''  said  the  agitated 
^faksolm,  in  a  low  voice^  ^^  be  not 
dintiirbed  !'^  He  was  not  mistakep,  for  jn 
a  'few  {»inutes  Sir  Murdock^s  serenity 
W9A  restored ;  and  he  a^ed  Miss  Heart* 
ley,  in  a  manner  which  marked  tbat  he 
had  HO  eoßsciousaes»  of  his  )ate  disorder, 
some  questions  relative  to  -her  brotl^er 
wbo  wa»  in  the  East^Indies.  Sh(  ne* 
plied;    and  the  baronet,  with  Wfn^ff^ 
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cbeerfulness  and  an  expressive  smile, 
Said,  "  Aud  what  excuse  will  you  make 
to  *  this  de&r  brother/  when  he  knows 
you  have  monopolized  a  heart  wliich  he 
ought  to  share  r"  .  A  deep  blush  was  the 
only  ans  wer  to  this  question,  which 
awakened  my  curiosity.  I  was  howevet 
calied  from  further  Observation  by  being 
asked  for  a  song ;  but  willing  to  make 
the  conversation  more  generale  I  alledged 
that  I  was  too  angry  to  sing ;  and,  with 
assumed  resentment,  I  reproached  the 
captain's  want  of  discretion  as  well  as 
Courage  in  bringing  into  the  field  so 
many  witnesses  of  my  weakness,  and  so 
many  guards  against  his  own.  "  You 
wrong  your  gallant,  by  your  suspicious, 
Miss  Cowley/'  answered  Mrs.  Heartley, 
with  ease  and  spirit  But  what  will  he 
^nswer  to  my  reproaches  ?  He  has  been 
my  slave  these  twenty  years  and  more, 
and  yet  had  the  audacity  to  conceal  this 
assiguation  from  me.    I  am  indebted  to 
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my  friend  Mr.  Malcolm  for  the  intellt- 
gcnce.  of  my  danger ;  and  I  now  see  it,** 
added  she,  laughing ;  "  yct,  woman  to 
the  last,  I  will  maintain  my  rights  to 
him  against  youth  and  beauty.*'— A  cei- 
tain  mode  of  expression,  with  the  correct 
gaiety  and  ease  of  her  manners,  soon  at- 
tached  nie  to  this  lady's  side;  and  in 
our  walk  home  she  apparently  slackened 
her  pace,  the  more  unnoticedly  to  con- 
veise  with  me.— "  You  will  think  me 
very  deficient  in  the  rulea.of  good  breed- 
ing/'  Said  she,  when  entering  the  road 
to  the  hall,  ^*  an  finding  that  I  neglect 
to  pay  you  my  respects  at*  Sir  Mur- 
dock's  hoose ;  bat  I  do  not  visit  the 
family.  My  avowed  affection  and  long 
intimacy  with  Mrs.  Howard,  and  my 
fitill  longer  acquaintance  with  Captain 
Flint,  have  laid  me  under  indelible  dis- 
grace.with  Miss  Flint.  Lady  Maclairn's 
Situation,  and  the  circumstances  of  dis- 
tress under  which  she  has  lived^  bay^ 
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preöluded  all  approaches  to  her  of  ä  per- 
sonal kind.  You  \nU  tberefore^  I  trut^ 
tfccept  of  this  a()aIogy  for  my  not  i^äit- 
itig  to  ycm  and  yourfricnd.  Yc^" 
f^ontinu^d  sfae,  dniilingf .  **  ytm  nnmt  ndt 
imagine  tnt  a  -woman  too  Qb9C8Te  fcrr 
Mm  FürVs  notice.  In  ber  ieil  foc  her 
äelgbbours*  good  behirrdur^  sfatr  bals 
tbought  ptcfpet  to  sity^le  me  out  a9  an 
objeot  tö  be  fedred  and  sbütined  by  all 
moiktft  wdtnen.  Thete  »^  ho w^Ver,  »  oon- 
dficty  Miü»  Oowtey,  that  will  r#fiite  n»« 
)ic6  atid  s(it6nce  iilandef,  withoot  cälling 
oot  Gitlier  räSentttfent  ar  reproäch.  MiiJe 
if  diich  äs  has  ddtiB  ifioFe  tban  was  necd- 
Uli  for  my  jüsCificätiun^  for  it  faas  disaf^ 
pointed  an  ängry  wontan  in  her  porposä; 
and  liiy  ri€igbbo'ur»  bav0  altfays  judged 
me  aiccörditig  tö  thjit  riile  of  CHriiditn 
charity,  *  which  thinheth  na  eviV  Thdy 
have  alto  gone  fattbet  than  tbisprecept 
will  justify,  for  I  believe  tbey  thrnk  I 
ttkxist  \>e  go^,  becau&e  Miss  Fitnt  hatcji 
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Triy  ehädren  has: aba  vto  slbai-e  kikceping 
aüilve  Mite  fluit's  ssalnrnsity.     Frbnl  ä 
qhild  thid  yoong  man  kas  h^tü  xegÄvdedy . 
b)^  foyaelf  .and>  tfar  fimiily  at  tftrge  av^iH 
wtKVtt  I  reiide,  ad  sl  cherished  aasd  fevoaf * 
ed  gtieBt.   This  Gircmnstänce  lias^  I  naucb- 
£sar,  teeen  unfkvooralfle  ta  Mm  Howard ; 
it  baa  ceftaudy  dlbrid^cd  lief  ifii  her  free* 
dorn.     Sbe  ia  moi  pärmitted  to  visrt  beir 
\ltxcl€f  because  be  lives  ixndet  the  same 
roöf  with  "Aie ;  smd  she  dares  tiot  speak 
to  dtber  Alice  or  mtyself,  wben  accidenC* 
thrawft  hcv  in  obr  path^  W  %h^  has  a  ser^  ^ 
vant  ^ith  hen    My  pioor  g)rt  inurihüif^ 
at  this  refinemettt  10  ei^uielty,  ätiA  sttenQ- 
oasly   pleadsr  tliat  I   oüght   tö   iirforiÄ^* 
Capiaiiy  Flint  öf  this  htrsh  ptohibiiiah; 
büt  I  JRbrbear,  in  tfae  bop^  tbat  time  wiir 
rMaa:  Miisr  Luoii^äa'fl^  h^s^t ;  äkd  in  thtr 
i  n  tenWL  ■  Mn  Mlcl^im  i^vou  ra '  t  h^  ^i rls ' 
ia  wrü&ngi     Miss  Ifetiwttd's  accöunt^  of^ 
Mist  Cawley ■  ptoduced  thowisk  to  dcit- 
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her,'*  added  she  smiling.   ^  Tlui  4re  have 
effected;  and  I  have  öaly  nowto  add/ 
that  if  in  y our  seclusioli .  firptn  the  woAd 
you  should  feel  disposed^to  rslieve  the- 
duU  monotony  of  your^houra^by  a  Mrallt' 
to  US,  WC  shall  be  gratified.*-^!  was  for- 
iperly  acquainted  with  your  friend  Coun-* 
sjellor  Steadman.     When  you  wn^e/;to^ 
to  him,  ask  him  whetiierbe.lia8;forgotteii: 
Henry  Heartley,  and  whetheriie  think$r 
his  widow  a  proper  assoeiatff  for  you.?^ 
I  expressed  my  confidence  in  her.  ^worth. 
Shesmiled,  and  thanked  Ine.!^^Bal!,  ad- 
ded she^    ^'  it  is  necessary  yott.  shoald- 
know  the  wpfnan  ^vha,  at  my  ageänd  with: 
xny  appearance^  catitions;  ^you '  to  keep,  • 
as  a  secref,  from  Miss  Flittt,  cven  the 
harmless    recreation    of  ■  tbis    evening. 
Our  meeting  Mary,  wbfuld  not  bej  ab-! 
lowed  to  he  accidi^atal  on  her  pa^  and : 
I.doubt  i^he  is  severely  treatcd'.hy  her: 
aunt.      She   conceald   from    h^'iifriend 
Alice  ey^ry  instance  of  tJbis  kind,  but 
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Malcolm  is  not  so  reserved  with  us,  and 
we  are  mberable  on  her  account  The 
captdn  hopes  to .  soften  his  sister's'  heart 
to  a  sense  of  justice  at  least,  and  haa 
given  up  the  comfort  and  prop  of  his 
life  to  .the  faliacious  expectation  that 
Miss  Flint  will  love  and  provide  for  the 
future  Support  of  this  poor  orphan.  I 
did  not  in  the  first  instance  oppose  his 
plan  of  conciliation.  His  sister  ofFered  to 
take  her;  and  he  yielded  her  up  to  her 
promises  of  being  her  friend  and  pro* 
tector;  but  if  he  knew^  Miss  Howard'^ 
Situation  she  would  not  remain  a  hour  at 
Tarefield-halL  Poor  Mary  understands 
this  perfectly ;  and  with  an  heroism  whicb 
does-  her  credit,  sufFers  without  com* 
plaint,  rather  than  return  to  be  a  bürden 
on  her  uncle.  I  need  not  recommend  to 
your  favour,"  cpntinued  she,  "  this^n* 
Bocent  and  hdpless  girl.  We  are.told 
that  yQVL  pi\y  her,  but  be  cautious  in 
vhat  yoa  say  to  her  uncle.    His  min4 
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ha«  h0ßh  hfokeii  down  by  sförfo^  aoä 
the  injüries  öf  /ortünfe»  bm  f^eüAg» 
äre  hecöThe  itntahVt,  ftild  hft  ft^trit  Will 
not  brook  fuTther  itisnte.  Pdfha^s  thtt. 
gentle  ereäture  mäy  find  her  aüAtlMäi  ft 
Iieart.  Tiäi«  äiuM  be  aflowed  ker  f6 
Work  a  cbätigö  iA  stf  6t)dur&te  a  lAhkf ; 
it  is  her  Wisli  tö  mak«  fbe  f riti  «dfnt^t«  ; 
but  a  yeäf  and  itoore  tm  h6tb  Idsf  älrettdfjr 
kl  tl«e  attempa^  a^  I  hatüft-  «^  dbtib»  6f 
her  lever  bc1*pg  e«iy  6r  fiappy  %l\i|S!^  sH 
is/'— ^  Mrti  Allen  änd  ftiydelf,''  <*««!fV*4 
I,  "  were  friaeh  strnck  by  ^  iböAj  Ja 
wbrcb  this  yetitig  änd  artiitfbte  ^MatuM 
iras  treated;  eveh  befbre  \re  liad  bMfik  k 
dav  at  Tai^fietd;  bat  Mies  FKti«  niöi 
cxplained  to  me  her  systeW^  änd  left  Äfc 
Aothing  for  wonder,  thoügh  sufficiettt  fbl 
iäbhörrence.  Biit,  my  dear  Mfti  HöaSI* 
ley,  dd  me  tbe  fk^öür^  if  it  be  fSöhSibte^- f6 
^Jtpläin  tö  Aie  täciy  Mä«ft?rii'rf  xdtfdÄc«. 
I  wWh  tfö  csfetm  Äer.  WhereW»  14'tt, 
Ihat  witb  a  liempei'  lio  tAiJA  aiUd  gdti^ 
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1  gefdbir  psssire}y  yitlding  nphet  digüiy 
itt  keit  o^JD  hcnijBi,  and  witnessing  m  n«^ 
leotebdif'  sister's  treatment  of  atrunof» 
ftodia^'gM,  whb  bas  u  jkat  clttm  eveti 
npsinr   k«kitufy$kip  £trt  pititectimi.'*-^ 

fenurdiii  to  «id&^ilg.    SheKnow4  sh^  ein 

Awt^'tSb^'Mm  Flint.     llai^  cautii^  bav« 

iKTt  Holtet 'iMxre  l9«d6ts^  h6t'  pHncipletf 
<yf  i^lfdle:  ^äy&:  ii  aiy  6«timabte  WoAiat^ 
ikAd  iiutfb\tD  6b  fAfiiKd.'*^  We  wbre  infer* 
/tipted  by  Mäffy's  rtim^kig  towarda  ns^^  tx>^ 
4afke  teiapf ie-^  Mm.  jfIbaVittey'.;  1^  t&reM^ 
Itey/äi^  ärölii»d  ftier  neckv  aiidi,'  foifS/l^ 
kükitt^  Itti«,  säitf,  ''  N4M  yote  will  belieVd 
AM:  f  ä^  eohälbt^Uel '  One  day  m  a 
MMb  )i&e|h{ft>iroitM  be  ha^iness  !  Yod 
a«*  l  «lav»- no^  a'  d*b!^,  kiöd  ftiehd  r— 
Ollr  f  «n^l4id}«i^  fo>l6#ed;  büt  a^äm 

MiiiE»lij^'^te8«»t^  vMIbt  tbepIea^o#  bU^ 


•  Whetheritwas  owin^i*  tb  ^nrp  dcfar *  of 
jBattery,'-  ör  to  the  rutn  bottle,  d  '^ill  not 
decide;  but  certaiu  it:is,  that  Miss^.La- 
cretia  received  us  with  goödrhi^mbur.* 
She  was  more  tbanMiiotdinonly:.  IcMfo^H 
ciou3 ;  and I^ «with  the patieneb of  alLädy 
Äiaclairo,  listened  to  Jthe  history  öf  hei^ 
sprained  kne^,  which  bad  spoiled^herfbi 
a  walken  ThU  disastroua  subjeot  ganrife 
place  to  her.  mvitbig  mfi  to  take  an  .airin^ 
with  her  thefollowing  siQfliiiitg«  wheitf 
ahe  engaged  to  shew  meiaYery  *'  pretty^ 
country."£ut  this  waa  nothing,  :for  I  waa 
even  proof  against  a  long  atory  in  which 
lier  dear  brother  Philip  was  the  bdrp,  aod 
I  wasled  to  approve  of  his  conductjbyii 
direct  interrogation.  ^^  Was  not  hiAibe-i 
haviour  noble  ?" — I  forgot  the  tal^  I^ 
I  recoHectjhe  saved  a.yoüng  woman'a 
being  thrown  from  her  hors?.  ,,-I  had,: 
however,.my  measures.tp  keep^  .and  w0. 
letired  for  the  night  in  perfec4{i!g(^CHlr 
)iiunour.    What  a  simpleton  I  hovc  beem 
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iÄ  not  at  firstS/I^ginniDg  to  manage  this 
vornan  by  my  addv^s!'  She  would  fetcb 
and  carry  like  a  spaniel  were  she  but  flat- 
tered.  But  more  of  this  hereafter.  You 
must  kaow  more  of  JSfrs.  Heartley  and 
Üer  fair  daughter  Alice.  Mrs.  Heartley 
I»  more  indebted  to  an  air  of  fashion 
and  dignity,^  for  the  attractions  of  her 
person,  than  either  to  her  features  or 
sfaape.'  Her  face  would  be  called  horoely* 
were  it  not  lighted  up  by  her  därk  and 
expressive  eyes;  and  although  I  believe- 
sheis  defective  inhershape,  she  moves 
with  grace,  and  is  what  you  would  dis- 
tii^uish  by  the  title  of  an  ''  elegant 
▼oman.'V  Her  daughter  would  at  once 
be  thought  by  the  admirers  of  half- 
starved,  pale-faced  beauties,  as  toonearly 
äpproaching  to  the  dairy  maid ;  for  con- 
tentment  and  healtfa  have  given  Alice  an 
emhan  point  beyond  the  prescribed  rulea 
of  fashion.  ;  She  is  a  clear  brünette^  and 
her  df mask  cheek  has  a  rouge  whicb 
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l^ottsands  vainly  >tfi)K^j,$qt  JttitaitQi  .ft 
päir  of  large  hazel  ey99f^¥e  Ufe^bd:  aptrhr 
to  her  round  and  dimpled  fad$;  and  wbeo: 
die  smilc^  (and  ^Uce  btis  ,yct  Jo  Jeara 
tiiat  stnilrs  and  IdtfghteF  atc  vakgf^)  aifar 
i« a;  perfect  H^e  ;md  Mvb-  JMta  vrkbti 
BnnbttVy  bad  serat  her,  as  Irt  woeUsoft 
Jbave  omitted  to  give  thb  Imighter'^löving 
nymflh  m  htsehanning  groiip!  of  mral 
1seaixtie8.i  Sbe  ^ellb^m/p  that  Ihavjepok 
l^jB  j^rat.to  AHee>  p^kft^  il^httW  oM-^ 
sffi^  thit  I  sboulü  have  been  «noöä  Jar^^ 
of  my  präise  of  this  handdohiegürJ,  fliftd^. 
sbe  not.  been:  by  the  side  of  Miss  Haw*^ 
9rd.  fiut  again  I  pilohounce  thi9  yoiM^ 
ereature  to  b^  natdre's  jimster-piece !:  >Ir' 
l)airl .  nöl)  befoiFC  «eea  hex  aiiii|0at«ü  bgK 
plbasuTe  Ofiexeraifse,  nor  codld  I'baw 
believed  hev  delicäte  featiires  capadhdcnqC 
expves&ing  tbe  rirtdiöy  she  disoovefedi 
Shis  s^eihed  to  tretd'  in  airj  and,  winlsb 
ifeith  .iititarninq^  m^ilet  and^  capthraäng^ 
fjaia^skt  drew  aaduadSorr  idke:  fitopM 
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wto  l^cte  at  tmodc,  tHe  ;gtleiitdr  pärt  of 
Hotn^  cälfed  by  äieir  lunnea,  I  conld 
fit)t  but  arjpply  to  tiiis  imrocent  enchant'«^ 
^  tbe  lifies  gitea  Wihe  cksrniB  of  tbe 
miscbief-making  Armida. 

'^  la  wavy  ringlets  falls  her  beautious  hafr, 
That  catch  new  graces  from  the  sportive  air  : 
DecliD*d  OD  earfh^  he¥  iofbdesi  look  denies 
To  shew  tke  sta#ry  Hislre  of  her  eye&  c 
0*er  her  fair  face  a  rosy  bloom  is  spread^ 
Adc(  stäinsfiier  ivory  neck  witb  lovery  red : 
Softbreathing  sweets  heröpetribg  lips  disclose^ 
t*he  jUBiiife  odoUrs  of  the  buddidg  rose:'* 

J  Cisfv^  Röt  förbear  utteving  this  rha^ 
Mdy  to  t^  Cäptam  a^  he  dtood  near  mi, 
^hthlt  Mary  was  #eceiving  the  h^fteÄ 
d^mitattoYi  of  her  huWble  friefid«.  Mfe 
intfte^y  .b*Ät  a  «^  ^ucceeded.  "  Shc  is 
Mr  *id  löv^ly/'  9BfA  he  Avitb  ^ew^Äifö», 
.«^MSd  36  good  aöd  erhe  is  Mr,  and  äö  intio^ 
4i(at  (SM  «he  i»  tev«l5^; — büt  so  was  h«r 

msiketf  Mite  Cowtf^yj*  yet  nhclmaa  cMk 
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World  a  hard  pilgriinage!".He  turned 

away  from  me,  and  joined  his  aiece.    I 

Will  now  bid  you  farewell>— Mrs.  Allen 

joins  ia  my  blessings  for  your  repose. 

— Yours, 

Rachel  Cowley. 


LETTER      IX. 

From  the  same  to  the  same. 

YouR  letter  of  Thursday,  roy  dear 
Lucy,  is  in  my  hands  twenty-fbur  hoün 
sooner  than  I  expected  it;  but  good 
news  cannot  travel  too  fast,  and  I  sit 
down  as  blithe  as  a  bird  to  thank  youfbr 
the  Contents  of  an  epistle  which  has.  re- 
newed  my  spirits,  and  which  will  render 
me  the  ''  best  creature  in  the  world  with 
Miss  Lucretia ;"  for  whose  «ummons  I 
am  prepared  in  order  to  take  au  airiog,. 
and  which  allows  me  only  time  at  present 
to  teil  you,  that  lam  happy  to  find  yo» 
do  not  any  longer  think  your  compliance 
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with  your  brothcr's  request,  is  indispen- 

sibleon  thc  ground  of  duty.  Why  should 

he  not  be  indulged  with  the  sight  of  my 

gossiping  letters  from  hence?     Erase, 

expuDge  what  you  please ;  but  gtatify 

him  with    the  .details  which  you  find 

amiise  yourself.     Let  him  see  that  bis 

sister  contrives  to  make  in  this  duU  por- 

tion  of  her-life,  those  exertions  which 

prevent  her  mind  from  stagnating.     Do 

not  think  you  err  by  deviating  from  the 

leiter  of  your  father's  harsh  law,  whilst 

you  so  carefuUy  adhere  to  the  spirit  qf  iL 

I  wöold  no  more  tempt  my  Lucy  to  siu, 

tlian  I  would  sin  myself«     Horace.knows 

that  lam  not  a  spiritless,  whining,  love- 

sick  girl ;  but  he  well  knows  what  I  have 

to  sustaiu  in  my  Separation  from  you, 

and  in  my  removalfrom  Heathcot.  Havc: 

no  fears,  I  beseech  you,  as  to  the  final 

ei'ent  of  such  an  attachment  as  the  one 

which   binds  me  to  Horace  Hardcastle. 

Wben  he  ccases  to  be  worthy  of  my 
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esteem  and  afltfeti<ni,  Fshrii  diespiielilmj 
and  wheil  I  forget  my^elf,  he  will  dt^pite^ 
itie.  Neither  yotir  fkther's  scruples;  iidif' 
th€  niaxims  of  tlie  wörW  lifilf  leadoö  thtf 
ties  whicb  iiiiite  odr  heirln;  of  thi«r  b&: 
aMured.«-— ^I  am  stilnitiünöc},  tfce  coadir 
di;iv£i  op. 


LETTER    IX. 


/;i  böntinüäflbri. 


It  >ta8  not  to  the  fault  of  tbe  weather, 
my  dear  Lucy,  tbat  Miss  Flint  coüld  at* 
tribate  her  return  home  witb  a  head^-acli} 
nor  do  I  attribute  my  fatigue  to  tbe 
morning  airing ;  but  I  begin  to-  find  out 
that  I  am  not  yet  quite  proof  dgaineft 
pirövöcations :    read^  and  judge.      Tbe- 
mistiess  of  the  vebkle  with  ntoch  checr^-^ 
fulness  Feceiv^  me  into  \%i  aöd  observÄj' 
most  graciüti8)y,  that  it  \kiSs  time  for  lAii¥ 
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Cöwley  "  to  sec  a  little  about  her/'  In 
coDsequence  of  this  Intention   she  gave 
t/ie  servant   bis  directions,  and  we  pro- 
ceeded  not  more   tban  a   mile,    before 
''Miss  Cowley"  discovered  that  Tarefield- 
baU  had  not  been  more  untbrttinatc  ia 
the  lack  of  taste  in  it»  fir&t  projector, 
Ümn  it  has  been  since   in  its  lack    of 
clieerfulness  and  contentment;  for  gra- 
duaity  descending  from  the   heatb,  ^ve 
€ame  in  view  of  the  village,  and  a  coan- 
try,  by  nemeans  unpietiires  que.  Aly  at- 
tention to  the  Valley  in  »ight«  Ihrough 
which  nieadders  a  branch  of  the  river 
War,   was  interrupted  by  eur  approach 
to'wards  a  large  house,  whi^h  stiU  wore 
the  relics  of  Gothic  ärchiteet&re,  and 
past   n>agnificence.      Upon  enquiry,    I 
leamed  tliat  It  was  still  called  the  '^  Ab- 
bcy,**  atid  was  thfe  residence    of  "  one 
mison,  a  farmerr-^''  What  a  striking 
rtionunicntit  offers,"  observed  I,  suFvejing 
ike  veoerable  mansion,  ^^  of  the  lapse  of 


i 


S38  LADT    lIACLAIRNy 

that  IS  good  fie^vs,  Martha,"  observed 
Miss  Flint,  ^*  and  I  hope  yoür  miftfesB 
IS  in  spirits."  "Poorlady!"  answeredthe 
girl  in  a  tone  of  pity,  *^  she  faas  Bever 
)teld  up  her  head  siiice  her  poor-son  'Mr. 
Banks  left  us ;  she  is  quite  breken  doira, 
Madam !  I  wish  you  woukl  have  th/p 
goodness  to  see  her.  The  kitchen  i$ 
quite  in  Order,"  added  she,  glaneing  her 
cyes  on  the  untrod  path  to  the  house. 
**Poorsoul!"  Said  Miss  Fiint,  "Icould 
notcomforther,  Martha,  and  I  am  press* 
ed  for  time.  Give  my  love  to  her.  Drive 
on,  William." Thus  concluded  the^Wetii//y 
call.  *'  You  have  had  a  good  escape," 
observed  she,  settling  her  large  person 
more  at  ease.  **We  should  have  been 
detained  an  hour  -svith  Mrs.  Snughead^ 
lamentations  about  her  son.  I  pity  hcf 
husband  most  sincerely,  for  he  has  for 
twelve  years  and  more  had  the  plague  of 
a  wife,  whois  hourly  dying,  if  you  credit 
her,  and  whose  death  he  drcads ;  for  her 


jipintucfe  df  fiv£%mdced  paimds.per  »ü* 
aum,  jpays  for  her  inisid,  thoug^.in  my 
<apistion>  not  ihr  Im 'life  df  moctification 
^Mäd  centmual  *  .fiaar.     iW^hesi  I  see  such 
«arnagies  iu  ibcse/'  centioueol  $bt  rrith 
an  air  af  saslff-cöaofdacency,  ^f  I  btess  my 
.goodio^tuoe  intW^ing  e«oaped  matdxno* 
iiiy;inat  thabi  tfamk  thene  arc  nonehappy 
but  tbose  wllo.are  utisfaackled,  for  I  am 
persuaded  there  ai^  niany  happy  matcb- 
^;  :and  that  a.  y-oung  woman  x^tmot'clo 
»tnorsiprudeiltäy,  than>to  secure  to  bei^&elf 
an  hontmrabie  protection^  atid  a  wortby 
•man.     When    I  was  you^g,  I'  was   too 
UBeful  to   my  popr  ßi^her  to  thiuk  .of 
'«^faanging  tny  GOßdition.    I  was  my  fa- 
'^tüera  only  iebmfoit  during  a  period   of 
his  life  rendered  miserable  hy  the  cou- 
•duct  and  f »gratitude  of  hi^  chikiien;  par- 
t«üfcl#fy  Ws  fit vo« rite    daugiiter,    iMr«. 
MofiwgiTd,  ^vllom•he  brxjught  Aip  M'ith  too 
ffiueh   fondness  and  indulgence.     Hb 
-Mcend  marriage  m«is  -an  absurdity ;  aad 
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he  soon  found  Uiat  it  added  little  to  hiy 
domestic  enjoyments.      It  did  not  re^ 
quire  the  spirit  of  Mdtchcraft,  for  me  to 
foresee     what  did  reflult  froin  so    uii>» 
equal  an  union  as  my  fulJher^s  with  thiB 
young  bride ;  but  I  could  not  desert  my 
•  posteven  then  with  satisfaction  to  myself. 
The  mother-in-Iaw  was  a  xnere  child  in 
the  knowledge  proper  for  the  mistress  of 
a  family ;  and  I  soon  discovered,  that  my 
father  had  only  added  to  rxyy  caies  by 
placing  at  his  table  an  indolent  .wooivn» 
who  only  married  him  in  order  to  live 
at  her  ease.     However,  I  will  be  just  to 
Lady  Maclairn;  as  my  father's  wife,  she 
conducted   herseif   with  discretion  and 
modesty,  and  I  have  in  return  been  her 
constant  friend. 

Her  marrip^e  with  Sir  Murdock  was  a 
foolish  busiiiess !  Mr.  Flaimall  atrongly 
opposed  it;  but  Harriot  was  always  ro- 
mantic!  He  |)rf- .Cicd  ^Ae^^  that  the 
baronct   wou^u  be  cr^zy;  and  well  hc 


taight,  for  he  had  syfllptoms  of  iüsatiity 
wBioh  HO  one  coukl  överiook.  But  ft 
title,  thotigh  without  a  gfoat,  flattered 
Mrt.  Flint's  väiiity,  atid  I  had  only  tö 
feconcile  mattets.  ahd  to  think  öf  pre- 
veüting  the  evils  of  this  comiection  as  it 
tcläted  to  my  deat  Philip's  security.  You 
ttay  jüdge,  Miss  Cowley,*'  continucd 
she  with  augtnenting  scfiöusness,"  of  tti^ 
aflfcction  for  a  bfother,  trhom,  from  tili 
liour  of  hi»  birth,  I  cotisidered  ai  cou* 
Äigned  in  a  peculiar  tnatiner  to  tny  guar- 
diaflship  and  cai-e.  His  mother's  secotid 
marfiage  enforccd  tbese  duties  on  my 
hcart ;  to  sbdter  hitii,  I  Avai  detfeimined^ 
to  oifer  my  house  to  Lady  Maclairn  as 
R  residence  at  once  honourable  and  priN 
dent  for  her.  Thus  has  it  happened,  tbat 
I  bave  had  for  years  a  kmaftic  uTwier  ifty 
rodf.  Besides  this,  I  boarded  the  i^öte 
family  atso  moderate  asum,  that  with  a 
Vetter  regulated  ecoüomy,  Lady  Mac- 
lairn might  have  saved  aom^hing  for 

VOL.  I.  M 
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Malcolm's  exigencies,  for  Philip  was 
entirely  my  charge ;  but  I  cannot  ima- 
gine  how  she  manages  her  purse,  it  is 
never  beforehand,  and  I  doubt,  Malcolm 
will  take  care  to  prevent  all  accumula- 
tions.  Idleness  at  his  age  is  a  melancho- 
ly  prospect!  I  wish  Harriot  may  not 
live  to  repent  of  her  confidence  in  this 
young  man.  But  now  I  am  on  the  sub- 
jcctofmy  family,  I  will  add  afew  words 
in  explanation  of  my  conduct,  as  it  re- 
lates  to  another  object  of  my  care.  Were 
you,  Miss  Cowley,  acquainted  with  all 
the  insults  and  injuries  I  have  sustained 
from  Mary  Howard's  parents,  you  would 
only  wonder  to  find  her  ander  my  roof. 
But  when  I  received  her,  to  relieve  my 
brother  Percival  from  a  bürden  he  could 
ill  sustain,  I  meant  not  to  train  her  up 
to  any  expectations  but  such  as  resulted 
from  her  mother's  imprudence.  She  it 
was  Avho  entailed  poverty  on  her  child  ; 
and  I  shall  fulfil  my  duty,  in  teaching* 
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hef  to  be  useful  and  industrious ;  lessons 

she  never  wouid  have  learned   but  for 

me.     I  know  she  has  complained  to  you 

of  my  severity,  as  she  and  her  friends 

call  my  vigilauce" •"  Never,  Madam," 

Said  I,    interrupting  her,   "  your  plan  of 

conduct  needed  no  explanation  with  me ; 

and  Miss  Howard  neither  directly  nor 

indirectly    has   accused   you    of   doing 

wrong  in   my  presence." — "Well,"  an- 

swered  she,  with  great  warmth,  "  on  this 

point  I  am  perfectly  at  my  ease,  provid- 

ed  she  teils  you  at  the  same  time,   that 

her  parents  brought  my  dear  father  with 

sorrow  to  his  grave,  and  that  my  peace 

and  happiness  M'ere  destroyed  by  their 

perfidy."     She  spoke,  and  looked  so  like 

a  fury,  my  dear  Lucy,  that  I  was  abso- 

lutely  silenced  by  dismay.     "  But  let  us 

change  this  topic,"  continued  she,  soften- 

ing  her  voice,  *'  for  one  more  agreeable 

to  you,  and  less  painful  to  myself.     I 

think  L  need  not  say  to  Miss  Cowley, 
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that  I  acceded  witli  joy  to  iiiy  deär  brc- 
ther's  prospects  of  an  älliance  with  yöii. 
I  musthowever  observe  thät  your  tvorthy 
fathcr,  not  only  evinced  his  äffectiöh 
for  you  in  liis  choige  of  Philip,  but  tilfe 
prudence  of*  a  man  sölicitöüs  Jbr  thfe 
prosperity  of  a  rising  faniily.  Oft  tlie 
score  of  merit  and  coiidüct,  Philip  nj^ds 
not  fear  any  conipetitof  fof  yoür  fäVbür. 
His  fortune  will  be  ample  and  solid^  fbr 
1  consider  myself  as  only  his  stewärd. 
Mr.  FlamalFs  proposal  of  yoür  rfesiding 
at  ihe  hall,  was  a  matter  I  heartily  cön- 
curred  in;  and  in  order  to  give  Lädy 
Maclairn  more  consequence  in  a  faniily 
you  have  honoured  by  your  presence,  and 
to  which  you  will  belong,  I  resighed 
my  authority  in  it,  and  became,  like 
yourself,  a  boarder ;  paying  at  the  rate 
of  six  hundred  pounds  per  annum  för  the 
accommodations  of  myself  and  servants." 
— I  was  going  to  speak,  in  order  to  spare 
her  any  f  urther  display  of  her  coBsuui- 
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mafe  .pru4e|ipe,  but  she  proceeded.-*- 
*'  I  ^ave  $aid  nothing  of  the  person  pf 
your  ^  \ntfn4cd^''  sai4  slxp,  witj:^  a  nw^t 
gracioiis  smik.  ^^  Tiiis  23  hU  pip):ur9 
flraAvn  when  he  ij^as  about  ejghteen.^ 
SUe  pF$s§Q(e4  m^  ^  ipii^iftujns  of  the 
ypiing  mftfl,  which  \q  s^y  thiö  (ri^tl)  ^^ 
$(ritf JHgly  h§ii4isp|ne.  ^-  Notare  bas  bßei^ 
li|>e?al  tg  yp.yr  fayquritp,"  ol^sefved  I,  exr 
»»bWg  Ibf?  portr^.  "  |if  is  »lucb  iffir 
p^gyeid  in  ^is  pew^?»*'  »^4  ftb^  witi» 
fftg»rse»fc  -'  since  l:bat  sge,  Jb^rc  j^ 
Qot;  In  Engla^^  §  $^^^f  made  mpj;ti 
I  ftm  pertwa  y^u  i»?iU  allov  tbia  v|^^ 
yQ%l4€»  hiWf^TTr*^  l  hftpe  tQ  tie  dkgose^ 
tQ  Fßia4#r  J9St|Q8  |o  Mr»  Fliat>  m^rit  i;^ 
«y^ry  paint/'  ^nm^vß^  I,  '^  ^f  tJiU  co^r 
«Ulerartipa  be  has  ^  rjght  vhich  hie  njay 
Claim  ;  but,  niy  diear  J\|adan),  I  concjeiivtr 
cd,  tlmt.  you,  a^  wdl  9s  |Jie  re$t  of  ^{r. 
FÜPt's  f34«ily,  ^pder&tppd  th^^  J  b^d 
decÜAQ^  the  conditippf  of  ipy  ffitjiey'f 
^vijl:   I  WAS  pKplicit  with  ^ir  ^^iir^flc^c^ 
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Mr.  Flamall,  and  consequently  your  ne- 
phew,  know  by  this  time,  that  Rachel 
Cowley  is  not  to  be  transferred  like  her 
father's  negroes  from  one  master  to  ano- 
ther.  I  have  no  resentment  against  Mn 
Flint.  His  pretensions  to  me  are  too 
ridiculous  for  a  serious  examination ;  and 
if  he  have  a  just  title  to  the  character  he 
bears,  he  will  scorn,  as  I  do,  an  inter- 
ference  so  offensive  to  his  honour,  and 
so  humiliating  to  his  self-love.  I  cötttd 
say  more  on  this  subject,'*  added  I  with 
spirit,  "  but  it  is  unnecessary ;  and  I 
request  I  may  be  spared  from  renewing 
it.  Lady  Maclairn  has  avoided  it ;  and 
you,  Madam,  when  you  know  more  of 
me,  will  give  me  credit  for  a  franknesi? 
in  my  manner  of  treating  it,  whicb  is  as 
decisive  Sis  it  is  firm.  Mr.  Flamall  is  my 
scorn,  and  I  wish  by  hearing  nothing 
more  of  Aw  nephew,  tö  respect  Mr.  Philip 
Flint  as  your  brother,  and  Lady  Mac- 
kirn's  son.     When  I  marry,  it  will  not 
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be  a  husband  of  Mr.  Flamairs  appoint- 
ing."     The  rising  and  deepening  tints  of 
Miss  Lucretia's  fiery    cheek,     prepared 
nie  for  her   speech.     **  I  would  advise 
you^    Miss  Cowley,    as  a  friend,"  said 
she,   "  to  be  cautious  of  provoking  a  man 
of  Mr.  Flamairs  character,    by  using  a 
language  of  this  kind  to  him,   whatever 
may  be  your  intention  in  regard  to  the 
duty  you  owe  to  your  deceased  father's 
will.'* — "My  father's  will/'  exclaimed  I, 
"  will  not  be  violated  by  my  rejectioü  of 
Äln  Flamall's  authority,  which,  in  every 
instance,  I  despise  !" — "  It  is   because 
you  do  not  know  him,  I  am  very  cer- 
tain,"  answered  she  with  suppressed  rage. 
"  You  are  mistaken,  Madam,"  replied  I 
with  firmness,   *'  I  do  know  Mr.  Flamall. 
It  is  himself,  whofrom  the  false  estimate 
he  has  made  of  his  talents,  forgets  it  Vas 
necessary  for  him   to  know  his  benefac- 
tor's    daughter,    before   he    hazarded  a 
scheme  which  will  end  in  his  defeated 
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ambition.  My  residenc6  at  Tarefield  k 
the  prelude  only  of  my  designs,  to  shev 
thia  man,  that  he  cau  do  bo  more  than 
Ji>e  $ubservient  to  a  Coxvley :  thia  I  will 
^)ake  hin),  and  it  may  be  he  will  ac* 
jkf)owledgQ  thi$.  /  onlif  understood  thiB 
secret  of  teaghing  him  to  knpwhia  place 
ypd  duty ;  ipy  father  assuredly  did  uot/ 
f^"  You  astopish  ipe,"  said  jhe,  "  by 

yqar  vipienc?  and  prejudiq^  agaiost  Mr* 
iFlamall  j  you  even  insipuatp  suspicjooa 
9gaip&t  his  honour/' — "  Homur  r  w- 
p^ated  I  with  a  Ioq]^  which  seepied  to 
i^ileucc  his  defender;  **  the  hopour  of  JV|p 
FlamaU  capuot  3uffeF/'  Th^  rejpaindf r 
pf  ouf  road  was  pas$ed  without  a  Single 
Word  heing  exchanged.  She  retired  to 
her  own  room,  op  arriving  at  thp  hall 
At  djnper,  Mary  said  her  aunt  had  göl- 
ten a  head*-ach  and  could  eat  nothing. 
I  $uspect  she  drank  the  piorp,  fpr  before 
supper  the  dear  girl  joined  us,  gaying  her  - 
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inu^h  fatigued,  ai)^  out  of  spipt«. 

The  evepjfig  w^i  |xio  it^vi^ipg  |ipt  to 

fi^PWity ;  the  inoon  slied  ^r  ^Iy«f  »dir 
i^fip  o'ysr  the  ♦r^qsü  M^np.   ^Ji*ry,  ligh^ 

Sir  MiiM^eH  ftpuutefl  Oss^ifvn  >^ith  e^^h^r 
.»iftstic  .^elight.  Ya»»r  ßftchpl's  .^iriJp 
hftd ,  bften  (difturbcid,  ^  tp  cppjpopß 
tJ}Mns§)Kie»  tliey  pajde  ^  fa^CJM-sjcm-nHp 

fKtü«^    l#dy  M&cl^i™   and  Mrs.  AM^e» 

*i«iy  j^gingrlha*  ^»r-ig^zing  and  qtiQtr 

■isfii  JWgbt  »pt  ?ait  theni  so  w,?^  gs  witlfe- 
j*g,.i|)r9f|»#fd:*pnie^|;  Öi«  6fp#nt  Msi- 

juifi  '«le  m4^f^  tJM  *  |at;e  hoiw.  Am»T^ 
IJJME  y^noij*  ßoi!ii€iC*wes  »^l^ch  my  APg«- 
wi<iy  ha»  ^ug^e^r^^  k  W  eijjle^f  p«rjB  tp 
^h«n|  i|][^  iiü^l  /efegr%pt(8r  qf  jL^y  Mao- 

M  5  A      ■ 
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thcr  in  his  plans  of  securing  liiy  father's 
property  for  his  favourite,  She  has  hi- 
therto  most  diligently  adhered  to  the 
conditions  I  exacted,  tarely  mentionmg 
even  the  name  of  her  son  Philip,  whereö's 
she  frequently  descants  with  fondness 
and  eloquence  on  the  tnerit'and  conduct 
of  her"  dear  Malcolm,"  "  her  prop,"  '*  her 
boast."  I  had  even  infused  into  Mrs, 
Allen's  mind  something  of  my  own  süs- 
picions,  when  on  our  retum  to  the  house 
after  meeting  with  the  young^-mai^ 
Chance  gave  to  me  a  secret  which  has 
quite  overset  this  opinion  of  Lady  Mac- 
lairn's  policy.  Something  which  escaped. 
Mary,  whose  arm  I  had  taken, -in  the 
gaiety  of  her  heart,  produced  from  me 
the  question,  "Is  then  Mr.  Maclairn  a 
lover?'' — "  Yes,"  replied  she,  "he  has 
courted  Miss  Heartley  a  long  time.'* 
"  Do  Sir  Murdock  and  his  mother  ap- 
prove  of  his  attachment?"  ^^  Oh  deiar,y€8r* 
soiswered  she,  'with  innocent    vivacity, 
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"  How  should  they  do  otherwise  ?  She  is 
one  of  the  moi^t  amiable  girls  in  the 
World,  as  well  as  the  most  virtuous  and 
prudent  of  her  sex.  Besidefi,  Malcolm 
and  Alice  have  ioved  each  other  from 
tbeir  childhood,  and  they  Mrill  never  cease 
to  love/'  I  was  answered  and  satisfied.  So 
you  see,  Lucy,  these  freaks  of  fancy  hap- 
pen  elsewhere  as  well  as  at  Heathcot.  I 
think  in  another  Century  parents  may 
discover  the  force  of  sympäthy,  and  will 
think  of  some  remedy  for  the  mischief 
it  may  do  whilst  their  children  are  in  the 
cradle.  It  is  a  wretched  business,  when 
poor  unfortunate  beings,  whose  wealth  is 
unequal,  take  it  into  their  heads  to  yield 
to  the  attraction  of  sympäthy.  It  is  still 
worse,  when  the  scale  of  fortune  is  empty 
on  both  sides.  Migbt  not  the  now  use- 
less  sash  wom  by  children  round  their 
waists,  be  usefuUy  worn  over  their  eyes^ 
tili  they  ai*e  properly  married  ?  I  speak 
only  of  those  negleijted  children,  who, 

m6 
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left  to  nature's  lessons,  are  iso  a^t  .to  te» 
ceive  impressicms  from  beings  as  devoid 
of  instruction  as  thesnselves ;  for  I  ftm 
äirare,  that  young  people  properly  edu* 
cated  for  the  world  tfaey  are  to  live  ifii 
'want  HO  mufikrSi  Tliey  may  be  tfii$tcd 
with  the  uise  of  their  eye« ;  or  shMild  it 
happen  that  a  beam  of  l]gbtda;izk(s  them 
for .  a  moment,  a  coach-and-six,  a  dil^ 
mond  necklace,  or  a  sounding  naixiei 
will  reBtore  them  to  the  true  point  of 
Tision.  But  I  must  be  serious.  What 
pains  and  penalties,  my  Lucy,  doea  the 
folfy  of  man  give  to  tfae  pilgrimage  ^ 
tbis  Ufe  I  Not  satisfied  with  the  alk>ttcd 
portion  of  trial  deemed  by  Providencß 
för  our  beneßty  or  to  travel  in  a  toad 
prepared  by  infinite  goodnesjs  for  our 
feeble  powers,  vre  sasm  to  be  diiigeai  in 
obstructing  it  when  smooth  and  ievel» 
with  thorns  and  briars  of  our  owq  «eek«* 
ing.  Your  good  father,  my  Lucy,  with 
att  bis  wisdom,  darai  not  naake  hia  chilt 
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cfrenhappy,— paodivhy  not?  Because  Mim 
Cowley  ought  to  niärry  ^  man  as  rieh  as 
herself.  Wbere  do^s  Mr.  Hardcastle  find 
thf8  kiw?  In  a  wor'14  be  despises«^'-*-'' Is  it 
not  Ute,  my  dear  child»"  asks  the  symps^« 
thi^ing;  Mrs.Aliep,  lookiog  compassion* 
ately  on  my  tell-tale  eye&  It  is  time  to 
forget  tbe  wpf Id  at  l^ast. 

Yours,  ever, 

Rachi:l  Cowlet. 


■»»-swi* 


Letter  x. 

From  the  same  to  the  same. 

Uubending  dignity,  Lucy,  has  been  a 
match  for  sullcnneas.  I  have  conquered; 
and  Mifis  Flint  has  broken  silence,  aud 
held  out  the  olive  branch.  But  hold,  it 
vas  Bot  that  unbendtng  dignity  you  ni^y 
suspect  which  produced  peace,  it  was  im 
sober  tnith  myfoUy  which  did  the  bu- 
•inos;  for  as  she  coiüd  not  always  look 
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grave  when  others  laughed,  sbe  forgot 
lier  anger  and  laughed  with  the  rest.  As 
I  have  measures  to  keep,  I  was  in  nowise ' 
ungracious  in  my  turn,  and  all  discord 
was  buried  by  my  reading  to  the  coUected 
circle,  the  comedy  you  sent  me.  Before 
we  parted,  Miss  Flint  mentioned  her  In- 
tention of  going  to  church  the  nex* 
morning,  and  I  readily  engaged  to  ac- 
company  her.  You  must  have  been  sur- 
prised,  that  I  have  not  mentioned  to  you 
our  having  been  in  a  church  since  I  have 
been  here,  but  the  absence  of  the  rector 
had  slackened  Miss  Flint's  zeal,  and  the 
baronet  and  bis  lady  preferred  their  own 
prayers  to  Mr.  Snughead's.  Mrs.  Allen 
likes  their  form  of  devotion,  and  hävinga 
head-ach,  has  remained  quietto  profitfrom 
Sir  Murdock's  sermon.  A  little  of  the 
still  fermenting  leaven,  as  I  suspeet,  in' 
duced  Miss  Flint  to  disappoint  my  ex- 
pectations  of  a  ride  with  her  niece;  on  my 
enquiring  for  her,  she  said  with  a  haughty 
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air,  that  Mary  preferred  Walking  with 
Warner,  her  woman.  We  soon  reached 
the  church,  and  I  followed  my  stately 
conductress  to  a  pew  in  the  church,  in 
which  was  another  equally  distinguished 
by  its  size  and  decorations  of  hning  and 
cushiöns.  •  We  had  scarcely  seated  our- 
selves,  for  Miss  Flint  performs  this  bu- 
siness  with  peculiar  caution  and  regard  to 
her  dress,  before  the  Abbey  family  en- 
tered, escorted  by  Malcolm;  and  tbey 
took  the  adjoining  pew.  I  instantly  rose, 
and  paying  my  compliments,  asked  Miss 
Heartley  for  the  captain.  She  told  nie  he 
was  with  Miss  Howard,  and  following 
them.  I  again  took  my  seat.  "  Why ! 
lyhere,  in  the  name  of  wonder !"  whispereÜ 
Miss  Flint,  "  did  those  women  become 
known  to  you  ?"  My  answer  was  prevented 
by  a  harsh  and  streng  voice,  which  rapidly 
began  the  service.  The  captain's  en^- 
trance  with'  his  niece  again  discömposed 
Miss'  Flint's  features^  and  the  confessidnal 
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prayer  was  lost  to  hef  wbUst  ^lie  was 
chiding  Mary  for  her  dielay.  She  floeekly 
sakl,  Airs.  Warner  could  not  v^^ülk  fts^ 
and  retiring  to  ^  r^moSe  corner  ,pf  tjbf 
pew,  com  posed  herseif  vv^ith  seriou^Q^s.  to 
the  dttty  before  her.  A  sermo»  qn  "thf 
deceitfulness  of  riches,  b^gun  and  finifiihe^ 
in  les^s  than  ten  minutes,  concluded  }dT. 
Snughead's  task.  I  again  acKpoivl^dg:^4 
the  women  in  the  next  pew  fpr  m^,ßj^ 
quaintance»  \vith  a  fianknessr.^nd  09fiijr 
ality,  wbich  still  more  aurpris^d.  Mi» 
Flint.  **  I  find  my  brother  the  capts^io»'' 
observed she  ßxing  her  eyes  p«  him, * -oeedß 
not  any  introduction  to  you,  MijjsCpwJey; 

Dtherwise*' '*  Oh  deajr,  no  !"  ans.wPK^ 

I,  "  Sir  Murdock  lias  anticipiated  yoi^  \^ 
your  obliging  Intention,  i  h^^ye  )ia4  tl)e 
plcasure  of  meeting  Mr.  Fünife  m  fl>y 
walk."  Thnssayihg,  IjoiqedMr,  Hwrtile^, 
and  left  Miss  Flint  to  the  care;  s^nd  eocQ- 
plimt^to  of  the  rector  at  the  chQrcb-ry»r4 
gäbe.    Shewithmucb  dig^ily  Tii9\kvatA 


TilE  VICTIM  OF  VILLANY.         S^JT 

ioto  her  coach;  J  followed.  The  captaia 
was  coldly  a^Ked  whether  he  and  Mary 
walkedj  an  affirm^tion  was  given:  theu 
turning  to  the  pbsequious  divine,  sli^  inr 
vitpd  him  to  tal^e  aq  i^iring,  pnd  to  diu^ 
also,  ^t  the  hall.  Spme  e^qus^  was  pleaded, 
which  I  did  not  he^r.  "  Phoo!"  replied  she, 
"therp  is  no  pnd  pf  suchwhiros.  You  will 
ip^ke  aq  4rrant  slave  of  ypurself." — "Well, 
I  «uhaiil,"  aßawer^d  he^  leeriug  at  me, 
^^  Ic^annot  h§  in  Better  bands  than  you^g.'» 
We  will  take  a  qirputt  home,"  obscrved 
Mlßs  Lucretja ;  with  nm^ch  coipplacepcyi 
'^  Mis^  Cpwley  h  y#t  a  utranger  Xq  tbp 
couptry,  and  yoij  will  cp^tribufp  fp  rfl- 
coniniead  it."  He  böwe^.  Nqw,  Jliucy, 
Hiiowiqg,  as  I  do,  your  prcdileptioii  for 
thp  cloth,  I  mean  to  b^e  op  my  guard 
how  I  lessen  ypur  partiality  for  the  black 
coftt  you  so  peculiarly  favpur:  yet,  trutb! 
js  trutb,  and  though  I  nie^n  öot  tp  re- 
proach  you  for  your  want  of  t^ste,  I  njust 
-tcU  you  there  is  fio  compariaon  to  her 
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drawn     between    Mr.   Sedley    and    the 
revercnd  Mr.  Snughead;*  to  besure,  our 
curate  has  some  qualifications,  with  M'hich 
in   tlie  opinion  öf  the  simple  souU  at 
Heathcot,  he  niight  rise  to  an  archbishop- 
ric  without  disgrace  to  the  pastoral  crook ; 
but  in  some  particulars,  he  is  a  mere  cy- 
pher  compared  to  the  rector  of  Tarcficld 
parish.   "  Proofs,  proofs,"  methinks  I  hear 
you  call  fon     Well,   be  not  angry,  you 
sball  have  them,  I  advance  nothing  with- 
out proofs,  nor  any  thing  in  malice.     I 
honestly  allow  that  Sedley  is  Iiandsöme : 
but  bis  beauty  is  of  that  kind  which  will 
never  make  bis  fortiine;    for  people  in 
general   do   not  much   care    to   admire 
graces  of  any  kind  which  they  can  neither 
rival,  nor  like  to  copy.     Now,  I  have  a 
notion  that  Mr.  Snughead  was,  in  the 
days  of  his  youth,   w  hieb  by  the  way  is 
on  its  wane,    univ-ersally  allowed  to  be 
irresistible,  and  that  he  answered  exactly 
to  what  some  ladies  denominate  '^  asweet 
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pretty  man,  a  neat  dapper  fellow,  a  teazing 
mortal."     His  features  are  still  small  and 
regulär,  and   his   complexion,    iiatumlly 
fair,   is  thought  less  delicate  than  in  the 
days  of  his  youth,  still  good;  his  teethare 
\vhite  and  even,  and  have  sufFered  nothing 
from  neglect.     But  either  from  a  scurvy 
trick  of  nature,  or  from  his  neglect  o^ 
fasting  (I  say  nothing  of  praying),  he  is 
become  so  corpulent,  that  were  one  to 
encounter  him  on  all  fours,  instead  of  the 
two  limbs  destined  to  support  him,   one 
would  take  him  for  a  tortoise;  you  welj 
know  that  I  am  no  enemy  to  en  bon  point; 
whenever  I  see  it  with  a  cheerful  coun- 
tenance,  I  regard  it  as  indicative  of  a 
contented    mind:    but   unhappily,    Mn 
Snughead's  opinions  are  diametrically  the 
reverse  ofmine.     He  lives  in  open  and 
perpetual  war  with  this  incroacher  on  the 
sympathy  and  elegance  of  his  persoti ;  aud 
■by  the  cruelties  he  hourly  inflicts  on  him- 
sclf,    suffers  a  martyrdom,   from  which 
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even  the  inorttfied  Pascal  would  h^vc 
fhrunk;  for  I  thiulc  it  may  be  presuaied|' 
that  by  not  eating  lüs  sovip  Pascars  p««? 
netenli^l  girclle  w^s  be^rable;  but  pqor  Mr. 
Snughe^U  cai)nQ(  be  e^t  \\h  e^^e  ^itl^r  füll 
or  fa3ting,  IJe  iinitate»  in  bjirb^ty  |)iip 
feil  Procrastes,  for  bis  cloathß  ar€  vi^ti 
by  a  measur^  that  h^s  neve?  beiea  enlaj-gf^ 
«iuce  the  d^y  yf  hi§  geatility,  anft  fei* 
unfortunate  person,  }jke  th(B  yi^tjm  fp  tl)f 
ifQu  cpuch,  ia  dQPmß4  tp  S|i:^fr  »S^ 
ligatures  99  painful  m  tjbe  r^k.  H9 
seems  momentarily  in  danger  pf  sh^At 
(^fitiop,  and  I  cpuld  Qot,  >^i(hout  pity,  heftr 
bim  so  pftf n  cgnfipl^n  pf  thf  ^^  9^i$iPg 
yreatb^r/'  nor  yiew  i^pmoye^  h|s  b^^  isr 
stinctiyely  raised  tp  bis  cravat  in  Order  t9 
relicve  his  respiration.  But  Mr.  3nUfr 
head's  stoical  firmness  cousoled  me,  ^nd  I 
next  examined  his  dress.  B.Mt  ^vh^t  fffi^ 
my  Lucy,  cau  do  justice  to  tülie  elfibor^.te 
neatness  of  thU  canonicai  be^u!  Wh^ 
can  describe  t^e  glossy  bl9.ck  robes,  t^ 


^ 


-powdered  curls !  I  despain  you  must 
L,lancy  perfecfion.  The  frequent  ap- 
ition  of  a  well-scentcd,  delicate  cam- 

handkerchief  to  his  face,  gave  mk 
pportunity  of  discovering  that  it  was 
his  tight  lacing  which  had  impellcd 
land  fo  his  throat,  but  the  desire  of 
biting  this  precious  rclic  of  former 
ity;  for  although  somewhat  in  shape 
isical,  ityet  retains  its  whiteness,  and  |;. 

operly  distinguished  by  a  sumptuous 
tliyst  ring  encircled  with  brilliants. 
LS  diverted  from  furthcr  Observation^ 
his  abruptly  addressing  nie  with, 
eil,  my  pretty  young  lady,  Avhat  say  j^ 

to  cur  north  roads?  Is  not  this  a  very  ;l|| 


■1 
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eveii  the  inorttfiied  Pascal  would  l^vi^ 
fhrunk;  for  I  thiu)^  it  may  l^e  presuoiedi 
that  by  not  eating  liis  so^p  Pa^cal's  p^n 
netenli^l  girdle  w^s  bearable;  bqt  pqor  Mr* 
Suughea4  cannp^  be  ^t  hij^  e^e  ^itl^r  fuH 
or  fwting,  IJe  iiPJtat^s  in  bjirb^ty  |}]$ 
feil  Procra3teSy  for  k'i§  ßloa|;)2ß  s^rf  m^f^ 
by  a  measur^  that  lu^  nevjsr  be^i^  e^ai'g^ 
«iiicp  the  d^y  vf  hi^  g€Btiii|;y,  ao^  ^if 
unfortunate  p^rspoi  JiKi?  !th(?  yiQtim  tp  t^ 
irpu  cpupb,  ia  dQpi»ß4  tQ  SPfffT  »Sflff 
Jigature»  93  pajnfiil  m  tb§  r«:fc^  Iff 
seems  moipentafily  m  dsnger  of  sh^At 
ij^tion,  and  I  cpuld  not,  wi(bout  pity,  hefu 
biin  §0  pftp»  cöipplftin  pf  thf  ^*  ^*M 
weatb^r,"  noj  yiew  yptnpye^  hjs  l^g^^  vfr 
stinctiyely  raised  to  bis  cravat  in  ordfF  t9 
relicve  his  respiration.  But  Mr.  ^nttSr 
he^d's  stoical  firmness  co]:^3Qled  me,  ^ndl 
next  examined  bis  dress.  B.pt  vh^t  neia^ 
niy  Lucy,  cap  do  justice  tO  tJjijeelfi.bprjite 
neatness  of  thi^  c^nonjcal  bie^u!  WJh> 
can  describe  the  glos^y  bUck  rpbes,  ti* 
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polished  shoes,  the  dä^zling  whlteness  and 

texture  oF  his  lineh!    In  what  lan^msn 

sliall  I  coüvey  to  your  Imagination  the 

honours  of  his  head,  hiS  tight,  perfumed, 

well-powdered  ciirls !  I  despair^  you  must 

even.iancy  perfecfion.     The  frequent  ap- 

plication  of  a  well-scentcd,  delicate  cam- 

bric  handkerchief  to  his  face,  gave  mb 

an  opportuhity  of  discovering  that  it  was 

not  his  tight  lacing  which  had  impcllcd 

his  hand  to  his  throat,  biit  the  desire  of 

cxhibiting  this  precious  rclic  of  former 

beauty;  for  although  somewhat  in  shape 

dropsicäl,  ityet  retains  its  whiteness,  and 

IS  properly  distinguished  by  a  sumptuous 

ametliyst  ring  encircled  with  brilliants. 

I  was  diverted  from  furthcr  Observation^ 

by    his   abruptly    addressing    me    with, 

"  Well,  my  pretty  young  lady,  what  say 

you  to  oiir  north  roads?  Is  not  this  a  very 

pleasant  one  ?  What  do  you  think  of  that 

prospect  in  view?"  I  coldly  replied,  that 

the  village  looked  pleasant ;  and  turning 
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even  the  inorttfiied  Pascal  would  l^vit 
fhrunk;  for  I  thiu)c^  it  may  l^e  presum(£(||' 
that  by  not  eating  liis  so^p  Pa^caFs  p?^ 
netenli^l  girdle  w^s  be^rable;  bqt  pqpr  Mr. 
Suughea4  caunp^  be  ß.t  ]ii§  e^q  ?itl^r  füll 
or  fwting,  IJe  ilPftat^s  in  bjirl^^ty  ^ 
feil  ProcrasteSy  for  bi^  ßloa);)2ß  arf  xn%dß 
by  a  measur^  t:hat  h^  never  ]beisi^  e^ai^g^ 
wocp  thp  d^y  vf  hi^  g€Btiii|;y,  mi  \^ 
unfortun*te  perspn,  ]\\iß  %  yiQtim  |o  t^ 

jrpu  cpucb,  isi  dQpi»e4  tQ  spfffr  «w^ 

Jigature»  93  pajnfiil  m  tbs  i^k-  Hf 
seems  momentan ly  m  <Jsnger  pf  J^wff^ 
iJ^tion,  and  I  cpuld  not,  wi(.bput  pity,  heftT 
bini  so  pftfj»  cönf^plftin  pf  ih§  ^*  v^JtiW 
weatbpr,"  npr  view  ypmpye^  hjs  1^!a4  isr 
stinctiyßjy  raised  to  bis  cravat  in  ordfF  t9 
relicve  bis  respiration.  But  Mr.  ^QUgr 
head's  stoical  firmness  couaoledme,  ^ndl 
next  examined  bis  dress.  ß.p.t  "Vlmt  fß^ 
niy  Lucy,  cap  do  justice  tö  tiijue  elfUior^te 
neatness  of  fhi^  c^nonieal  bieau!  W\^ 
can  descrifoe  the  glos^y  bUck  rpbes,  th* 


^ 
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polished  slioes,  the  dä^zlihg  whlteness  and 

texture  öF  his  linen!    In  what  hnfrmsn 

sliall  I  cobvey  to  yout  imägination  the 

honours  of  his  head,  hi^  tight,  perfumed, 

well-powdered  ciirls!  I  despäir^  you  must 

evenjancy  perfecfion.     The  frequent  ap- 

ph'cation  of  a  well-scented,  delicate  cam- 

bric  hahdkerchief  to  his  face,  gave  mb 

an  opportuhity  of  discovering  that  it  \vr% 

not  his  tight  lacifig  which  had  impcllcd 

bis  hand  tö  his  throat,   but  the  desire  of 

jxhibiting  this  precious  relic  of  former 

beauty;  for  although  so me what  in  shape 

dropsicäl,  ityet  retains  its  whitcness,  and 

IS  properly  distinguished  by  a  suniptuous 

arnethyst  ring  encircled  with  brilliants. 

I  was  diverted  from  furthcr  Observation^ 

by    his   abruptly    addressing    nie    with, 

"  Well,  my  pretty  young  lady,  what  say 

you  to  our  north  roads?  Is  not  this  a  very 

pleasaht  one  ?  What  do  you  think  of  that 

prospect  in  view?"  I  coldly  replied,  that 

the  village  looked  pleasant ;  and  turning 
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even  the  morttfied  Pascal  would  l^vc 
fhrunk;  for  I  thiu)c^  it  may  be  presumi^^li'^ 
that  by  not  eating  liis  sp^p  Pa^cal's  p^^ 
netenli^l  girdle  w^s  bearable;  but  poor  Mr* 
Snughead  caimp^  be  ftt  hi§  ?^e  ?itl^er  ^ 
or  fwting,  IJe  iiPitat^s  in  bjirb^ty  ^ 
feil  Procraatesy  for  bi^  ploat)2ß  ar^  ni^dff 
by  a  measur^  that  h^  never  ^i^  e^fgfd 
fiiiicp  thp  d^y  vf  hi^  gentiiity,  ao^  ^if 
unfortunate  p?rspn,  JiKf?  thj?  yiQtjm  |0  tl» 

jrpu  cpucb,  ia  dQpi»g4  tQ  SPfffT  »»^ 
Jigat^re»  ^n  pajnfiil  »s  tb§  r^rfc  Ih 
seems  momentarily  in  dsnger  ßf  SHffftr 
i^ation,  and  I  cpuld  not^  Yii\hQut  pity,  b^ 
hm  §o  pftfj»  cönf^plwn  Pf  thf  ^*  «»i?]itK 
weatbpr,"  npr  view  ypmpye^  bjs  l^g^^  uM* 
stinctiyely  raised  to  bis  cravat  in  ordfF  t9 
relicve  his  respiration.  But  Mr.  ^Qitgr 
head's  stoical  firmness  couaolfd  me,  ^nd  I 
next  examined  his  dress.  EiMt  Tvh^t  fieia^ 
niy  Lucy,  cap  do  justice  to  tülüe  elfi^bomte  i 
neatness  pf  thi^  c^nonjcal  bwu!  Wh^ 
can  describe  tbe  glos^y  bl9.ck  rpbes,  ti* 
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3lishe€[  slioes,  the  dä^zling  whiteness  and 
jxture  oF  his  lineh!  In  what  languag^ 
läll  I  coüvey  to  your  Imagination  the 
DUours  of  his  head,  hiS  tight,  perfumed, 
ell-powdered  curls!  I  despair^  you  must 
'en^iancy  perfecfion.  The  frequent  ap- 
ication  of  a  well-scentcd,  delicate  cam- 
ic  handkerchief  to  his  face,  gave  m6 
:  opportuhity  of  discovering  that  it  was 
it  his  tight  lacing  which  had  impellcd 
}  hand  to  his  throat,  but  the  desire  of 
hibiting  this  precious  relic  of  former 
?auty;  for  although  somewhat  in  shape 
opsical,  ityet  retains  its  whitcness,  and 
properly  distinguished  by  a  sumptuous 
netliyst  ring  encircled  with  brilliants. 
was  diverted  from  furthcr  Observation^ 
f  his  abruptly  addressing  me  with, 
Well,  my  pretty  young  lady,  what  say 
5U  to  cur  north  roads?  Is  not  this  a  very 
leasant  one  ?  What  do  you  think  of  that 
rospect  in  view?''  I  coldly  replied,  that 
le  village  looked  pleasant ;  and  turning 
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to  Miss  Flint  asked  the  name  of  it.    Shc 
mentioned  it,  and  observed  to  Mr.  Snug- 
head^  tliat  Greenwpod's  plantations  were 
flourishing.  This  person  was,  I  discoveredi 
the  clergyman  of  the  parish  in  view,  and 
not  in  the  number  of  Miss  Lucretia's  . 
elect;  butas.Mr.  Snughead  had  notsuc- 
ceeded  in  showing  me  his  wit;  he  returned 
to  the  Charge.    "  You  will  soon  be  pleai&ed   \ 
with  your  Situation,  I  hope,'*   said  he, 
taking  my  band,  "and  we  shall  hear  you 
acknowledge  the  happiness  you  will  meet    i 
here,  without  travelling  further;  a  read 
which  so  many  young  ladies  take,  to  find 
the  temple  of  Hymen."     I  withdrew  ivy    , 
band,  and  answeredhim  with  one  of  niy 
petrifying  looks,  as  you  have  named  my 
honest  contempt  of  puppyismf     "  When 
do  you  expect  your  brother?'*  continued 
he  unmindful  of  my  frowns.     It  was  not 
determined,  was  the  concise  reply,  and  a 
silence   ensued.      Again    the   civil   Mr. 
Snughead  began.   *'  I  hear  wonders  of  Sir 
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Murdock  s  health  and  amendment,"  said 
he,  addressing  Miss  Flint;   "  they  teil  me 
hisjourney  to  London  lias  quite  renovated 
him.     "  It  has  produced  exactly  the  con- 
sequences  I  predicted,"  replied  she,  with  a 
toss  of  her  head.     "  He  is  now  as  mach 
too  high  in  his  spirits  as  he  has  been  de- 
pressed  ;  now  he  is  always  in  motion  and 
busy,   and  as  a  proof  of  his  amendment, 
hehasinhiswalkswithMissCowleymetthe 
HeartleySy  and  as  I  supppose,  introduced 
them  to  her,  as  neighbours  of  mine  and 
Lady  Maclairn's/'—^' Always  in  the  wrong, 
poor  man!''  said  he :  "  perhaps  he  told yoii, 
Miss  Cowley,   that  they  were  duchesses 
incognito,   for  he  knows  them  not  him- 
self.     However,  my  dcar  Madam,''  con- 
tinued  he  with  amore  respectful  manner, 
^*  I  think  yoii  should  be  on  your  guard, 
and  never  walk  with  Sir  ]\Iurdock  without 
another  companion.     Therc  is  no  depen- 
dence  to  be  placed  on  a  man  whose  mind 
is  so  unsettled  as  the  poor  baronet's." 
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**  When  "I  perceive  Sir  Murdock  actif 
either  like  a  niadman  ör  a  fpol,**  answered 
I,  "  it  will  be  time  enough  to  avoid  him; 
liitherto,  I  haveseen  no  indications  of  ati 
unsettled  mind.'*  "  Perhaps  not,  young 
lady^^'  answered  he  witli  tartness,  "  neither 
yourage  nof  cxperience,  I  presume,  have 
given  you  ihe  opportunity  of  under* 
Standing,  that  there  is  very  frequtently  a. 
wonderful  shrewdness  and  cunning-  in 
xnadness/' — "Ihave  observcd  no  incon«- 
sistency  in  Sir  Murdock's  mind/'  an- 
swered I,  with  scriousness,  "nor  bas  he 
discoyered  to  nie  any  of  that  cunning 
von  speak  of,  which  I  conclude  may,  and 
must  be  detected,  if  the  person's  mind  bc 
disordered.  However,"  continued  I, 
assuming  a  careless  air,  ^'  if  in  any  in. 
stance  there  can  be  found  so  much  of 
method  in  madness, 'as  to  evade  all  ex- 
amination,  it  entirely  confirms  the  re- 
ceived  opinion,  that  madness  and  witare 
closely  aliied.  Folly  uuder  this  supposition 
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appears  to  me  to  he  worse  tlmn  lunafe^ 
for  that  is  incurable.'" 

I  am  rather  disposed  to  thiak  that 
somethiiig  in  my  toe  honeM  fkee  pfo^ 
claimed  what  I  thought;  I  feit  it  glow; 
and  I  was  out  of  humour:  Mr.  SiHigbead 
of  course  had  thie  advantäge  of  me,  fbt 
with  much  ofiicioa8i)e8&  he  endeavoun^ 
to  be  agreeable.  I  was  the  rebe9  MaefM 
CS0«9^,-— I  cöuld  not  help  it,  Lucfy:'  Oh 
fcaching  the  hall,  I  foUowed  Mr;  Stiügt- 
heaii's  stepi^  ^^  whdse  arm^  Misfs>  J^Hdt 
leaned ;  and  I  ov^erheard  the  pti^py^  ^5S 
^•PMudeiKMighin'Cömcieflce!^  ^Micchtt^ 
ceivaUy  so/'  was  the  reply:  Yösj  Lucj*;  I 
am  proud,  I  disdain  the  oivility  thaf'ctfft 
simper  at  the  cenceits  of  a  Mr.  Snugheäftf^ 
and  despise  the  impudence  of  atfjr  clerkäl 
man,  who  forgetting  himself,  and- the  iV«' 
spect  tbat  is  due  to  his  prüfeissio)D[,  fkncieft 
his  dress  is  to  enforce  respect  fron^  otiberiA 
What  right  has  a  reptile  of  thisclass  tö 
the  tribüte  which  all  pay  tö  a  Sedte^? 

TOL.  I.  K 
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n'  :::=  y^rag-s.—  .  :— .  :.  -n:  :-  js  mjt. 
ffiiniiTii  -"--r-  ~— ^  ^f!.  "r^  umt:  hun 
3ian.  r^K. '    Ts:  umsgrrg:  •iirTZ'w  wiifc,- 

nun.  ninn:r[  IÜä  rizi;  r:  r^j  :3e  put 

It  31i    rri::...i-'l=:        *   >.Zlt    v^    ajon  he 

äeoEL"  oag-^'gt.  iiii.  •  I  .^L-j  :m  doubt ' 
cc  i^  Tu>r  äic   i:  riL  X  in::  C3cstaiit|j 

ä  i  äor  csa.    in;  wn:  iu. 

js,atruSL   TT  Ute   V"s; 
St.  ämuirrKaü:  '"i«  ^'^^  - 

pcixi.  nouiinc  «i'iJ-  : : 

fear   scsng^osiieä  br  zu  mother's  ( 
Position  1»  it"— '•He  ha*  bcea 
(„nate  i»  Ä  **"'■''"''  ot»ervHl!J 
cjiptaim"«»'-^V«»*»»^<^"'       " 
encouiiten  *rj^  '««'•  ^ft^ 


t 
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and  trust  ro  Pnv.tf^Li:*  '   tt-::^ 

Snugbead,   --iii  rr-^-   r^ —     *  ~-- 
dence  ard    r.—.tr-   ir.   :-    irt    :5l- 
preserve  hir--  i-t  I  -^»?  :.^  '  ..      ':3i. 
der  this.  ar i  'i«t  v  .-.*. "— •  "^  ir-      -:  i:-^ 
Miss  Lucrerls.  •  i  ^  n  nr:  -r  -rpr-^-iri  s 
that  casc-  t'-n  :t  li^  i.rit^.    l  -l-    -i 
associate  ^ritl  :'i :'>t  t-:^«*-  r.:r.  iniirt: 
Höwever,  I  c:z:-tx:  i.-  '-  :.:  ^  ::z 
forBOtbinz  :i  M  ri  ii.'-    :l   t    ^.-  ^ 
young  man  titi  t:  i-.  ziiizirr .  ^ •-.•:. 
rtring!    Ali  if:f7  l1.'   vzzr.r^^-^  zjt 
tendcr-heirtrc  r::-5-.f-    "  :::^-r  r  u  jr 
diexnoreüiinczrf  lir^t^i-'/i  i.  .  - 
äiink  of  'nha:  -i^  li: :r>    -  :  -  _-.- 
to  Mr.  Banks."— Ml^::::i.  \  :.    :^:  -  - 


* 

vbich  is  ;;}^re(sfinervou8.  Sheis  neve9  0ut> 
of  the  s^othccary's  band^,  and  it  ]s.iqy. 
opinioDy  medicine  doos,  her  more  ham 
tfaan  good."  The  imfeignedsorrow  vritb« 
vhich  Mn  Snughead  delivored  thi&  t>{i- 
nion»  inducedr  Miss  Flint  to  take  tbe  pait 
of.  the  comforten,  '^  Shei  will;  sioou-,  be. 
better^,''  observed.  ahe,  ^^  I:  b^ve'  lio  dMjat, 
of  it,.  now  she  is  cid  o£  her  coMtmtt 
I^ague.  Yoawillsee  herspiritawiU'ineQdt 
iu  a  soct  ümtn  But  wbat  bave*  you,  donC; 
iirith  young:  graceless?''  '^  I  sav  booT 
embarked  forthe  West  Indics^"  Fq>li6d 
Mn  Snughead;  ^'he  was  highly.deligbbe^ 
with  his  uniform,  and<  liaving  gaiaed  hk 
pointy  nothing  would  do  but  the  army 
for  Banks,  and  that  predilection  wa£^  I 
fear,  strengthened  by  his  mother's  of^ 
|>Qsition  to  it" — *^He  has  been  unibr- 
tunate  in  his  destination,"  observed  tb« 
cgptain,  ^^  and  will  have  a  bad  climate  to* 
encounter;  it  has  of  late  been  fatal  to 
tbouMnds«"-^^^  He  mu^  take  his  chance 
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and  trust  to  Provideiicc/'  replied 
Snughead,   with  grtet  gravity;  *^  piru- 
dence  and    sobriety   at  his  age,    tä^ 
prcserve  hrm,  and  I  hope  iie  will  consi- 
ier  thi»,  and  bc  wise/'— '"  Wisc !"  echo&d 
Miss  Lucretia,  ^'  he  mdist  act  otirerwis^  ki 
tfaat  case^  tiban  he  has  hithefto  done,  and 
assocrate  with  those  wi^et  llhan  himself. 
Hcnrevcr,  I  conrniend  hhn  fot  his  spirit ; 
foTtktithing  is  so  ridicutoiis  as  to  ^e  a 
young  tnaai  tred  to  his  nrother^s  apron- 
wAngl    Änd  after  all,**  contiiiued  the 
t^dcr-hearted  spinster^  ^*  none  of  ns  cän 
'^iemore  tban  once;  thetefore  it  is  afolly  tö 
think  of  what  may  happen  or  not  faappen 
to  Mr.  Banks." — Malcolm,  who  had  dur- 
ing  tliis  conversation  be^n  biting  a  cork, 
with  eyes  flashing  resentment,  riow  burst 
into  a  sarcastic  laugh.     Lädy  Mäclaim 
instantly  tose,    and  observed,  that  the 
heat  of  the  room  incommoded  her.    A 
look  of  supplication  directed  tp  her  son 
did  not  escäpe  me.    Every  öne  agreed 

»3  ^ 
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that  the  garden  wa;B  preferable,  and  we 
left  the  table.  I  retired  to  my  room. 
From  the  window  I  soon  after  saw  the 
party  sauntering  in  the  avenue»  but  as 
Miss  Flint  was  not  with  them^  I  sup- 
posed  she  had  alsp  chosen  her  ap^^tme1lt 
for  a  tite-d-tite  with  Mr.  Snughead.  I 
therefore  hastened  down  stairs  to  joinmy 
friends,  when  to  my  surprise  and  yexa- 
tion,  I  found  the  tite-d-icte  party  quietly 
enjoying  themselves  on  the  garden-seat 
close  to  the  door  I  hadto  pass.  I  could 
not  escape  them  without  rudeness^  "  You 
have  done  wisely,"  observed  I  languidly, 
'*  in  being  stationary." — "  I  think  we 
have,''  answ.ered  Miss  Flint>  invittng  me 
to  occupy  the  vacant  place  by  her  side, 
"  anci  I  advise  you  to  foUow  ourcx- 
ample." — I  urged  that  I  was  going  to  the 

,  avenue.— "  You  iook  fatigued,"  observed 
^he  with  kindness,  still  pressing  me  to 
Bit  dowBi^  **  and  your  friends  will  returu 

.soon^  for  I  am  certain  we  shall  have 
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thunder.** — Not  disposed  for  any  exer- 
tions,  I  took  the  seat,  and  with  truth  ac- 
knowledged  that  I  had  the  head-ach: 
My  silence,  -or  stupidity,  if  it  must  be 
so,  probably  led  Miss  Flint  to  pursue 
the  thread  of  the  conversation  whicli  I 
had  interrupted;  for,  turning  to  Mr. 
Sntighead,  she  said-^"  But,  as  I  was 
say ing,  Mr.  Snughead,  is  it  not  your  duty 
to  prevent  Wilson  and  his  people  from 
instantly  öccupying  the  only  pew  in  the 
church  opcn  to  strangers  ?  It  is  really 
ridiculous  to  see  such  people  so  mis- 
placed  !'* — "  I  have  no  authority  to  pre- 
vent them,*'  answered  he.  "  The  whole 
chahcel  is  attached  to  the  claims  of 
Wilson,  as  the  proprietor  of  the  abbcy^ 
lands.  It  was  merely  owing  to  aeeident 
he  was  not  my  patron  for  the  living  in- 
stead  of  yöurself,  for  his  nncle  would 
have  purchased  it  of  your  father;  and 
Wilson  might,  if  he  pleased^  place  his 
servants  in  your  pew ;  for,  in  fact,  you 

K4 
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evcn  the  morttfied  Pascal  would  havc 
fhrunk;  for  I  thm\s.  it  may  l^e  presumefl| 
that  by  not  eating  his  spop  Pa^caFs  p^-? 
netenli^l  girdle  w^s  l)ei^rable;  bqt  pqor  Mn 
Snughe^d  caimQ^  be  ^t  }iii^  ^fi^e  ^itl^er  ^ull 
ox  fwting,  fle  iinUat^s  in  bjirb^ty  (ji^ 
feil  Procrastes,  for  l^§  ploath^  are  xn^dß 
by  a  measur^  tbat  h^s  never  b^qi  eQla|>ge4 
siiicp  the  d^y  vf  hi§  g€i?it<lit;y,  ao^  ^if 
upfwtun^te  per«pn,  Jjkg  thj^  vi9)tim  fp  tl^ 

irpu  cpMPb,  isi  ÜQomßi  tQ  spflGpr  »»^ 

Jigature»  49  pajnful  »8  tb§  r^cfc  H» 
seems  moipenturily  in  ijgnger  pf  SHffflr 
C^tiop,  a»d  I  CDuld  öpt,  >^it.hput  pity,  hesF 
bim  §o  pftpn  Cönpiplftin  pf  thf  -'«»i^itipg 
we^tbpr,"  npr  yiew  ypmpye^  hjs  h^  \9r 
stinctively  raised  to  bis  cravat  in  ordf r  t9 
relicve  his  respiratioa.  But  Mr.  ßsugr 
head's  stoical  firmness  copaoled  me,  Qtnd  I 
next  examined  his  dress..  B,Mt  ^vh^t  fev^ 
my  Lucy,  cap  do  justice  tO  tüli^  elfi.b9rfi.te 
neatness  of  tbi^  cämoiaical  bpw!  Who 
can  desQribe  t^he  glos^y  bUck  robes,  t^ 
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polished  slioes,  the  dä^dltig  whiteness  and 
texture  öF  bis  liiieh!  Iti  what  languag'e 
shäll  I  cohvey  to  your  Imagination  the 
honours  oFhis  head,  hiS  tight,  peifumed, 
well-powdered  curls!  I  despäin  yöu  must 
even,iancy  perfection.  The  frequent  ap- 
plication  of  a  well-scented,  delicate  cam- 
bric  hahdkerchief  to  his  face,  gave  ni6 
an  oppnrtuhity  öf  discovering  that  it  wa^ 
not  his  tight  lacihg  which  had  impellcd 
liis  hand  to  his  throat,  but  the  desire  of 
exhibiting  tbis  precious  relic  of  former 
beauty;  for  although  somewhat  in  shape 
dropsicäl,  it  yet  retains  its  whiteness,  and 
IS  properly  distinguished  by  a  sumptuous 
amethyst  ring  encircled  with  brilliants. 
I  was  diverted  from  furthcr  Observation^ 
by  his  abruptly  addressing  nie  with, 
"Well,  my  pretty  young  lady,  what  say 
you  to  oiir  north  roäds?  Is  not  this  a  very 
pleasaht  one  ?  What  do  you  think  of  that 
prospect  in  view?"  I  coldly  replied,  that 
the  village  looked  pleasant ;  and  turning 
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plied  I^  laughing,  "  that  Miu,  Heartley 
imposes  on  all  ages.  This  will  keep  me  in 
counteaance,  sbould  the  conclusions  I 
.have  drawn  from  her  appearance  bee^- 
roneous.    I  took  notice  that  all  the  fe- 
males  on  the  benches  rosis  and  curtesey- 
ed  tgher  as  she  passsed  through  the  able 
,at  church*"*  "  So  they  wou}d  to.  WiUon^i- 
dung  cart,"  answered  he»  laughing  amd. 
ahewing  bis  large  white  teeth,  *^  for  th^ 
Bame  return.  They  have  Madäm  Wilspn'as 
aklmraed  milk  in  their  moutfas,  and  heE- 
.  Christmas  plumb-pudding  in  perspective  ; 
and  for.  these  they  would  bend   their 
knees  and  their  necks  ten  times  a  day, 
athough  they  are  so  insolent  tp  their 
betters."—"  You  forget/'  observed  Miss 
Flinty  "  that  they  owe  some  civifity  to 
the  'pillage  doctress.'^-^*^  True,"  answered 
li^  1^  I  forgot  their  obligations  to  Mrs. 
Heartlegr's  lames's  powder  and  her  worm- 
cakes,  but  .1  owe  her  po  gi^'titiide  c^ 
ihat score;:  for  if  she  go  en»  my  surpUce 


1^ 
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fees  will  be  diminished,  and  the  sexton 
will  starve." — "  Yoii  are  the  drollest  of 
mortals !"  cried  the  exulting  Miss  Flint^ 
"  but  a  truce  with  your  wit.     You  well 
know  my  motives  for  removing  Mary 
fro  m  Wilson's.     I  had  solid  reasons  for 
tfainking  the  society  she  had  in  that  house 
iniproper  for  her.     I  wish  to  cautiou 
Miss   Cowley,    without  oiFending  her. 
Are  you. not  convinced  that,  if  Sir  Mut« 
dock  had  been  a  rational  man,  he  would 
have  judgedy    as    Lady   Maclaim  and 
myself  have  done,  that  Mrs.  Heartley 
and  her  daughter  had  no  Claims  to  Miss 
Cowley's  notice  ?" 

"  Upon  my  word  you  perplex  me,"  re- 
plied  the  sapient  divine,  passing  his  clay* 
coloured  band  over  his  violet  fac^  y  I 
know  so  little  of  these  ladies !.  nothing 
indepd^  but  from  report.  My  wife  from 
the  £rst  had  your  scruples.  I  know  not 
any  genteel  family  that  Visits  them.  They 
say  the  mother  is  a  very  Iv&ely  woman^ 

N6 
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and  nö  one  can  dispute  the  cfaan&s  of 
Miss  Alice !  Our  young  man,  Banks,  was 
one  of  her  admirerers ;  but  his  mother  did 
not  approve  of  the  intimacy  betwecn  him 
and  Harry  Heartley.  This  gare  offence; 
and  the  ladies  overlook  their  paitor.  '  I 
ufaould  imagine  Miss  Cowley  would  act 
mrith  prudence,  to  be  on  the  rescrve  wiA 
iadies  who  do  not^  Tisit  at  the  hall.*— 
The  straggling  party  approacbed  us,  and 
our  conversation  finished. — ^To  my  great 
celief,  I  found  that  Miss  Flint  only  waited 
€heir  retum,  to  bid  adieu  to  the  captain ; 
pleading  her  engagement,  and  the  mobn, 
for  passing  the  evening  with  **  poör  Mrs. 
Snughead."— -Tlie  carriage  which  was  in 
vaiting  immediately  appeared,  and,  with . 
much  formality,  the  Reverend  Mr.  Snug« 
head  tpok  his  leave» 

All  nature  seemed  to  respire  more 
freely  as  well  as  myself,  after  Mr.  Snug- 
head's  departure.  Tbe  evening  was  in- 
deed  an  Italian  one,  aud  Lady  Maclaim 
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contrived  to   itnpart  to  it  thc  charrw 
which  -Ifo  often  cmbdlishcd    those    at 
Heathcot.     We  liad  a  regale  of  fruit  in 
the  avenue,  and  eveiy  one  was  freed  fi'otn 
constnunt,  and  disposcd  ibr  enjoyinent. 
iTo,   yoüT  poor  Rachel  was  not  in  har- 
mony  with  the  »cenc.    My  spirits  had 
been  cxhaus^ed,    and  I  fe!t  nnusnally 
langnid.     libunda  luxury  in  tears,  and 
l  sanntered  irom  the  circle.   I  couM  not 
check  my  Imagination :  it  fondly  traced 
our  happy  days.    Thc  regales  of -straw- 
berri^  in    the  root-house}  our  Baccha- 
zrafian  tevdries  nnder  the  niulberry  trees, 
wherc  wc  retaliated  thc  mischief  done  to 
our  ftocks,   by  ^mearing  Horacc's  face 
with  the  impurpled  juice;     out  dear  fa- 
thcr's  piots  and  contrivances,  at  hide  and 
seek,  and  xmv  mother's  ta!es  of  wisdom 
and  wonder !  Oh,  days  of  innocence  and 
bf  peace !    how  soon  departed !  whilst 
the    remembrances    of  your  pure  joys 
serve  but  to  heighten  the  coötrast  of 
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those  hours  of  my  existence  which  are 
now  lost  to  me  !  What  has  Racl^l  Cow^ 
ley  in  common  with  such  betngs  as  those 
who  have  tormented  her  to-day^  thought 
I !     There  are  tliose  who  noaintatn,   that 
in  Order  to  love  virtue^we  must  know  vice; 
but  far  be  from  me  such  experiments  1 
I  want  no  hideous  contrasts  to  shew  me 
her  genuine  work !  I  have  witnessed  that 
all  her  '^  paths  are  pleasantpess/'  and  all 
her  purposes  gracious  !  What,  under  her 
benign  influence^  has  been  done  with  that 
turbulent  seif- will  which,  when  a  child» 
menaced  me  with  destruction !  of  that 
ignorance  and  presumption  which  would 
haverendered  me  pernicious  tomy  fellowjj 
creatures  !   What  had  I  beeii„  Lucy,  had 
I  not  been  sheltered  in  the  very  bosom  of 
virtue?   and  am   I    a  companion  for  a 
Miss  Flint,  or  a  Mn  Snughead  ?" 

I  was  roused  from  a  train  of  thoughts 
like  these  by  the  sweet  Mary.  She  ap* 
proached  me,  ^*  Are  you  indisposed,  my 
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dear  Miss  CowlcyiJtou  look  fktigued, — 
take  my  arm  :  we  will  retire  to  the  house. 
I  raised  tny  tearful  eyes ;  the  very  image 
of  pity  binding  up  the  wounded  foot  of 
the  pil^i^y  inet  thep.  I  recollected 
myself.  I  remembered  it  was  Martfs 
holiday ;  'and  that  my  dejection  clouded 
her  hour  of  satisfaction.  I  pressed  her 
hand,  and  joined  my  friends  with  assumed 
alacrity.  She  understood  me,  and  I  was 
xecompensed  for  my  exertions.  Gaiety 
gave  place  to  a  rational  conversation. 
Capt^  Flint  talked  of  America,  and  my 
spirits  settled  into  composure;  but  I  have 
been  töo  busy  to-day  for  sleep,  and  you 
have  to  read  my  nightly  labours.  It  is 
now  the  hour  when  the  disturbed  spirits 
are  recalled  home.  I  will  obey  the  voice 
of  chanticleer,  and  go  to  bed.  Sleeping 
or  waking,  I  shall  ever  be  your  affection 
ate^ 

Rachel  Cowlet. 


^ 
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FxNDiKe  notfaitig-  iiapMtailt  io^  iny 
iiistory  durfng  tlie  toürae   df '(fevenil , 
veeka'    cb^respondäMce/  ih  >uülittaiUi^ 
naintained  b}r  Miss  ^Cöwley,  I  kÄhfe'iM^ 
pireftsed  a  few  letteis»  toacroid'tlie'^e^ 
of  proliitity.  •         ■ 

Among^t  the  damses  aMgneif  ki  liär 
letters  at  thi»  time  fbrUtr  dcjiettt^ttf 
mind,  alle  tBentiöns  the  absMcei^  öf  lüfa 

_  ■  ■  ■         •  • 

Inends  from  t^  Abbey,  whö^  h  a^pftti^ 
lerere  on  an  excursion  to  Hartley-Poolr 
a  bathing-placc  not  rcFj'^  remote  from 
tbeni.  She  dwells,  höwever,  with  mxffStt 
xnore  inquietude  on  tbe  conditioa  of  lAm 
Howard.  She  observesy^  that  her  unde*» 
absence  has  still  more  lessened  tfaeije 
observances  of  civflity  which  Miss  Flhtt 
had  practised.  Her  indignatioh  dä% 
aagmentS;  bjrpertnsiving  Lady  M aclaim's 
increasing  reserve  on  the  subject  of  Misa^. 
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Howard's  unworthy  treatment. — "  To 
what  purpose  serve  her  downcast  eyes 
and  varying  coloiir,"  writes  Miss  Cowley, 
"  when  at  table  she  hears  Miss  Flint  teil 
the  servant,  that  Mary's  plate  needs  no 
change?  The  very  footman  blushes. 
Wby  does  she  not  insist  oh  e^^ry  one's 
eqnality  at  her  table  ?  Surely,  Lucy,  the 
Gospel  does  not  recommeud  with  the 
spirit  of  peace,  an  insensibjlity  to  op- 
preasion  !  It  is,  however,  too  much  for 
me  towitness;  and  I  am  determined  to 
hAve  some  conversation  with  Captaiu 
Flint  when  he  returns.  Something  shall 
be  done  to  mitigate  this  poor  girl's  suf- 
feringSb  I  suspect  she  -  dares  not  com- 
plain  to  her  uncle.  I  will  do  it  for  her, 
and  tnist  to  the  event  I  disdain  that 
humanity  which  shrinks  from  active  Ser- 
vice, and  can  quiet  its  feelings  by  exhalt- 
ing  its  sighs  in  useless  pity  and  fretful 
censures." — ^^  But,"  adds  she,  renewing 
her  wonted   spirit,  "  I  am  called  to  or- 
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der.  My  dear  Mrs.  Allen  is  sounding 
in  my  ears  her  direful  predictions  in  re- 
gard  to  girls  who  love  scribbling  better 
than  sleep,  and  sentiment  better  than 
roast  beef.  As  pale  faces  bring  up  the  rcaf 
of  the  evils  she  has  mustered  to  frighten 
me,  I  will  be  docile,  though  to  teil  you 
the  truth,  her  brow  of  tender  soHcitude 
has  subdued  me.  How  often  have  I 
drawn  on  her  treasures  of  health  !  how 
often  has  she  relinquished  repose  in  order 
to  watch  over  my  irtfant  wailingSi  and 
ßickly  frowardness !  Nevet  shall  a  care 
reach  that  bosom  on  which  my  head  has 
rested,  if  I  can  prevent  itf  So  I  will  go  to 
bed.  Wliat  an  age  it  is  since  you  have 
had  letters  from  Horace!  Ah!  Lucy,  you 
must  pity  Rachel  Cowley,  for  she  is^ 
discoutented  with  herseif,  though  always 
your 

Rachel  Cowley. 
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■=3! 


CHAP  VII. 


'^'^ 


j\^  Letter  dated  in  Octobcr,  and  address* 
ed  to  Miss  Hardcastle^  is  fortunately 
recovered,  and  the  thread  of  the  narra- 
tire,  which-  I  found  was  broken,  is  by 
that  means  preserved.  Trusting  that  my 
readers  are  by  this  time  satisfied  that 
Miss  Cowley  can  teil  her  own  story ;  and 
are  convinced  that  no  labours  of  minq 
could  better  teil  it,  I  cheerfully  resume 
jny  humble  office  of  copyist. 


-     LETTER    XI. 

From  Miss  Cowley  to  Miss  Hardcastlc. 

I  send  you,  my  dear  Lucy,  with  my 
tbat^ks  to  Counsellor  Steadman  for  l^f* 
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letter,  onc  which  I  have  received  from 
Mr.  Flamall.  You  will  find  that  I  have 
an  enormous  account  to  settle  with  him 
on  the  score  of  gratitude  ;  for  the  kind- 
hearted  gentleman^nothavingyet  smooth- 
ed  tlie  way  for  my  sweethearfs  appear- 
ance,  has  sent  a  double  portion  ofsweet^ 
7neatSj  and  withal,  many  complimeBto 
on  my  sweet  and  gentle  temper,  Arhicfa,  it 
appears,  fame  has  celebratedinthe  Island 
of  Jamaica.  I  would  divide  with  you 
this  tribute  of  praise,  were  it  not  the  fifst 
my  unparallelled  gentleness  and  patience 
ever  received;  but  I  will  be  generoiui 
notwithstanding :  and  as  we  have  herc 
as  many  preserved  limes,  &c.  as  would 
satisfy  the  cravings  of  half  the  boarding- 
school  misses  in  London,  I  have  desired 
all  mine  may  be  sent  to  Heathcot :  you 
will  dispose  of  them  in  due  measure  to 
your  ncighbours.  My  friends  and  neigh- 
boin-s  returned  to  the  Abbey  last  night 
To-morrow  I  shall  pass  the  day  at  Mw> 
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Heartley's,    when  I  shall  give  her  thfe 

counsellop's  letter.     I  do  most  seriously 

assure  you,   that  uiy  feite  Indisposition 

has  disappeared.     Your  accounts  from 

Italy  werc  the  specifics  for  the  worst 

part  of  it ;  and  without  detracting  from, 

the  good  efFects  of  the  new  curricle,  I 

must  attribute  my  eure  to  your  prescrip-^ 

tioa.     Lady  Maciairn's  an:idety  has  not 

beea  le|i  thau  yQixTB,  my  dear  Lucy,  oil 

the  subject  j>f  medical  advice;    but  I 

knew  the  medicine  I  wanted — it  was  not 

in  tte  apothecary's  shop.  .  The  curricle: 

is,  however,  still  in  favour,  for  it  amuses 

Sir  Murdock,  and  he  is  proud  of  being 

charioteer.      You  cannot  imagine  with 

what  tenderness  and  attention  I  am  treat- 

ed  by   Lady  Maclairn.     I  cannot  help 

loviog  her ;  but  I  wish  also  to  reverencö 

her.    It  hurts  me  to  see  her  sink  herseif 

and  her  talents,  in  order  to  sooth  and 

keep  quiet    a   woman   who    might    be 

taught  to  respect  her.     She  never  oflfendi» 
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or  disappoints  me  but  when  I  seö  her 
fbrget  Lady  Maclairn,  and  act  the  part 
of  a  mere  cringing  dependent.  I  find 
she  has  by  dint  of  coaxing  and  tears, 
obtained  pernirission  for  Mary  to  go  with 
US  to  the  Abbey  to-morrow,  in  order  to 
sce  her  uncle.  Mrs.  Warner,  Miss  Flint^s 
favourite  servant,  communicated  these' 
glad  tidings  to  Mrs.  Allen,  and  condüd- 
ed  by  saying,  "Aye,  they  will  never 
Bnderstand  niy  lady's  temper.  Miss 
Howard  snould  have  gone  without  asking,'^ 
leave,  and  Lady  Maclairn  should  have 
commended  her  for  taking  it  for  granted 
i^he  had  a  right  to  g&  to  see  the  captain. 
Miss  Flint  is  not  the  better  for  being 
indulged  in  her  temper.  I  do  my  duty ; 
she  knows  I  am  faithful,  but  she  knows 
also  that  1  will  not  be  her  slave.  It  often 
vexes  me  to  see  Miss  Howard  so  mach 
afraid  of  her!  Wliy  not  say  from  the 
very  first,  *  I  will  go  and  see  my  uncle, 
Madam.'    Instead  of  this,  there  are  plead- 
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iflgs  and  tears,  which  have  gained  after 
all,  only  leav^  to  stay  afew  minutes  with 
the  captain.     As  to  Lady  Maclairn,  there 
is  something  to  say.     The  g(^lden-calf 
will   have  its   worshippers  still ;  so  she 
must  bend  the  knee  :  but  poor  Mary  has 
no  such  hopes,  and  she  is  a  simple  ton 
not  to  shew  more  spirit." — This  woman 
is  well*intentioned  to  Miss  Howard,  and, 
I  believe,  contributes  to  her  comforts ; 
for  she  asked  Mrs.  Allen  to  lend  her  Eve- 
lina  to  read  to  Mary  whilst  she  worked. 
She  usually  sits  with  her  in  a  little  parlour 
appropriated  to  Warner :  Miss  Flint  pre- 
fering  being  alone  in  her  lair.     I  shall 
not  finish  this  letter  tili  I  have  seen  my 
friends  at  the  farm,  having  to  write  to 
Mr.  Steadman. 


Saturday  Exeningy  Nine  O'cloch 

Not  chusing  to  part  with  the  sercnity 
I  hiave  brought  home  with  me,  I  hav 
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left  itiy  friends  in  tfae  parlour  in  order  to 
finish  the  day  happily  with  you,     Per- 
haps  there  was  also  a  little  discretion  at  , 
the  bottom  of  this  intention  when  first 
suggested.      I  wished  toavoid  Maiy^s 
first  greeting  from  her  aunt,  whose  Or- 
ders she  had  disobeyed ;  but  on  inquiry» 
the  lady  had  retired  for  the  night  before 
we  reached  the  hall     Miss  Flint's  sleep» 
ing  draught  is  sometimes  potent,  I  ras^ 
pect ;  and  Mrs.  Patty,  our  maid,  never 
fails  to  say  on  these  sudden  drowsy  fits, 
*'  Ah,  poor  lady,   she  is  much  to  be  piti- 
ed  !  for  there  is  nothing  like  the  sleep 
God  sends."     Leaving,   however,    Miss 
Lucretia  to  enjoy  any  repose  she  can 
purchase,  I  will  prepare  for  mine  by  an 
hour's    chit-chat  with   my  Lucy.     Wc 
sallied  forth  this  morning  for  our  visit  to 
the  Abbey.  Nevertlid  summer  bequeath 
to  her  boisterous  brother  October  a  more 
delicious  one!  Mary  was  of  the  party ; 
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bat  sbe  was  not  in  spirits.    Jonathan^ 
3Iiss  Flint's  footm^n,  foUowcd  our  steps. 

•  I  had  my  pröject  in  my  head ;  for  I  had 
determined  that  this  exertion  of  Miss 
Flint's  power  sbould  not  pass  unnoticcd. 

.  Wß  bad..  npt  proceeded  more  than  half 
our  road  tö  theAbbey,  bcfore  we  were 
xnetby,  tlie  .cjaptain  and  the  Heartleys. 
Mary's  pbiloaQphy  forsook  her  on  per- 

;  ceiving  thferaJ .  '^  How  ünpardönable  I 
jan)>.''.;82ud  ihe^  "  iiow  I  have  no  pretence 
for  going  fartherwithyou!  Imustretum 
witb  the  servant/'  You.  may.  cpnclude 
that  tbis  Observation  was  conveved  to 
the  captain's  ear.  He  coloured,  and  with 
some'  quickness  in  bis  manner  turned  to 
the  servant,  saying,  "You  need  go  no 
fartberJ     Ishall  take  care  of  Miss  Hom- 

•ard."    The  man  bowed,  and  retreating, 

seemed  yct  to  hesitate.     "  Inform. your 

-Jaily^Sir,  ''acfded  the  ciiptain  with.digni- 

Xji  '^that.iny  ;niede;pa8$es  the  ;day  with 

ine  and  hei^ffSnidi,  ^uul  .tbat;I  ;sbiU.caU 

VOL.  I.  o 
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ön  her  soon."    Jonathan,  with  ^  lowb.  ^ 
bow,  quickened  his  pace. 

'*  Indeed  I  indeed  !"  cried  Mary,  "  J 
niust  not  disobey  ordel-s,  my  aunt  triff 
he  disobliged  !"  — "  I  wiH  be  answerab/e 
for  tliat,"  replied  the  caj^tätn  with  gra-« 
vity;  "  but  in  your  ^:ttention  to  yöftr 
aunty    Mary,  do  not  farget  your  ünck, 
nor  what  is  due  to   your^lslf."     It  i^as 
some  time  before  this  littte  doud  piss^d; 
but  it  was  dissipated  by  the  timie  ve 
reached  the  farm,  and.  Mary 's  welcome 
from   Mrs.  Wilson  apparently  banished 
Miss  Flint   and    her   Orders    from  her 
thoughts. 

I  do  not  remember  mentioning  to  you 
the  noble  apartments  which  Mrs.  Heart- 
ley  occupies  in  the  Abbey.  But  her  taste 
has  given  to  them  an  appearance  of  com- 
fort,  light,  and  cheerfulness,  which  in 
my  opinion  more  than  supplies  the  ab- 
sence  of  the  magnificence,  which  gave 
the  fiiiish  to  dark  and  richly  carved  vaifi- 
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scoting  and  bow  Windows,  half  glazed 
\rith  painted  glass.  A  good  selection  of 
books,  in  handsome  glass- cäses,  gay 
chiutz  furniture,  and  an  excellent  niusi- 
cal  Instrument,  assuredly  suited  better 
the  assembled  party,  and  are  much  more 
eosigenial  with  the  love  of  neatness  and 
Order  of  the  present  inmates  of  the  house* 
But  should  it  happcn  that  any  of  the 
departed  spirits  of  the* "  Ingram"  racc 
»tili  hpvcr  near  the  spot  of  their  glory^ 
they  musty  if  they  be  placable,  acknow- 
ledge,  that  although  cunibrous  greatness 
is  fallen,  hospitality  still  retains  her  em- 
pire  in  the  house ;  and  that  those  vices 
which  ruincd  themselves  and  half  the 
county,  are  buried  in  the  fallen  fabrlc  of 
Gothic  ignorance  and  superstition.  After 
dinner  we  had  music,  which  at  least  vied 
with  the  lute  and  virgmal  of  former 
times.  The  Heartleys,  I  find,  are  all 
gifted  with  a  ta^te  for  harmony. .  The 
mother  i$  uxx  excellent  performer  on  the 

o2 
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harpsicliord ;    and    her  daughter  shewB 
that  skill  in  the  science  so  necessary  in 
the  teacher,  to  produce  a  pupii  like  Alice. 
Mary  was  pressed  for  a  song.  *'I  have 
forgotten  all  I  know  for  want  of  prac— 
lice,"  Said  she  with  a  suppressed  sigh  ^ 
"  I  will  sing  with  you,  my  love,*'  repliecj 
Mrs.  Heartley,  **  and  we  shall  manag« 
very  well."     She  was  encouraged,   anci 
timidly  sung  the  little  ballad  of  Prioi'^ 
**  In  vain  you  teil  your  panting  lover,'' 
with  taste  and  expression.     '^  Bravo,  my 
sweet  Mary,"   observed   Mrs.    Heartley 
with  a  smile,  "  you  have  not  forgotten 
that  song  at  least.     You  would  recover 
in  a  month  all  you  have  loißt.''     Elatcd 
by  this   commendation,  she  turned  to- 
wards  me,  and  with  eagerness  observed, 
that  Henry  Heartley  had  taught  her  not 
only  to  sing  that  song,  but  to  admire  the 
poetry  and  composition;  "for,'*  added 

• 

she,  "  Henry  was  an  Orpheus,   even  in 
bis  cradle !  I  have  heard  Mrs.  Heartley 
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say,  that  she  used  to  quiet  liim  when  a 

baby,  by  playing  upon  the  piano  forte. 

How  happy  we  used  to  be  Avlien  he  was 

here!"    Mrs.  Wilsou's  calling  her  away 

prevented  Mary  from  proceeding  on  a 

subject  which  seemed  to  have  placed  her 

heart  on  her  lips.    . 

I  forgot  not  to  deliver  the  counsellor's 

letter  to  his  old  favouritej  Mrs,  Heartley 

ran  it  over  with  apparent  satisfkction, 

and  give  it  me  to  peruse.      "  I .  ^vill 

thank  him  royseif,"  said  she,  "  for  this 

prpof  of  his   remembrance;    I  neqded 

none  of  his   candour  aad  justice.      He 

knew  me  before  I  was  a  wife,  he  kncw 

me  as  one,  and  he  knows  that  Heartley's 

widow  lives  to  honour  his  memory,  and 

to  perpetuate  his  virtues  in  his  children." 

She  pressed  my  band  with  emotion,  and 

«miling  through  the  tears  which  escaped 

her,  observed  that  she  was  yet  selfish  and 

weak. 

I  will  not  say  that  we  became  noisy 

03 
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after  tea,  but  it  is  certain  that  we  wert 
childishly    gay.      The   delighted    Mrs^ 
Wilson,  followed  by  the  young  people^ 
made  the  circuitofherdomains.  Thedai- 
ry,  the  che^se- Chamber,  the  poultry-yard 
were  explored^   and  poor  Malcolm  wa^ 
left  a  while  in  captivity  in  the  pig-styCi 
for  his  daring  crime   of  attempting  to 
give  Alice  a  green.  gown.     By  meani  of 
that  secret  intelligence  at  wbich  you  so 
wickedly  laugh,  Mrs.  Wilsoa  and  myaetf 
iv^ere  old  friends  in  half  an  hour.     Sbe 
found  out  that  Miss  Cowley  was  nota 
fine  lady ;  and  Miss  Cowley  discorered 
that  the  farmer's  wife  was  worth  all  the 
fine  ladies  that  have  ever  swarmed  as  but- 
terflies of  the  hour.     She  brought  to  my 
mind  the  very  image  of  the  good  woman 
before  Rhadanianthus,  and  I  doubt  not 
but  she  could  as  satisfactorily  demand 
bis  passport ;  for  though  she  has  not  ä 
daughter  to  produce  as  a  notable  house- 
vife,  yet  she  has  made  as  niany  cheeses 
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r   counteipart,   and   will  trace  as 
rous  a   progeny  to  Wess  her  mc- 

1  seconded  my  motion  for  tbe  fami* 
walk  harne  with  us,  and  it  was 
I  to,  with  certain  limitations  as  to 
ime  aad  extent  of  our  demands; 
k'  Were  forgotten  by  each  in  their 

length  we  set  out  on  our  return 

;  a  cloudless  sky,  and  a  fnll-orbed 

not  only  fevoured  us,  buk  there 

aerenity  in  the  air  which  is  seldom 

!  in  so  ad  vanced  a  season»  and  which 

id  to  favour  the   still  lingering  leaf 

rembled  on  its  parent  stem.     There 

lething  in  a  calm  autumnal  evening 

i  so  resembles  the  closing  in  of  a 

jpcnt  life,  that  it  naturally  leads  the 

to  contemplation,  nay,  to  iLpernive- 

though   not .  melancholy,     which 

2s  not  noisy  folly,'*     Our  gay  spiritfi^ 

^d  to  the  influcnce  of  the  object»- 

©  4 
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her  unclc,  feit  all  her  terrors  return« 
**  What  would  her  aunt  say  to  her?  and 
what  was  she  to  say  to  her  aunt  ?  Shc 
would  not  belle ve  her."  Mrs.  Allen  en- 
gaged  to  stand  as  witness ;  and  Malcolm 
encouraged  her  by  sayin^,  **  My  mother 
will  plead  your  cause,  nevcr  fear/*  But  I 
▼erily  believe  thc  poor  girl  feit  it,  as  a 
respite  from  violence  when  Warner  told 
her  that  Mi«8  Flint  was  asleep. 

Mrs.  Allen  sends  her  blessing,  and 
yonr  Rachel  Cowley  remains  your  af* 
fectionate  Sister  and  Friend. 


LETTER      XII. 

Rachel  Ctywtey  to  Miss  Hardcastle, 

You  will,   liiy  dear  Lucy,  whenyoix 
have  read  this  letter,  conimend  me  foT 
my  caution.     *'  I  am  well,  and  all  her^ 
are  well,  thank  God  for  it !"  Do  not  bour- 
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erer  fancy  that  I  have  not  hatl  an  escape, 
altheugh  the  curricle  has^not  been  overr-« 
set,  nor  have  I  had  a  cold  and  sore  throat 
in  consequence  of  my  nigiit  walk» 

I/i  my  last  I  mentioned  that  poor  Mary 

had  suifered  from  being  out  so  late;  bat 

that  her  aunt  wisely  recoUectiog  that 

Sunday  was  the  captain's  visiting  day, 

graciously   admitted   Mrs.  Allen's   evi^- 

Äence  in  favour  of  the  poor  culprit;  and 

that  cur  Sabbath  was  a  day  of  peace  asj 

vrefias  :vsst,    I  heärd,  nothing  of  cdldft; 

or  rheums  that  day.-^On  Monday^  Mary 

^^as  kept  hard  at  work  upon  the  odious 

cai^ct    I  rode  out  with  Sir.  Muordock 

itt  tbc  motning  of  the  foUowing  day,  and 

on  cnir  return  faund  your  dear  letter. 

^  was  peace,   m  ponsequence^   hl  y bvir 

I^ePs   bosom.     But    at    dinner    na 

^^^^terfeiting  eould   conceal  from  me 

^-diftorder  which  Lady  Madaini  took 

sodipaiiis  ta  bide;    It  is  ihicrediiäle  td 

^^^^^ive^  whai  a  commandl  of  fiatar» 

06 
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this  woman  has  acquired!  But  I  detest  her 
when  she  dares  not  speak  with  frankness. 
There  is  a  tremulous  pläy  of  the  muscles 
round  her  mouth^  and  a  slowness  in  her 
utterance  that  mark  the  struggle  within. 
On  enquiring  for  Miss  Flint  and  Mary, 
who  did  not  appear,  we  were  told  that 
Miss  Flint  had  a  most  oppressive  ner- 
vous  head-achy  and  that  Miss  Howard 
had  gotten  a  sore  throat — On  Wednes- 
day>  both  the  invalids  were  wors6 ;  for  the 
au|it  was  uneaay  on  Mary's  account  who 
was  iTeverisb*  ^*Sir  Murdock  was,  however, 
to  be  amused."  He  might  fancy  it  would 
tum  to  a  putrid  sore  throat  and  be  alarm- 
ed;  It  is  a  pity,  thought  I,  whilst 
Lady  Maclairn  made  all  these  e^^cuseß 
fbr  imposition,  that  nature  had  not  given 
you  a  dilFerent  ccmplexion !  I  was  cer* 
tain,  Lucy,  that  there  was  some  mystery 
in  this  business.  Warner  kept  close,  and' 
Mrs.  Pätty  said  that  Miss  Howsdrd  kept 
her  bed»    I  do  not  love  mischief ;  there* 
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fore,  to  amnse  my  good  baronet,  who  ap- 
peared  somewhat  discomfited  by  the 
sudden  change  in  the  weather,  and  bis 
lady's  frequent  desertion  of  him  in  order 
to  attend  the  sick^  I  engaged  him  to 
settle  üs  in  our  winter  quarters,  and  to 
make  shelves  for  the  books  lately  sent 
me  from  town.  Two  days  incessant  rain 
were  thus  passed;  and  we  learned  that 
the  valetudinarians  were  recoverinq:.— On 
Sunday;  Mrs.  Allen  and  myself  went  to 
cfaurch  in  the  morning  j  and  I  was  re- 
quested  to  say  to  Captain  Flint,  that 
Mary  had  been  indisposed  with  a  cold.'* 
**  He  will  find  her  altered,"  added  her 
ladyship  with  .  one  of  her  unlucky 
blushes;  "she  has  been  very  ill."  I 
asked  her  whether  there  had  been  any 
appearance  of  danger  in  the.case.  **  No,** 
replied  she,  "  but  her  aunt  has  been 
much  distressed  on  her  account.  Tbey 
meaa  todine  below  to-day,  lest  the  cap- 
tain should  be  uneasy,"- 
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I  delivered  my  commission  with  the 
same  precaution  it  was  given  me/  and 
whilst  I  wassatisfying  Mary's  friends  on 
the  subject,   Mr.   Snughead  passed  me 
with  a  supercilious  bow,  without  taking 
off  his  hat.     On  entering  the  parlour  we 
found  it  heated   by  a  large  fire ;  it  was 
really  suffocating.     Miss  Flint,  huddled 
up  in  wrappers,  had  taken  possession  of 
the  great  chair  on  one  side  bf  it.     Mary, 
with  a  fkce  as  pale  as  death,  in  a  dose 
morning    cap,   a  muslin  cravat,.   and  a 
.  shawl  closely  pinned   up,  had  her  ap- 
pointed  Station  on  the  other  side.     Her 
cheek    glowcd   however  on  seeing  us; 
but  she   appeared   fluttered   and  weak. 
Our  congratulations  followed,  whilst  the 
captain  looking  with  much  seriousness  at 
her,  Said,  "  My  dear  child,  why  was  I  i^ot 
informed  of  your  being  ill?-^"It  was 
only  a  cold,  Sir,"  answered  Mary  with  a 
faint   blush.     ^^And  a  cold  she  has  to 
thank  you  for,"  said  the  sister.    **  Night 
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Walks  in  Octoher  do  not  suit  Mary.  It 
19  well  it  was  no  worse,  I  expected  only 
a  putrid  fever."  The  servants,  for  we 
are  old  fashiorred  people  on  a  Sunday, 
had  by  this  time  covered  the  table ;  and 
a  smoaking  sirloin  graced  the  bottom  of 
it.  Mary  rose  from  her  seat  in  visiblc 
disorder,  oppressed,  as  I  thought,  by  the 
heat  of  the  room,  and  the  savoury  tteams 
of  the  dinner ;  but  as  she  tottered  to  the 
door,  she  burst  into  hysterical  sobbings, 
and  Malcolm  and  myself  prevented  her 
falliag,  for  she  fainted  in  oür  arms. 
Malcolm  placed  her  in  a  chair  in  the 
Vestibüle.  All  was  hnrry  and  alarm. 
Whilst  others  were  searching  for  reme* 
dies,  and  her  uncle  was  süpporting  her 
head,  I  hazarded  to  open  the  door  into 
the  garden,  observing  that  the  air  was 
mild,  and  would  restore  her-  It  eyi- 
dently  was  uscful,  for  she  gave  signs  of 
rrtiirning  consciousness,  but  again  re- 
lapsed,     "  Take  off  that  crava^**  said  I, 
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"  and  let  her  have  more  air*  I  opened  the 
sasb,  which  was  nearer  to  her  than  the 
door.   Whilst  giving  this  direction,  the 
captain  obeyed.  Judge  of  our  sensations ! 
Her  throat  was  black  and  bruised  by  a 
violent  grasp,  and  her  bösom  lacerated 
by  what  appeared  to  be  the  strokes  of  a 
cane  or  horse-whip.     "  God  of  Heaven 
and  of  earth  !"  groaned  out  the  captain, 
"  what  means  all  this  ?  To  what  am  I 
doomed  !"— "  My  dear  captain,"  said 
the  almost  breathless    Lady   Maclaim, 
who  now  approached  with  some  remedy, 
"  have  patience,    all  shall  be  explained. 
Yoiir  sister  has  been  to  blame;  she  is 
sensible  of  it:  she  bitterly  repents  of  her 
violence :  she  has  sufFered,  s^verely  suf: 
fered  for  it;  all  will  still   be  well,  only 
have  patience."     He  hceded  her  not,  but 
with  a  look  of  horror  and  apparent  calm- 
ness,     he  surveyed   for  some  moments 
the  marks  of  the  outrage  which    had 
been    committed ;    then    wrapping  the 
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sliawl  round  the  still  insensible  girl,  he 
attempted  to  raise.her  in  Iiis  arms;  but 
they  refi^ed  tlie  ol^Siqe.  Miss  Flint  now 
ventured  to  open  the  door,  to  order  the 
servants  to  be  summoned,  and  to  carry 
Mary  upstairs,  loudly  reprehending  its 
for  exppsing  her  to  the  air.  **  Shanie  to 
thy  sex,  begone!"  cried  the  captain 
with  fury.  "  ürge  me  not,  thou  baiba- 
rian !  But  art  thou  not  here  to  exult 
Qver  thy  victim?"  He  again  drew  off  the 
shawL  "  This  is  Howard's  child,  Lucre- 
tja-'"  continued  he,  "  this  is  thy  sister's 
orphan!"  A  heavy  sigh  from  Mary  drew 
his  attention  again ;  he  attempted  to 
raiseher;  but  his  limbs  trembled  to  that 
degree,  that  he  was  forced  to  desist. 
The  prompt,  the  c\xr-succouring  Allen 
gaveMalcolm.a  sign.  HetookMary  in  his 
arms,  and  carried  her tomy  room,  follow- 
edby  Mrs.  Allen.  The  captain  was  on  the 
ppint  of  doing  so  likewise,  when  Miss 
Lucretia    darting    towards    him^     and. 
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catching  his  coat,  exclaimed,  "  You 
shall  hear  me !  She  provoked  nie.'* —  No 
language  can  convey  to  you,  Lucy,  the 
expression  with  which  he  replied.  "Yesi 
I  doubt  it  not !  So  did  her  hapless  vir- 
tuous  mother !  so  did  her  noble-minded 
father!"  He  paused,  and  raising  his  eyes 
to  Heaven,  nioved  his  lips  as  though  in 
silent  ejaculation.  '^  No,"  said  he  in  a 
solemn  tone  of  voice,  "  I  will  not  curse- 
her!  But,"  added  he,  "  God,  Lucre- 
tia,  will  call  you  to  answer  for  this  deedl"^ 
"Hear  me !  only  hear  me !"  screamed  she. 
"  I  only  punished  her  insolence.  I  will 
justify  myself !" — *'  Never  canst  thou  do 
that,''  replied  he,  ",where  humanity  re- 
sides.*'  He  broke  from  her  and  tumed 
into  the  garden.  A  violent  fit  succeeded 
to  Miss  Flint's  eiFort» ;  the  servants  with 
difficulty  conveyed  her,  in  her  struggles, 
to  her  apartment,  from  whence  cven  I 
heard  her  screams.  On  entering  my 
room,  I  found  Miss  Howard  laid  on  the 


THE  VICTIM  OF  VILLA  NT.      307 

bed,  and  much  recovered  though  weep- 
ing.  "  What  confusion  !  what  mischief 
have  I  occasioned !"  Said  she  addressinof 
me.  **  Who  was  it,  my  dear  Miss  Cpwley, 
who  took  ofFmy  things?  Was  it  not  my 
uncle?  How  unfortunate  tliat  I  could 
not  get  up  stairs !" — "  Say  not  so,"  ob- 
served  the  soothing  Mrs.  Allen,  "  but 
ratheF,  my  dear  child,  be  thankflil  to  Pro- 
vidence  who  has  thus  seasonably  checked 
your  aunt's  violcncc ;  such  a  temper  re- 
qniredit/*  Mr.  Flint  entered  the  room. 
no  longer  was  his  face  gloomy,  and  his 
eyes  sparkling  with  rage.  He  was  pale 
and  languid,  and  sitting  down  by  his 
niece,  he  shed  tears  like  an  infant.  "  The 
coach  is  preparing,"  said  he  at  length, 
■"  can  you  make  the  effbrt  my  child? 
I  leave  not  this  accursed  house  without 
you." — "  I  am  much  better,  I  am  able  to 
go  any  where  with  you,'*  replied  the  poor 
girl ;  **  but-my  dear, -dear  uncle!  leave 
not  my  aunt  in  di3pleasui*e ;  indeed  sbe 
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is  very  sorry  for  wliat  has  passed,  indes* 
I  had  entirely  forgiven  her." — **  Namers 
her  not,"  answered  the  captain  with  em.<: 
tion;  '*go  to  yourparents'  grave;  seeL^e 
work  there!  Remember  the  protection 
she  promised  you!  But  I  will  be  just/ 
continued  he,  suppressing  bis  rising  pas- 
ßions,    "  to  my  credulity,   to   my  easy 
faith,  you  must  attribute  these  scourges« 
But  who/'   continued  he,  turning  to  us, 
"  could   have  conceived  that  any  band 
could  have  inflicted  such  cruelty  on  a 
creature  like  thisy  and  that  hand  a  sister's! 
But  we  will  depart,  my  child,  tothat  homc 
where  your  bruises  will  be  healed,  and  I 
shall  be  justly  reproved  for  the  prideand 
ambitiou    wliich    caused  them.      Your 
asylum  issecure,  and  you  will  have  brcad 

r 

and  peace." 

My  hitherto  restrainedtearsnowflowed 

abundantly :  it  was  well  formethey  did^ 
for  the  throbbing  in  my  femples  >vas  ex* 
cruciating.     I  attempted  to  speak  \  but  I 
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^Ould  pnly  say  with  extreme  emotion, 
*  Dismiss  your  fears  for  her,  her  happi- 
^ess  shall  be  my  care."  A  Ipok  was  the 
-lanks  I  received.  The  coach  drew  up, 
i.nd  Malcolm  entered  the  room,  Whilst 
Nfrs.  Allen  prepared  Mary,  he  said  in  a 
irhisper,  "  I  leave  my  father  to  you. 
Miss  Flint  is  in  strons:  convulsions,  the 
doctor  is  sent  for,  and  my  mother  is 
dreadfuUy  alarmed."  fle  carried  Mary 
to  the  carriage,  and  accom'panied  her  and 
the  captain  to  the  Abbey. 

Mrs.  Allen  went  to  assist  Lady  Mac-* 
laim,  and  I  to  perform  a  duty  \v^hich  was 
become  pressing,   for  I  had  riotseen  Sir 
Murdock  from  the  first  sr^^al  of  alarm. 
I  recoUected   this  öircumstance  wi6h  a' 
Sensation  of  tcrror   urrdcfinable  at  this* 
momcnt;  and  quickening  my  Steps,  met" 
ä  servant  whom  I  beh'eve  I  frightened  by 
my  eagerness,for  in  reply  tb  my  qüestion, 
Ke  said,  with  some  hesitation  of  manner, 
that   he  had   seen  Sir  Murdock  go  into 
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the  garden,  and,  if  I  pleased,  he  would  gc 
with  me  to  look  for  him.  I  saw  tb 
conclusion  he  had  drawn,  and  therefore 
with  coUected  ease,  replied  that  I  shoulc 
soon  meet  him. 

For  sometime,  however,  the  object  o 
my  search  eluded  me ;  at  last  I  perceivöc 
him  sitting  in  a  nook  so  concealed,  that 
it  serves  the  gardener  for  his  roUers,  &c. 
Ile  resembled  a  statue  rather  than  a  living 
creature ;  and  was  so  lost  in  thought,  that 
he  neither  heard  my  sleps  nor  saw  me 
when  I  stood  before  him.  He  was  speak* 
ing,    however,    and   I   heard   him   say, 

**  Are  there  no  remedies?    Is  she  dead? 

# 

Will  not  Heaven  spare  her?  Destruction 
must  have  monsters  'for  its  work!" — I 
took  his  band  and  he  started.  **  I  come 
to  seek  you,"  said  I,  in  a  cheerful  tone; 
^^  Miss  Howard  is  recovered,  and  gone 
home  with  her  uncle.  I  want  you  to 
give  me  some  coffee/'  Helooked  at  me.— ^ 
*'  Angel  of  peacc !"    said  he,  in  a  low 
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voicCy  **  art  thou  atill  near  me  ?"— I  again 
^spoke.     '^  Yoar  daughtcr,  your  adopted 
daugbter,  my  dear  Sir  Murdock,  is  near 
you/'  observed  I,  "  but  you  do  not  hccd 
hen    It  is  cold  here,  and  she  b^;s  you  ta 
enter  the  house.''     i  gcntly  took  bim  by 
tlie  ami ;   be  again  Marted  as  Crom  a 
dream.^ — **  My  dear  Mis/Covlcy/'  sakl 
he,  rising,  "  is  it.yon  tbat  I  see  hcre !" — 
I  repeated  my  entreaties,  and  he  tnstantly 
took  the  way  to  the  house  and  inquired 
urhetber  Miss  Howard  had  seen  h»  wife 
hefore  she  left  the  hall.    '*^Lääv  Mac- 
iaira  has  been  witb  Miss  Flint,"  replied 
I,  ^^  wbo  is.ill ;  but  we  shall  all  rejoioe  at 
the  events  of  this  dav  when  more  com- 
posed.    Mary  Howard  slia]l  nev-er  want 
the  protection  of  her  aunt." — "   Your 
purpose  is  worthy  of  you,  Miss  Cowley," 
lepÜed  the  baronet,  with  collectcd  dig- 
nity  and  energy,  "and  in  your  inten- 
tions  of  goodness,  as  these  relate  to  this 
injured  girl,  your  path  is  not  only  easy 
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bat  pleasant     But  what  cäü  you  do  ör 
say  for  Sir  Murdock  Maclairh  and^U» 
wife^  under  whose  ostoüeible  roof  inno- 
cence  h«i8  been  oppresaed  and  ill-üsed? 
My.  supposed  infirmity  of  mind.-r^wouM 
to  God/it  were  oiri^  8upposition!-4'«kiä5r 
screen  nie  from  ignominy^ii^ithiithe  oHa- 
Iritable«'    But  can-gemerosity  ap-candoiir 
find  an  ojjology  for<*iny  wife?    -Wilj^at 
liot  beisaidy  iind-iiiithlirath/fil^  sfae  im 
a  daily  Afitnesto  of.  tbd  improper  tfeatineitt 
which*  Miss  HoWiard  reoetvisd  irom.her 
aunt?  iWilHt  notbesiJd)ithat:Üie!ktisfar 
of.the  outrage  conimitifed.recentlj^y'änä 
tliat,  in  Order  to  Äpare  the  ofSmder,  slie 
concealed  it  from.:/tfee:  poor   suffcring 
girl's  friends  ?  .  Will  cehsure:  stop:  here.? 
Oh,  no!    it  will  be  alledged  that  lad) 
Maclairn  encouraged^  this  «vornan  iq  b^ 
cruelty!"— "  The*  niost  confirmed  i  rac 
CQur  would  refuaeto- credit  such  atale^ 

J  m 

Lady   Maclaim,    if  tpld,!'  answered- 
with  seriouness.     **  There  is.hot  a  mcn 
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in  her  iamily  wou]d  not  refute  it,  and 

bear  witness  to  her  gentleness  and  huma» 

nity.     Every  one  has  seen  her  unremit* 

ting  attentions  to  Miss  Howard*s  coih'»- 

fort,  and  her  endeavours  to  render  her 

aunt  kinder  to  her.     She  trusted  that 

Mary's  assiduities  would,  in  time,  soften 

down  the  asperities  of  Miss  Flint's  tem* 

per.      She  knew  that  her  interference 

ixrould  be  Uable.to  misconstructions ;  and 

though  sl^  has  sufFered  but  little  less  than 

Miss  Howard^  since  her  rei^idence  here^ 

yet  she  has  not  dared   to  oppose    her 

^maining,  lest  it  should  be  thought  that 

^he  feared  her  influence  might  be  un- 

fiiendly  to  her  son's   interest     I  have 

^eh  Lady  Maclairn's  difficulties   from 

^hefirst  hour  of  my  being  here,"  con- 

^inued  I,  "  I  have  seen  her  miserable  on 

this  poor  girl's  account ;  and  I  am  cer- 

'^in  she  was  a  stranger  to  the  treatment 

^^e  has  lately  undergone." — "  You  plead 

^ö  apartial  hearer,"  answered  he,  deeply 

*»ighing;  "  T  know  that .  to  my  Hßrriot 

VOL.  I.  p 
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a  scene  of  such  violence  would  havebee 
death.  But  is  it  not  incomprehenai 
ble  to  you  how  such  a  mind  as  her*. 
#houId  have  retained  for  this  woman  tu 
afiection  so  determined  and  so  constanti 
Wby  does  she  persist  in  living  with  heri 
Why  subject  herseif  to  mortifications  aäc 
degradations  to  please  her  caprice  i"-- 
^*  Lady  Maclaim  is  human ;"  replied.1 
with  a  smile,  '^  she  is  a  mother»  and  i 
tender  mother ;  and  she  may^* with  jitt 
tice^  expect  that  her  son  Philip  wiU  b 
benefited  by  these  sacrifices  of  her  carc 
Besides  these  motives,  there  are  othei 
more  *  exalted,  which  prompt  her  zea 
What  would  this  woman'  have  beeft 
What  would  she  be  without  Lady  Mac 
lairn  ?  To  whom  is  she  indebted  for  tfa 
little  humanity  whieh  she  does  shew  ?' - 
The  baronet  appeared  silently  to  ac 
quiesce  in  my  sentiments ;  but  I  found  h 
was  again  withdrawn  into  bis  own  miiu 
ly  however,  found  it  not  diificult  i 
rouse  him;  for  on  my  observiQg  tb* 
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pOT  Lady  Maclaira  would  be  anxious 
ibr  bis  safety  in  90  chilling  an  air,  he 
quickened  his  steps.     His  wife  was  in- 
deed  anxious !    She  burst  into  tcars  on 
seeiog  hun,  and  the  interesting  Sir  Mur- 
dock  seemed  to  have  no  care  but  that  of 
toothing  her  distress.  ^'  You  must  listen 
toMiss  Cowley,  uiy  Harriot,"  ssdd  he, 
"she  will  teach  you  to  rejoice  at  the 
captive's  deliverance." — "  I  could  and 
sbould  rejoice,"  answered  she,    "  that 
poor  Mary  is  freed  from  the  hardest  of 
^1  servitudes,  did  I  not  see  Lucretia  so 
Struck  with  a  sense  of  her  fault  and  dis- 

giuce  as  to  be  in  danger  of  her  life.    She 

• 

ttan  unhappy  woman,"  added  she,  with 
^QK)tion,  **  and  I  cannot  help  pitying 
1^.'-  No  reply  was  made.  Mrs.  Atten 
now  entered  with  the  coffee,  and  I  found 
^  her  report,  that  in  getting  Miss  Flint 
^  her  room,  the  servants,  unaUe  to 
^Id  her  in  her  struggles,  had  let  her  slip 
^mtheir  arms,  and  she  had  hurt  her  knee 
^crymuch;  she  was^  however,  asieep; 
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the  doctor  had  seen  her,  and  the  servaf 
had  got  a  respite.  Mary  was  compofr 
and  mach  better.  I  retired  to  g 
room,  and  continued  to  solace  n 
mind  by  viewing  this  day  of  Marj 
emancipation  as  a  happy  event  I  reall 
considered  the  horse-whipping  part  c 
the  business  with  the  stoical  indifferenc 
of  a  mail-coach  driver,  when  I  contraste« 
it  with  the  good  effects  it  was  likely  ti 
produce.  In  a  week  Mary  may  forgü 
the  discipline,  and  all  will  be  well ;  bat 
sincerely  wish  it  may  lead  Miss  Flint  t 
consider  whether  it  might  not  turn  t 
good  account  to  scourge  herseif.  Mo 
derate  flagellation  would  neither  hart  h< 
temper  of  body  or  mind. — But  lest  yo 
should  be  induced  to  think  unfavourabl 
ofmy  tender  mercies,  I  shall  conclude  thi 
letter;  and  you  will,  I  trust,  give  th 
kiss  of  peace  to  your 

Rachel  Cowlet 
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LETTER      XIII. 

Miss  Ccfwley  to  Miss  Hardcastle. 

Wednesday  Evening. 

X  KuQW,  my  dear  Lucy,  that  you  will 
6j^pect  thie  sequel  of  the  disastrous  tale 
cpntained  in  my  last  letter ;  and  that  you 
will  very  ingeniously  contrive  to  muster 
up  many  conclusive  arguments  to  provc 
that  Rachel  Cowley 's  health  will  be  ab- 
solutely  ruined  at  Tarefield.  Faets  are, 
however,  stubborn  things,  She  h^s, 
paßsed  this  trial  of  hpr  strength  withoit 

a2 
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a  fever  on  her  nervesi  notwithstandir 
a  cold  whichy  on  Monday  and  yesterda; 
gave  her  a  pretence  for  keeping  her  apar 
ment  and  nursing  the  poor  baronet. 

On  the  Monday  moming  Malcol 
gave  me  to  understand,  with  visible  ut 
easiness,  that  hb  father  had  betaken  hin 
seif  to  the  lately  deserted  room»  with  tl 
grated  Windows,  and  he  implored  me  1 
endeavour  to  allure  him  from  it.  I  wroi 
a  Card  instantly,  informing  him  I  waitc 
breakfast  for  him,  and  that  J  had  a  ne 
book  for  his  perusal.  It  succeedec 
but  I  was  shocked  to  see  the  efFects  i 
one  night's  disturbance  of  that  mim 
which  we  had  exultingly  seen  settlingin( 
tranquillity.  He  was  shivering  and  lan 
guid,  and  told  his  wife  he  had  taken  cold 
but  she  perceived,  as  well  as  myselfj  tha 
he  was  dispirited  and  extremely  nervoufl 
Nothing  caB  equal  this  woman !  To  ser 
her  at  this  moment,  I  could  not  butlor 
her.  She  was  calm  and  cheerful ;  sootb 
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iog  and  tender ;  whilst  in  a  thousand 
various  ways  she  diverted  his  attention ; 
äod  although  I  knew  she  had  watched  at 
MissRint's  bedside  froni  three  o'clock, 
shedid  not  näme  her,  nor  did  she  ap- 
pearfatigued.  I  took  my  tum  to  be  good, 
^nd,  dismissing  her,  said,  that  as  I  had 
^0  a  coldy  the  valetudinarians  would 
have  but  one  infirmary ;  that  she  might 
dispose  of  Mrs.  Allen^  for  we  meant  to  be 
in  the  suUens  and  read.  Sir  Murdock 
^sed  his  dejected  head ;  the  eye  was  ani- 
'öated,  and  I  was  contented.  I  took  my 
Work  and  placed  before  him  the  Vicar 
of  Wakefield.  "  Shall  I  not  read  it 
»loud?"  asked  he.—"  No,"  repüed  I, 
'^  unless  you  find  a  passage  that  particu- 
^ly  strikes  you."  He  bowed,  for  Sir 
Murdock  Maclairn  is  the  truly  polite 
^B.  I.  sopn  perceiVed  that  his  atten- 
öou  ^a3  engaged.  Whose  is  not,  Lucy, 
v  that  work  ?  This  made  me  happy ;  y es^ 
"^Ppy,  I  repeat,  for  I  revcrence  this  in- 
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Maleolni'fttid  mydelf»  immediately  «ftot 

tfaeir  dq>artur^^   toök  the  road  to  the 

Abbey.     To  say  the  trüth,  I  feit  a  litdt 

fioe^ladyish,  and  tralked  not  with  my 

tisilal  al^rttiess.     My  good  natutied  o* 

cort,  pöreeived  it.     *'  I  am  astonisfaed," 

dbsenr^d  he^  släckeüifig  his  pace,   and 

dflbritig  me  his  arm,  **  to  see  your  spiiits 

a&d  peiwvisrance  i  You  are  now  so  fk^ 

tigu«d)  tbat  any  other  but  yoürself  would 

Äncy  thit  walk  improper  for  you.** — "The 

teti  dbeerä  me)"  replied  I,  "  and  idleness 

Will  yield  to  thib>  braciog  air.*— "  Your 

titötives,"  anawered  he,  *' will  always  give 

^niniatiön  atid  vigour  to  your  mind ;  for 

*it  seems  to  ine,  that  it  u  the  business  of 

yöüt  life  to  communicäte  joy  or  con» 

-aolation  to  all  around  you !   Teil  m^* 

contitiued  he^  "  that  your  recompence  is 

Hidequate  to  your  labours.  In  the  absence 

of  your  accustomed  amusements,  remote 

f rom  frieüda  eudeared  to  you  by  tinoe  and 

experience,  and  qualified  for  that  pre- 

A4 
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ftrence  yoü  muftt  fbolimliiep^iiifMS^ 
cheerfbl,:  aad  ajipaxtntly  G9iifeBqijt||^,|| 
Situation  mar^^  fbr  .the  wiidepMif^j 
care;  but  my  adoiiraticm  Qf^^w^ia|| 
nanüntty»  Mm  JCmrlex,  lm$,,m^i:$ 
cäJOBiottlevmx  my  itgreti  lf^''^Mmßß,WI 
tacrificed  to  these  duties  jby.fUüwwslI 
authority  over  yöur  ßpecdöm^j^ ;  Taie^ 
caxmotbe  otbawm  tb^n  z^^jgi^^ 
nisbineiit  to  y0ii.'---*:*^Spaiet7biii^ 
pÄssimiy  my  good '  irielidy^  alifl^ero^ 
^'  ttÜ'ybii  Kulte  >kiy  in^rmnt  for  iiidldigjj| 
it  I  shoüld  be  ungn^ßcdAi  ?sb  Welkrti 
childish,  were  I  disfiontented  lii;groi 
niother  s  society.  I  am  sensibja-  ijß:  4 
constant  attention  paid,  to  my  conforj 
by  jevery  indiyiduaijin  youcfensfyjcrfW 
I  do  most  sincerely  assure  you,t  that  Im 
as  happy  at  Tarefield,  as  -I  .sbiould  ba,i^ 
where,  uilder  tbe.peculipr  cirouinst^tfiSI 
in  which  I  am  at  present*! — **  Wftwigib 
be  more  worthy  ,of  you,T::wplied;  he  yriA 
scnousnesa^  'Vvere  we  not  slaves  oüi 
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selves;  but,  notwitlistanding  your  ge- 
nerous  assertion,  I  have  myself  witne&sed 
your  surprise  and  vexation  at  my  mo- 
thers  submiisions  to  Miss  Flint,  and  at 
the  subordinate  Station  she  fills  in  her 
ownhouse,  for  such  is  at  presentTarefield- 
ball.  It  cannot  but  appear  extraordioaiy 
to  yoUy  to  see  two  women  so  diametri- 
cally  oppdsite  in  character  and  temper 
u  my  mother  and  this  woman,  so  con« 
nected,  that  neither  the  capricions  ex* 
actioDs  on  the  ooe  part,  nor  the  decided 
love  of  praise  and  independence  on  the 
other,  can  weaken  the  tiea  which  have 
iimted  them.  It  is  by  no  means  a  Solu- 
tion of  this  enigma  with  me,  to  be  re- 
^oded,  that  my  mother  submits  to  this 
galling  yoke  from  the  consideration  of 
her  8on  Philip's  interest  I  know  she  is 
'"citber  sordid  nor  designing;  and  that 
^  vould  prefer  poverty,  wcre  she  at 
Mberty  to  chuse,  rather  than  invade  on 
^  Icast  of  my  father's  wishes,  much  less 
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his  happiness ;  yet  IdM  >k  <W6ll  Awingi 
fcr  yearr  Tarefield 'has^  becn^irloMii 
hiin.  ^  SometimM  I  think/'  -  W«k 
MalcoliDp  ''that  my  imiltberfigMdi 
herself  bouüd  to  Üie^  M&itM^4a/i^m 
niise  made  to  her  firot  Iraiibattd,  tmM 
for  her  life  with  his  iä?öttrite  dälig 
Mn  Flint  might,  vitbotit  any  tdiraM 
pQwers^  häve  foreüen'th&t'fitttfaei 
weakh  nor  Lwte^il  «llUdiiflH;  eoilt 
cttre  her,  if  destküe^of  «t  üritfüd-  lilH 
mother,  who  has  ititoessaiitfy  laboM 
hütnanize  hen  .  Bitt  I  ätn  persuadad^ 
if  such  a  promise  bad  paused  h€r  lipl 
would  baye  tbougbt  it  sacred ;  anc 
sbe  was  once  ontheptoint  öf  breakiü 
cbains." — Malcolm  paused,  ab  exp^ 
my  answer«  **  I  bave  beett  tcfld/ 
iierved  I,  '*that  Mies  Flidt  once  ^ 
your  uncle;  tMynotthis  cii^ttmdl 
häve  had  its  weight'^tb  Lady  Mäcl« 
"  It  has  not.  beftÄ  öterlöoked  by 
ans  wer©  J  Malooliöj   "  but  if^  theri 
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did  exist  a  mutaal  passion  between  Fla^ 

mall  and  Miss  Flinty  it  was  worn  out  be- 

fore  I  cauld  discover  it,  or  rathcr  con- 

verted  into  tnutual  hatred;  ekcept  on  one 

point   of  agreemeat,   that  of  favouring 

their  idol  Philip/  and   tormenting  tue. 

Their  marked  partlality  was  one  means 

employed  to  rcnder  my  mother  miserable; 

and  as  for  m^self^  I  can  with  truth  affirm 

thaft  kny  infant  enjoyments,  my  yöuthful 

pleasures,  and  I  mrght  add,  the  best  af- 

fections  of  my  nature,  were  contracted 

and  cheoked   by  the  influence  of  Mr- 

Flamall  and  the  jealousy  of  Miss  Flint. 

It  is  the  peculiar  privilege   of  my  et/«* 

ning  uncle,    Miss^Cowley,  to  effect  his 

purposes  by  exciting  fear  ;   and,  extra- 

ordinary  as  it  may  appear  to  yoii,  he  liad 

not  only  established  its  empire  over  tay 

meek  mother,   but  also,    over  the  tir- 

magant  Miss  Flint.    She  was  taiight  by 

him,  to  consider  me,  even  when  in  my 

cradle,  as  an  intruder  on  Plrilip's  rights» 
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She  regarded  my  mother!0  >  attacfancot'  to 
me  08  unjust,  and  definutdhig  thatchiU 
of  its  exclu8ive  claiins.to^löve.  Myidoütu 
suekied  tne  henelf ;  her  heakbrbäA  not 
udmttted  of  tfais  duty  when  Philiiri.ww 
bom;  and  from  thia  adyäntagi^  I^cink 
ceive,  resulted  he?  appfchienttoo%  .thit 
my  dear  mother  lov^  ne  Iwttiqr  tbm  ahe 
did  my  brothexi  Hoiir.littk  .«!*§;  döa 
Kroman  qoalified  to:  judge  öf  lady 
laiinr'  contittüed  Malcqim:  vith; 
tiQD«.  ''Her  wi^dom^atene  coaotcvactail  Ite 
peitiidoua  eflfects  of  these  pirjudica^ 
loDger  thäü  could  have  been  cacpcetofti 
Philip  was  my  senior  by  nearly  two^ycaiti 
he  was  a  sweet-tempered  child,  and^  di^ 
rected  by  bis  mother^  constantly  dispcaed; 
to  play  with  me;  biit  I  was  a  sturdyy 
active  boy,  and  soon  equal  to  Philip  ia 
strength  and  stature.  His  compliancca 
with  my  wishes  were  checked  by  bis 
uncle  and  aunt,  as  being  improper,  and 
leading  bim  into  mischief.     My  dariog 
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spirit  was  calied  an  insolent  one,  and  my 
careless  indifFerence  to  favour,  was  stiled 
obduracy  and  stubbornness,  Secure  of  my 
motber's  protection^  and  contented  with 
my  own  pursuits^  I  continued  to  live 
with  Philip  on  good  terms,  tili  I  saw 
preparations  going  forward  for  his  being 
placed  at  Harrow  school.  Conscious  that 
I  had  abilities  for  learning,  I  feit  mor- 
tified,  that  no  plan  for  my  improvement 
had  been  thought  of;  and  I  saw  Philip 
^epart  with  emotions  not  remote  from 
«nvy. 

"  From  that  honr,  I  feit  ill-will  towards 
my  unofFendipg  brother,  and  was  sti- 
mülated  by  a  proud  sense  of  injustice»  to 
shun  his  kindness,  and  to  refuse  his  good 
Offices.  At  this  junction,  I  found  a 
welcome  at  Mr.  Wilson's  house,  and  a 
companion  and  friend  in  Henry  Heartley. 
Mr.  Flamall  and  Miss  Flint  were  displeased 
with  the  frequency  of  my  Visits.  I  was 
lectured  by  my  uncle,  and  sternly  ad- 
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monished  not  to  go  to  the  Abbey.  '  *  My 

mother  approvcs  of  my  going  therc," 

replied  I^  '  and  as  I  am  not  sent  to  school 

like  my  brother,  it  is  my  büsiness  to  gct 

Icarning  whcre  I  can  find  it/    *  And  who 

prevents  your  mother  sending  you  lo 

school?'  replied  he  with  a  sncer:  'some 

of  your  Scotch  relations  would  find  and 

instruct  you  for  ten  pounds  a  year,  and 

get  money  by  you.*   '  They  could  not  for 

any  sum/    answered  I,    *  give  ine  the 

lessons  I  receive  from  you:  for,  if  likcmy 

father,  they  must  be  gentlemen  and  ho* 

nourable  men'    His  rage  was  exfaausted 

by  the  usual  epithets,  I  was  *  an  insolent 

puppy,  a  Stubborn  dog,'  and  my  pride 

was  that  of  beggary.  I  may  have  merite 

6ome  of  this  censure;  for  certain  it  is  tha 

not  even  my  mother  could  prevail  upo 

me  to  bend  to  my  supercilious  uncle,  o 

to  pay  my  court  to  Miss  Lucretia, 

when  she  relaxed  into  good  humcun 

carefully  shunned  her,  and  was  silent  i 
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ter  presence.     My  father's  unhappy  ma- 
kdy  quickened  my  sensibility,  and  gave 
poign^pcy  to  the  reßections  which  were 
i^rced  upon  me.    Hamairs  tone  of  au- 
■diority  cut  me  to  the  soul ;  and  his  wan  t 
4rf  teoderheos  to  my  wretched  mother, 
produccd  in  my  mind  a  rooted  an-  aver- 
lioii  to  thi»man,  wbich  I  can  neither  con- 
qiier,BordoI  wish  to  conquerit  'Oh  Miss 
Cowley  l^  continued  he,  **  it  is  impossi- 
ble  for  me  to  say  what  my  mother's  suf- 
fering«  have  been!    Unsupported,  she 
wätched  over  her  husband  with  unremit- 
4ing  care,  patience,  and  love !  Sh«  has 
been  his  saving  angel !  And  when  dis- 
t»3e  and  despair  triumphed  over  their 
'Victim,  her  soothings  and  her  faithfuhiess, 
^ei^  the  healing  haim  that  lulied  him  to 
i«po5e. 

^  One  day,  shortly  afiter  Philip's  re- 
Tnoval  to  the  ^niyersity  at  Edinburgh, 
"whilfaer  he  was  sent  to  finish  his  studtes> 
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I  fouBd  my  mother  in  the  garden  in  a 
agony  of  tears ;  and  on  my  uiging  heti 
teil  me  what  had  so  afiected  her,  flk 
informed  nie,  tliat  Mr.  Flamali  had  bec 
talking  to  lier  of  tlie  absolute  neccMÜ 
of  placing  my  fatlier  in  a  private  mäiB 
house  near  Durliam  ;  insisting  npoa'li 
that  lier  indulgence  was  pemicious  aä 
would  render  liim  incurable.  ^I  hau;) 
told  Lücreüa/  added  slie,  ^that  I  wid 
to  be  any  wiiere,  rather  than  be  a  bürdett 
to  her,  or  further  exposed  to  my  brothert 
ünfeeling  ad  vice  in  a  business  witK  whicli 
he  has  nothing  to  do.  She  hasgene- 
rously  resented  this  conduct  of  youi 
uncle's,  and  they  have  had  a  very  serioufi 
quarrel ;  but  it  will  be  settled,  as  mo8l 
are,  at  my  expence !'—  *  But  is  there  oc 
place  of  refuge  for  us, '  asked  I  with  r©- 
sentment,  '  but  a  mad-house  ?  Even  thai 
or  a  gaol  would  be  a  paradise  to  me 
could  we  call  our  cell  our  own,  Let  u^ 
leave  this  house;  my  inÜustry'— — Sb< 
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prev£üted  my  procecding,  by  saying  with 
solcmnity,  '  /  cannot,  Malcolm  F  Miss 
Flint  is  not  weary  of  me ;  and  shc  only 
can  break  the  chains  that  keep  me  under 
this  roof.  Your  father  has  comforts 
here.  She  wtshes  him  tohave  anasylum 
in  her  house.  You  know  not  this  wo- 
man;  I  do:  and  I  know  also,  that  my 
lufotber  is  jealous  of  her  afiection  for  me. 
To  this  meanness,  I  attribute  the  barba- 
nty  of  bis  advice  this  moming^  and  tlie 
inhumanity  with  which  he  urged  me  to 
^move  the  ^  manaic*  where  he  would  be 
propcrly  treated.'  Miss  Flint's  appear- 
^ce  with  JVfr.  Flamall,  still  more  discon- 
^rted  me.  She  asked  me  what  was  the 
"Gatter,  and  whether  my  mother  was  ill. 
'  I  understand,  Madam/  answered  I, 
'  that  Mr.  Flamall's  project  had  been 
^oonnunicated  to  you,  as  well  as  it  is 
^ov  to  me.  But,'  added  I,  fi^ing  my 
nidignant  eyes  on  the  stately  gentleman, 
*^y  mother  will  soon  bc  better:  I  have 
Vol.  II.  B 
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convinced  her,    that  a  more  equitable 
judgm^>t  and  skill  than  any  here^  must 
pronounce  my  father  a  lanatic,   beforc 
even  bis  wife  has  the  right  of  confining 
him  to  a  mad-house.     S^r  Murdock  Mac* 
)aim  needs  neither  a  cell  nor  the  strait 
waistcoat/    My  uncle  aimed  a  blow  at 
my  head  with  a  stout  cudgel  he  had  in 
bis  haiN),  by  way  of  reply  to  my  Obser- 
vation ;  and  the  first  and  only  farour  I 
have  to  acknowledge  to  Miss  Flint^  was 
probably,   saving  me  from  a  iractured 
skull,  for  the  wcapon  was  heavy  and 
knobbed.     She  not  only  warded  ofF  the 
stroke,  but  with  amazing  strength  hdd 
his  arms,     I  smiled  with  contenrpt  at  to 
fijry.     ^  Your  mode  of  attack/    saicl  I 
with   cool    scorn,   *  is   consistent  with 
yourself ;  but  rcmember  I  am  Madairris 
son  for  the  futurc,  and  that  I  am  not 

ff 

enfeebled  by  sickness,  nor  mad.  I  fear 
you  not ;  for  I  despise  yoii.*  My  poor 
mother  franticly  implored  me  to  retke: 
I  was  deaf  to  her  intreaties.    Aliss  Fliflt'J 
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jönc  and  äthazoiitan  pö^cr  -pte^Wiä. 
dfagged  Mr,  Flaihall  fitWh  th6  spöt, 
■iäg  with  rage,  and  besitortriitg  his 
edictiöns,  in^tead  of  bis  cudgfcfl^  öil 
hdad.  From  fhat  houf  we  never  ex- 
ttged  a  Word,  be^ond  the  ft\fr  which 
e  äece^sary  at  otit  mfeals. 
Ihave  reison  to  beKcve  thatMisfe  Fliht 
&äs  occasioA  was  not  dfispflea^ed  wrth 
*  stubborti  dog/  It  IS  certahi,  fhat 
behavcd  to  ihe  with  tnore  ciVility 
ftorditiary  for  some  time  after  thisr 
of  öf  my  obstinacy:  the  irtad-hbtise 
rBCver  mentioned  from  that  period. 
^It  may  not  be  improper  to  account  to 
i,  Miss  Cm^ley,  fof  the  resentmcftit 
ult  on  the  mere  pFoposal  of  thrs  ntea- 
e.  I  did  not  think  my  father^s  intel- 
ts  in  a  State  that  reqirired  such  treat- 
Ät  I  knew  that  his  malady  fiad  öri- 
wited  frotti  a  drtadful  flltiess,  broitght 
by  a  sudtlen  stroke  of  adversity  wh6n 
wats  a  youiig  rtan ;  to  this,  was  to  be 

»2 
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attributed  a  peculiarity  in  his  genen 

habits  of  life,  and  a  tincture  of  sadnew 

vhich  shaded  his  character,  and  repieyi 

ed  his  activity.    .  But  during  his  loq 

confinement    he    constantly  knew.^nx 

and  his  wife ;  and  was  apparently  eas) 

and  even  tranquil,  when  we  were  by  In 

side,  thoughterror  and  alarm  foUowo 

on  every  intnision  by  others ;  and  a 

unusual  noise,  or  step,  produced  sileoc 

and  dejection  on  him  for  hours;  na] 

sometimesdays.  Atothertimes^wehadUi 

cheering  consolations  of  hope  to  suppoi 

HS.     He  lyould  examine  my  little  dran 

ings,  sketch  with  a  pencil  a  more  co 

rect  outline,  check  me  when  playing  oi 

of  time  on  my  flute,  and  beat  the  me 

sure  with  his  band.     When  readiog, ' 

my  mother,  he  would  listen,   and  o1 

serve,    *  I  remember  something  of  tb 

passage,  read  it  again.'    I  did  so,  ai 

although  I  perceived  the  fleeting  ima 

had  disappeared,  yet  it  confirmed  me 

my  hopes  that  time  would  restore  fl 
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father.  Under  this  conviction  you  may 
judge  that  I  was  not  disposed  to  listen 
with  patience  to  the  opinion  and  brother- 
ly  counsel  of  Flamall,  who  häd  by  a 
tbousand  indications,  shewn  me  that  my 
fikthier's  fate  was  i>erfectly  mdifFcrent  to 
him. 

"  Engaged  in  my  duty  to  my  parents, 
and  considering  from  day  to  day,  that 
young  as  I  was,  my  mother  had  no  pro- 
tector  but  myself,  I  refused  to  accept  of 
her  proposal  of  going  to  the  free«*»chool 
atDurham.  She  wasvexed  by  my  re- 
ftiitance ;  and  in  the  fulness  of  my  heart, 
I  mentioned  my  difficulty  to  Captain 
Rlnt  He  had  been  very  useful  to  me, 
ftom  the  first  of  my  intimacy  with  Henry 
Heartley,  whom  he  educated :  but  from 
ftis  time,  he  wrote  to  my  mother,  and 
tt^dertook  my  defence,  engaging  to  bc 
JDy  preceptor.  If  I  have  not  profited 
^y  bis  talents,  it  is  my  own fault;  but 
I  have  gained  from  him  one  lesson^   auA 

u  3 


ÜMt  vill:  cajvy  «e  t]MOugh  fift  I  tnuti 
inthout  <)i«gracii}g  aiy  M»keri  or  ny  boik 
immdi  an  mrtb.  -       . . . 

<<  My  lirotlifr*8  t9V9A\  fnm  £diiibiir|^ 
wu,  iatba  coume  of  ewnth  tJw  mM 
MCfuifuce  of  importaAce  lo  ine«  Um 
tummons  was  in  consequence  of  Mb 

Olim»  i^nt'»  «unMMft  wM^  t^m^k 
fwm$  bnthen  Dcftth  1m4  ;  bcsMMi  Iris 
of  hm  two  laat  awurviviiig  clddita,*  |N(|n 
BeiMrly  ef  Phitip-i  ^;  Midtothi«i«enlip 
tioa  to  my  Imükn^  'wtntddtdpn^^ 
of  receimg  him  as  bis  hein  Mr.  Biiv 
xnaira  opinion  had  weig^  with  my  no« 
tber,  for  it  iacluded  bis  reaolutimi  of 
going  with  his  nephew  to  Jainaica»  ihi 
better  to  underMand»  and  to  secuie  to 
bim  tbe  advantages  held  out  Miss  FKit 
ealeulated  ber  brother  Oliver's  age  snd 
fortun^  and  recalled  to  her  memory  the 
extensive  and  beautifal  plantation  ^ 
n^hich  she  had  first  seen  thc  ligbt.  Anr 
rice  combated  witb  fondness;  and'ibi 


yiekledy  trusting  to  Mr.  Flamall's  care^ 
and  the  declining  State  of  healtb  gf  this 
poor  afflicted  fatlier^  for  her  i^Vs  x^tunx 
to  Eiiglaud.  Philip  arrived  at  Tare£eld 
from  the  uoiversity ;  I  had  not  secn  hiai 
for  a  year  aii4  a  half;  and  I  wa3  atiruck 
bjr  the  improvemaat  of  bis  persoo.  ^  He 
was  always  band^ome»'  added  Malooho 
anailing;  *  bat  tbe  Adosü»  bad  givcn 
^ace  to  more  ma^culine  comeliness ;  and 
bis  deportment  was  become  seriou^  and 
fatber  re^erved  We  bad  mutuallj  at- 
tained  to  t;bose  jeai«  wbich  precluded 
ittdeaessy  and  I  was  t^eatcd  a&  a  gentle» 
man^  and  I  hope  I  sbewed  hun  that  I 
vaa  one ;  yet  I  saw  Fbilip's  advances  to 
more  familiarity  like  ^  a  stubbora  d<^/ 
fbr  my  heart  receded  from  bis  cwitUiu» 

'^  One  momlngl  metmy  brotber  io  tbe 
avenue,  in  my  way  from  tbe  Abbey.  He 
appeared  to  be  lost  in  tbought^  and  I 
fancied  be  was  weeping,  On  perceiving 
ffiCi  be  assumod  a  gay  air,  and  asked  tat 

b4 
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wherc  I  had  becn  rambling.  *  I  havc 
becn  HO  where,'  answered  I,  ^  but  witli 
my  friends  at  Wilson*s.' — ^*  Am  I  ncver, 
Malcolm/  said  he  with  emotioo,  *  to 
bave  the  comfort  of  finding  my  name  in 
that  list  ?  Shall  I  never  hear  the  voice  of 
afiection  from  a  brother  whom  I  loy^ 
and  ivho  is  only  unjust  to  me  ?  Let  me 
at  leasty'  added  h^  ofTering  me  his  handi 
^  have  this  consolation  before  I  leave 

■ 

England,  I  need  it !'  I  did  not.  refuse 
it,  Madam,  but  my  heart  smote  me;  for 
I  received  hi«  ofFered  love  ungraciously. 
*  I  see,'  said  he,  his  fine  face  glowing, 
and  his  voice  trembling,  '  that  I  havc 
no  brother  !  Malcolm  Maclairn  is  lost  to 
me!'  He  tumed  away  abrtrptly,  whilst 
conscience-struck,  I  cursed  those  whosc 
folly  and  injustiee  had  rendered  me  cal- 
lous  to  the  pleadings  of  nature,  I  was 
ashamed  of  my  conduct ;  and  lest  I 
should  afflict  my  mother,  forbore  to 
mention  this  incident     From  that  hour 
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I  shunned  Philip's  eyes;  for  I  feit  hii 
superiority  of  temper  a  reproach;  and 
bis  increasing  sadness  became  an  intole*» 
rable  weighton  my  spirits.  Miss  Flint's 
dejectian  at  this  time  appeared  to  have 
changed  her  nature ;  my  mother's  firm- 
ness  seemed  to  have  the  direction  of  her 
will;  and  her  fondness  for  ^  Harriot' 
rose  in  proportion  as  the  hour  approach- 
cd,  when  she  was  to  lose  sight  of  her 
Philip.  On  the  moming  of  Philipps  de- 
parture,  I  and  my  moiher  break^ted 
with  him,  at  a  very  early  hour,  in  Miss 
Flint^s  apartment  Mr.  Flamlall  vainly 
tried  to  render  the  repast  cheerful.  The 
servant  announced  that  all  was  in  readi- 
Hess.  Philip  rose  with  extreme  agita- 
tion.  *One  embrace,'  said  he^  *  ex- 
tending  his  arms  and  tuming  towards 
me,  ^  one  embr^ce,  Malcolm  !  It  may  be 

« 

a  brother's  last  request !  Let  me  depart 
with  the  hope  that  if  we  do  meet  again, 
affectionwill  welcome  me!'  I  was  sub* 

B  5 


4wd\  paietratii  to  thÜ  vtty  mdl  I 
iMMi  iüCo  tear%  and  ammalstd  hy^  mj 
f)Mfiiig8i  coold  oiily  «ay^  ^  Jify  brotimd 
«nd  my  fUendif  Ha  fomsed  ne  tö  Mi 
VMOift  ii^itb  e«8i^.  J  We  ai«  »dted>f 
criftd  I;  *m^  diatatice or  tnnediafi  aepto 
late  utf  Ott  eartk  or  in  lMa3raii  vt  «Hl 
iMbMibet*sr  MnFltfiiaUfeinaiieed^flMt 
I  ht&iH  cliMCtti  my  time  fet  pathetni 
aad  giravdy  reminded  Philip  ttrlidiaiM 
Hke  a  mii^  buthif  kmcmM  umft  usekii; 
fbr  our  «tMntion  wts  «nr  ciiled  to  Ifi^ 
fÜitt)  who  was  m  hyMerics,  and  taj 
weepitig  but  colteeted  motber  urg^  Im 
flon  to  depat t  I  bave  Mmehcrv  or  ochcr 
slid  into  a  iiarrative^  acid  I  may  m  weH 
finfsh  my  stofy,''  i^ofttiou^  Malc4>ltkii 
''Ifound  that  Ph4%  bad  left  me  bi* 
fine  bunter  for  a  ^ke^i^akis'  aceMd^ 
iiig  tö  bis  gtoom-»  repon.  6'Mi^,  fo| 
obvioui»  ^asetis>  deK^ered  hi»  rMHinii« 
^ion  befbre  MisM  Flin»,  addi«^,  tbal  iiU 
mwt§9  had  irefWse^  a*  ikandtwd  gttiMM 
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from  Squire  Fotster ;  because  he  thought 

I  should  like  to  ride  a  horse  of  his.    ^  'Ti4 

like  my  noble   boyl'    exclaimed   Miss 

Xlint.     She  paused,  and  afler  a  stroggla 

^ith  her  feelings^  said  with  some  bitter- 

Hess,  '  time  must  shew,  bow  this  bro« 

ther's  gift  i$  received/  My  beart  prompt« 

cd  tlie  reply ;  but  my  motber  was  pve«» 

sent  Freed  from  Mn  Flamairs  influencc^ 

and  determioed  not  to  invade  on  tha 

tranquilHty  ^hkrh  succeeded  his  absencc^ 

I  settled  into  reserve  and  civility  wtth 

Miss  Lucretia  Flint;  and  perhaps  her 

dislike  of  me  might  hare  settied  into  mere 

iodifference ;  but  my  sin  was  ever  before 

her ;  for  I  persisted  in  loving  my  irienda 

at  the  Abbey :  and  in  due  time  she  waa 

informed,  Vthat  I  cottrted  Miss  Heart^ 

ley/    My  mother,   wbo  well  knew  »jr 

attachment  to  Alice^  behaved  with  firm^ 

Hess  on  this  occasion,  aß  she  had  ahrays 

doiie  in  my  behalf»     She  ioslantly  gaye 

her  sister^  as  she  calis  her  iormentdr^  to^ 

b6 
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underttandi  thatasöä  who  luk)  devotci^ 
bis  whole  life  to  his  datj  as  a^chikl^-aiu^ 
who  was  perfecdy  coMpetfent  to  jiidge  «1 
hisown  Situation  in  the  itfbrkii  shouhlj 
meet  -vith  no  controuV: '^^ond*  thii^ 
wbich hisown  prudence  and  regaod  tij 
bi^  par^ts  eafbrced.  '^  So,**  added  liil^ 
colqi^  smiling^  *^  I.still  go  a  JCOurtiQg^  M 
fpite  of  Miss  Lucretia.  But  tbis  lall 
dsrturbance  bad  roused  ny  angry  piN| 
sions ;  and  I  was  serious  with  my  motfaei^ 
Last  nigbt  I'  told  her  wtth  frahkness^  thaf| 
I  would  carry  a  uiusket  fer  my  breiu$ 
rather  tfaan  live  in  an  abode  in  which  mf 
father's  peace  was  interrupted^  and  ia 
which  she  was  a  passive  slave. — "And 
what  was  her  answer  ?**  asked  I.  "  Tearai* 
rqplied  be^  *'  tears,  wlucb  wben  I  beboH 
unmanme,  and  which  I  reproach  my- 
seif  for  having  caused.'  Shesays,  Miss 
Flint  upbraids  berself  more  thau  I  caa 
do ;  tbat  she  is  miserable ;  and  sums  19 
all^  by  implo^ng  meto  have patieno^ 


-> 
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and  to  spare  her  on  tlie  only  subject  in 
which  she  inu»t  contradict  and  oppose 
me.  ^  Yoü  will,  I  trust/  added  she,  *  soon 
have  a  home  of  your  OM-n :  so  do  I  fer- 
vently  hope  /  shall ;  but  when  I  quit  this 
house,  Malcolm,  it  will  beforthe  shelter 
of  my  grave.'  I  was  so  Struck  by  her 
inanner,  that  I  am  determined  to  press 
her  no  farther  on  the  subject,  if  I  can 
help  it.  In  the  mean  time,  I  sometimes 
think,  that  my  dear  mother  is  secretly 
govemed  in  this  abject  Submission,  from 
her  wish  to  promote  my  union  with 
Alice:  it  may  be,  Miss  Flint  has  pro- 
fliised  her  to  advance  a  sum  of  money 
for  my  establishment.  Yet,  my  dear 
^iss  Cowley,  never  did  there  exist  a 
^ore  noble  and  disinterested  woman^ 
^han  Lady  Maclairn  !  and  she  well  knows 
^^t  both  Miss  Heartley  and  myself 
^oiüd  reject  Miss  Flint's  favours  with 
äcom.  We  have  comforts  which  she 
^nuot  invade,  nor  could  werelish  any 
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vfaich  fthe  <;ould  puichase  for  ii8.  We 
see  each  other  witbowt  ^restraiiity  and  hf 
a  reciprocal  coüfideiiaCy:^  ati(l  Bo&d  afibo  : 
tion,  we  mutually  soften  ,the  ddig^i  '\ 
vhicfa  prodeBce  exacta»  of  a  utiioA  [in , . 
which.  we  fthaU  be  mott  .eouipletdy  - 
happy.  j 

Malcolm  had  touctied  a  cbord  i&jqr 
bosom.   ^^YouaretSD  beenvied/'  aaiöl   ; 
with  eagerness.    /'Howmaiiy  are^thä^ 
witb   your    honour  and  fiddity,   wbo  : 
bave  not  your  contolatdoiD«  !  Alice  k  i 
happy  creature  to  aome  I  could  narae.*^ 
He  pressed  my  arm  to  bis  breast.   ^^Nei* 
ther  M>ss  Heartley,   nöc  her  Makote 
dc«€rv€8  to  be  happy/'  »aid  hc^  "  if  tbey ' 
coald   be  fio,    knowing  you  otherwise.^ 
I  blusbed :  ^'  I  know  your  difficuHiev'' 

added  he,  ^^  if  I  be  condemned  for  battag 

• 

witb  a  perfect  batred,  I  taust  look  t^ 
you  foF  my  excuses.  Buft  I  have  oüiited 
to  teil  you^  that  I  wiote  to  Philip  bcfcit 
be  embarked;  and  reectved:  £x)om  hilki  s 


.  t 
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l  letter.  To  one  I  wrote  hiiH  after  hb 
ml  in  Jamaica,  I  Iiave  had  no  an« 
-.  Mr.  Flamall  is  at  tbe  bottom  of 
mischief ;  and  trusting  to  this  con« 
jre,  I  wrote  again  to  my  brother, 
by  this  mcans  gave  Mr.  Flamall  a 
evidence  of  being  still  incorrigible  in 
ect  to  my  duty  as  his  nephew.  But, 
dear  Miss  Cowley,  the  reign  of  a 
nall  is  short ;  we  shall  see  him  in  a 
r  difFerent  point  of  view,  before  he 
s  the  stage,  or  I  am  mach  deceived.' 
And  I  shall  be  much  disappointed," 
I  with  emotion ;  "  and  what  is  more, 
Maclairn,  it  shall  not  be  my  fault 
le'does  not  repent."  The  girls  now 
reiving  us,  advanced  to  meet  us ;  and 
icolm  forgothis  dear  uncle. 
VhsA  will  you  say  of  a  mother  so 
)ved,  and  so  extoUed  as  Lady  Mac- 
a  ?  She  is  still  an  enigma  to  me.  I 
convinced  that  Miss  Flint  can  have 
:nfluence,  but  what  is  supported  by 
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feair^:  ^and  wherefore  sfaould  Lady  M« 
clflurn  fear  her  ^  ITIiat  is  tlife  questiiii 
It  it-fiM''  tbat  Lucy  HardcastEe' ift.ts 
derly  beloved  withoutiear/  by  her  ;  A 

■  I  •     ■  j    '  r*     '  ■  *  I    *  *.  /  ■  ?  «■ 

,  .  ■  '    *       ■  ■■.■■».:#  tz^ 

Rachel  CowiJi 

. .  ^  K 
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CHAP  IL 


LETTER    XIV. 

I 

From  the  same  to  the  same. 

*  OU  were  very  goocl  in  your  last  let«^ 
^  my  dear  girl,  and  I  thank  you;  al* 
though  n^ith  the  keart-burn.    Is  it  not 
'^^rd  that  I  must  hear  my  bröther  is  well, 
^c.  &c.    by  a  breach  of  duty  on  your 
i^^rtr  And  would  it  not  b«  barbarous  if 
y^M  could  keep  to  the  letter  of  your  fa-* 
^ners  harsh  law  ?     He,  above  all  men, 
^^ght  to  know  that  offences  are  multi- 
Plied  by  the  severities  of  penal  Statutes. . 
^  have  heaVd  him  say  this  many  times; 
.  ^lerefore  Mr.  Hardcastle  is  ai  iticousist-i 
^ntman.     Teil  him  so  for  me,   and  add, 


•. 
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if  you  will,  that  Rachel  Cowley  is  still 
Rachel  Cowley,  and  will,  in  spite  of  bis 
scruples,  behis  cbil<l.  But  I  see  thiswill 
not  clo.  There !  I  have  taken  up  another 
pen. 

The  captain,  after  our  first  greetings, 
the  other  morning,  drew  me  aside,  and 
with  some  solemnity  thanked  me  for  tbe 
"  generous*'  concern  I  had  shewn  in  fa* 
vour  of  his  niece.  ''I  feeV  added  Ite, 
thatmy  honour  demands  its  acqjaittal 
fromyou:  and  tili  you  know  noy  ino* 
tives  for  resigning  up  an  orphan  commit- 
ted  to  my  caare,.  to  the  authority  and  di» 
rection  of  Mm  Flint^  I  am  certain  you 
must  blame  me.  I  am  however  unequal 
to  the  recital  of  event»,  wliich  ought  to 
have  forewarned  me,  that  hatred  and 
envy  were  incurable.  My  error  arosc 
from  my  ignorance  of  their  unj>ridled 
power  over  minds  in  which  they  have 
once  taken  up  their  ahode.  Heaven  be 
praised !   my  poor  girl  is  ouce  more  iu 
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my  protecting,  though  feeblearnis;  and 
when  I  quit  her,  sbe  will  fiod  her  Maker 
still  her  friend."— •**  You  niay  safely  rest 
in  that  hope,"  answered  I,  with  serious- 
ness ;  ^^  for  already  hath  he  appointed 
an  agent  for  the  purposes  of  bis  fatherly 
goodness :  and  when  I  forsake  this  young 
and  innocent  heing,  may  bis  bounteou9 
hajMl  direct  n^y  abundance  inta  a  difFer«- 
ent,  and  more  worthy  Channel !  I  want 
a  sister/^  said  I  raiiUng  ''  and  you  must 
gl  VC  me  one !''  He  bowed,  and  without 
replyuig  hastily  retired» 

Mary,  with  her  muslin  wrappers;  and 
still  languid  complexion,  never  appeared 
more  amiable:  sbe  assumed  however 
more  gaiety  than  sbe  feit ;  for  I  saw  with 
sati^action,  that  she  was  anxious  about 
her  uncle.  "  I  will  shew  you  iny  littlc 
Chamber/'  said  she  in  a  caressing  tone; 
"  will  you  go?"  I  foUowed  her,  and  seat* 
ing  myself  on  her  little  white  dimity  bed, 
observ^d  tbathalfa  bread^hof  heraunt's 
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cross-stitch  car|>et  wotild  cover  her  rooim 
'*  It  is  this  poor  misferäUe  aünL  I  want' 
to  speak  aböut/'  returned  she;."*'  I  caii*^ 
not  fofgive  myself  för  having  occasioiiie^ 
60  much  colif\isioii  and  tfouble.  My  detä^- 
uncle  is  ßo  angiy  and  vexed  r*— **♦  THiSl 
will  go  öfF,"*  retorned  I;  ^'aitd^^  for  yoidr 
annt,  kttefaer  iolferself:  yOA^äv^  dbii^ 
witli -her,  and  I  am'  töo  ängiy  to  tüMJJ^ 
abottt  her.  l¥hat  a  neat  robin  you  •  hA^ 
hf rer^"Yet  I  cöold  not  s^eep  in  it  thSMl^ 
iMt^tiights,''  Said  sKe  .'^gbing^^-^^'  Wig^ 
thcre  not  a  little  self-reproa^li  nnder  yoilt 
ptilow  ?'•  asked  I*  '  **  Did  you  not  reflecli 
that,  by  concealing  so  long  your  auht'A 
cönduct,  yon  had  been  iraposing  on  you? 
uncle;  and '  were  striking  at  tbe  root  of 
his  comforts,  by  •  endarigering  yonr 
bealth." — **  What  could  l  do,  my  dear 
Miss  Cowley  ?**  repHed  she  m  a  deprecat- 
ing  tone.  *•  I  was  no  stranger  to  niy 
uncle*s  narrow  income.  How  could  I  bc 
ea«y,  whilst  sharing  witli  him  comfortiSj 
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barely  sufficient  for  himself !     I  was  un- 
fbrtünately  not  Ifitted  for  labour,  and  too 
young  to  encounter  the  world  without 
friendsy  in  any  Situation.     I  thought  I 
liad  reasoiiable  Claims  on  my  aunt;  and 
liow  wais  it  posstble  for  me  to  conceive 
that  she  would  be  unkind  to  me,  because 
she  had  been  cruel  to  my  parents  ?"  Her 
tears  flowed  unrestrainedly.    "  When  she 
proposed  taking  me/'  continued  tbe  art- 
les8  girly  ^'and  said,  I  should  no  longer  be 
a  bürden  on  my  uncle,  I  feit  I  loved  her; 
and  as  she  had  no  longer  Mr.  Philip  to 
comfort  her  in  her  solitudc,   I  hoped  to 
render  myself  both  useful  and  agreeable 
to  her.     I  was   disappointed  ;   but  my 
lot  was  not  harder  than   that  of  thou- 
sands  :  and  although  Miss  Flint's  temper 
was  harsh,  and  her  beliaviour  discourag- 
ing,  I  met  with  kindness  from  all  be- 
sides,  and  was  sheltered  from  evil.   Was 
I  not  right  to  submit,  and  keep  my  sc- 
cret  ?   I  knew  that  if  I  had  dropped  a 
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word  to  Alice,  I  should  have  returned 
hither;  and  tlien  tny  uncle  would  baT€ 
had  nie  on  bis  l>ands  again,  and  bis  dif> 
ficulties  would  have  been  renewed  :  so  I 
owB,  I  always  made  the  best  of  every 
tliing,  and  parried  &^  well  as  I  could 
Mr.  Malcolms  accounts,  whtch  offceit 
grieved  Mrs.  Heartley  and  Alice.  My 
unlucky  fainting  fit  has  spoiled  all !  and 
what  is  worse,  again  separated  Miss  Flint 
froni  my  uncle's  favour !  He  says,"  whis- 
pered  slie,  "  that  be  cannot  forgive  her : 
and  this  grieves  me  to  the  heart ;  for  my 
dear  mother  did  forgive  her ;  atid  I  long 
to  teil  my  aunt  that  her  brother  will  for- 
get  this  offence." — *'  What  could  urgc 
her  to  such  an  outrage?'*  asked  I. 
'*  You  remember  iio  doubt,"  replied  she, 
'*  Mr.  Süughead's  passing  us,  and  stop- 
ping  to  speak  to  you,  the  evening 
we  returned  from  the  Abbey.  I  was 
leamng  on  Mr.  Wilson's  arm>  some  paces 
behind   you;  and   ^lalcolm   änd    Alice 
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were    loitcring  stiH  farther,    I  belicve, 
behind  us.    Mr.  Snughead  slackened  bis 
pacc  and  accasted  Mr.  Wilson,   by  say* 
ing,   *  If  you  be  not  as  happy  as  tbe  tur- 
ties  I  havc  passed,  you  scem  moregayy  Mr. 
I^^ibon;*   and  he  fixed  bis    eyes  with 
curiosity  on  me.     *  A  man  must  needs 
have  a  bad  conscience  indeed  !'  replied 
Mr.  Wilson,  with  good-humour,   "ifin 
so  fine  a  night  as  this,   and  with  such  ^ 
companion  as  I  have,  he  were  not  gay.^ 
•— *  You  say  rrght !'  answered  Mr.  Snug- 
head,   still  looking  at  me;    '^  you  say 
Tighty"  repeated  he,  *  quite  rights    laugh* 
ing  loud,  and  winking  bis  eyes  strangely 
at  me ;  *  such  a  companion  would  make 
any  night  a  ßne  night,  wthout  the  aid 
cf  thc  moon!'— *  That  is  a  text,  Mr.  Par- 
son,*'  answered     Mr.   Wilson,    angrily, 
*that  suits  i/ou  better  than  your  hearers. 
I  wish  you  saft  home/— *  You  are  zvitty 
as  well  as  gay^  I  perceive,'  replied  Mr. 
Sungh^ad.    M  hope,  Miss  Howard,  you 
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>^rill  improve ,  and  retain  Mr.   Wilson's 
bons  mots,' — '  I  beg  your  pardon,  Sir,** 
Said  I,    trembling,    *  indeed  I  do  not 
know  what  you  mean.'— *  Pretty  inno- 
cent!'    replicd  he,    with  another  loud 
laugli ;  ^  but  you  are  ingoodhands,  there 
is  a  time  for  all  things!'    So  saying  he 
spurred  his  horse  forwards«  I  wasalarmed^ 
and  told  Mi.  Wilson  I  feared  he  had  dis- 
pleased  Mn  Snughead.  He  saidhehadgot 
HO  more  than  he  deserved ;  that  he  was  a 
dirty  rascal ;  and  he  believed  he  was  then 
tipsy.     Well,   my  dread  of  meeting  my 
aunt  put  all  this  out  of  my  head  !     You 
know,  my  dear  Miss  Cowley,  how  for- 
tunately  that  business  finished.     My  pa- 
tience  on  Monday  conquered  my  aunt's 
sullenness.  On  the  Tuesday  morning  Mr. 
Snughead  came  to  visit  her.    He  staid  a 
long  time  ;  and  I,  well  knowing  how  he 
hates  Mr.  Wilson,  became  uneasy.     At 
length  my  aunt  eutered  my  Chamber, 
which  is,  as  you  know,  oyer  her's  ;  and 
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U^ith  a  fury  that  made  me  tremble,  she 
banged  the  door  with  such  violence  as  to 
nake  that  tremble  also,  *  A  fine  tale 
lave  I  heard,  my  dainty  minx!'  ex- 
Jaimed  she ;  *  yoii  can  laugh  and  hoy- 
len  with  the  best  of  them,  I  find,  with 
''our  own  set!  You  can  smile  when  a 
jentleman  and  a  clergyman  is  insuHed 
)y  your  bully  V — '  Good  Heavens!  my 
lear  aunt,'  said  I,  *  what  do  you  mean  ? 

Jurely' *  What !  the  pretty  innocent 

tias  forgotten  Mr.  Wilson's  *  bons  motsP 
replied  she,  with  provoking  scorn.*- 
*,  No,  Madam,'  answered  I,  '  I  have 
not  forgotten  what  he  said,  nor  the 
Speech  which  occasioned  his  resentment. 
He  conceived,  I  presume,  that  it  did  not 
become  a  clergyman ;  and,  to  speak  the 
truth,  I  was  of  his  opinion ;  yet  I  was 
vcxed  at  Mr.  Wilson's  answer,  because  I 
thought  Mr.  Snughead  looked  as  if  hq 
had  been  dining  in  Company.'—^  Inso- 
lence !'  exclaimed  she,  *  Mr.  Snughead 

VOL.  II.  t 
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.  was  neither  tipsy  nor  blind.  He  heard 
your  fine  speech.' — She  advanced. — '  I 
will  teach  you  to  defame  your  betters. 
I  will  teach  you  to  make  me  the  subject 
of  your  con versa tion  and  mirth  with  your 
JVilsons  and  their  crewf — *  Good  God? 
cried  I,  still  more  terrified,  *  is  it  possi-* 
ble  that  Mr.  Snughead  should  liave  thus 
aceused  me !  He  dares  not  assert  it  to 
iny  face.  I  never  named  you,  Madam, 
nor  heard  you  named,  but  with  respect; 
and  that  was  by  my  uHcle  wheu  in  the 
avenue  speaking  to  Jonathan.'— i*  >You 
are  a  liar,'  said  she,  with  encreasing  rage, 
*  Mr.  Snughead  heard  that  impudent 
upstart  name  me  to  you,  and  the  laugh 
whicji  his  ribaldry  excited  from  you, 
hussy^  at  the  name  of  *  the  ckaste  Lur 
cretiaT  *  Indeed,  my  dear  aunt,'  an- 
swered  I,  *  Mr.  Snughead  has  cruelly 
and  erroniously  repeated  the  word;  for  it 
was  I,  who  was  talking  of  the  moon,  and 
I  remember  to  havesaid  she  was  called  the 
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ite  Luna  and  Cynthia  by  the  poets,' 
And  you  did  not  laugli  I  suppose?' 

she,  with  sternness. — *  Certainly  I 

laughing/  replied  I,  *  when  Mr. 
ghead  came  up  to  us :  but  surely,  tliat 
not  a  crime?  I  neither  laughed  af» 
iqdeed,  clearly  understood  what  had 
»leased  Mr.Wilson,  who  only  gave  me 
oagine  that  he  thought  Mn  Snughead 

drank  more  wine  than  was  useful 

«hl' — *  It  is  falsa,'  said  she,  striking 

£ice,  '  and  I  will  teach  you  to  un« 

tand  your  champion's  insolent  räply. 

Snughead  saw  you  smile.' — *  He 
»  not  say  so  before  me^'  cried  I, 
ggling,  for  she  grasped  my  throat  so 
i  that  she  hurt  me.— *  What!  you 
iiy  yourself  ?'  said  she. — *  Yes/  an- 
red  I  boldly ;  ^  I  never  told  a  lie  in  my 
I  scom  it.' — *  Do  you  so,  my 
ty  Miss!'  answeredshe,  applying  a 
-whip  to  my  face  and  bosom;  this 
1  teach  yoti  to  fear  cveii 

cS 
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ing  me.'  I  defended  inyself  by  hiding  roy 
face  M'ith  my  gown,  and  she  Struck  me 
on  the  back  part  of  niy  head  with  tbe 
handle  of  the  whip.  I  sprungfrom  her; 
and,  losing  my  respect  in  the  sense  of  . 
my  danger,  I  asked  her  whethcr  she 
meant  to  murder  me.  *  Is  it  thus,' 
cried  I,  losing  my  teniper,  *  that  Hov-  . 
ard's  daughter  ought  to  be  treated?  Isit 
thus  your  sister's  child  ought  to  be 
used  ?'  Slie  followed  me  about  ,the  room 
like  a  fury,  whilst  I  screamed  with  terron 
Warner,  who  was  in  her  lady's  Chamber, 
flew  up  stairs,  and  on  seeing  her  I  faintcd. 
When  I  came  to  my  senses  I  found  I  was 
on  my  bed,  and  Lady  Maclairn,  pale  as 
a  gliost,  weeping  by  me.  She  was  more 
hurt  than  I  was :  she  wished  herseif  dead, 
and  was  so  distressed  that  I  tried  to  com- 
fbrt  her.  Warner  nursed  nie  as  if  I  had 
been  her  child;  and,  because  she  tliought 
me  feverish,  she  sat  up  with  me.  I  was 
ireadfuUy  frighteued,  to  say  the  truth^ 
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could  not  close  my  eyes  without  see- 
my  aunt  witb  the  whip  in  lier  band* 
»y  gave  me  notbing  but  water-gniel 
tbree  days,  but  their  kindness  and 
npassion  sweetened  it  I  sball  never 
jet  Lady  Maclairn*s  goodness!  Sbe 
1  me  that  my  sufFerings  were  light, 
sn  compared  to  he^s;  for  that  my 
pes  would  be  soon  forgotten, — but  her 
rows  wert  without  remedy.  Sbe  then 
ed  me  whetber,  for  her  sake^  I  could 
give  my  aunt.  *  Sbe  is  unbappy,' 
1  'my  lady.  *  Sbe  is  sensible  of  her 
It'  I  Said  tbat  was  enougb,  and  I 
ild  pity  ber.  So  my  aunt  came  to  see 
,  and  sbe  begged  my  pardon.  I  was 
ved  by  this  unexpected  concession; 
:  I  answered  tbat  I  was  determined, 
her  lionour,  as  much  as  my  own  safe- 
to  leave  ber,  and  seek  my  bread  else- 
ere.  She  implored  me,  Miss  Cowley, 
conceal  her  '  disgrace,'  (I  use  her  own 
rds)    and  promised  that  in  future  I 

c  3 
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should  have  no  cause  to  complain  of  her 
want  of  kindness.  ^  My  mother/  said 
I,  *  gave  with  her  dy ing  breath  an  in- 
junction  to  those  about  her  to  teach  me 
to  forget  injuries;  I  am  her  child,  and 
you  may,  at  your  pleasure,  makeroeybun. 
Treat  me  with  kindne$9  and  I  mUst  be 
gratefuly  for  I  am  a  Howard;  and  rert 
assured  that  my  uncle  shall  never  know 
how  unvorthily  I  have  been  treated/ 
She  seemed  surprised  at  my  spirit ;  I  W9f^ 
Miss  Cowley»  that  she  was  so ;  and  I  told 
her  plainly  that  I  was  not  made  for  her 
Spaniel  ^  Yoü  may,  Madam^"  said  I, 
^  wonder  at  this  language  from  one  who, 
hitherto,  has  not  dared  to  assert  her 
Claims  to  your  protection.  These  have 
never  had  a  view  beyond  the  shelter  my 
youth  made  necessary.  Give  me  time 
and  Instructions,  and  tum  me  out  on  the 
World ;  my  .principles  will  then  secure 
me,  and  my  industry  shall  provide  for 
me/    She  wept,  and  all  was  made  up. 
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Nothing  could  be  more  kipd  than  she 
was.  Now  only  think  of  the  mischief 
my  unlucky  faintigg  has  produced,  and 
pity  meV 

No  language,  niy  Lucy,  which  I  could 
have  emplpyed,  would  so  powerfully  have 
Tousedyou  to  Indignation,  as  that  I  have 
used;  and  if  you  can  command  your 
feelings,  whilst  reading  the  account  of 
this  poor  girl's  sufFerings,  I  must  conclude^ 
that  the  only  means  of  awakening  your 
torpid  powers,  will  be  to  send  the  ^rtless 
narrator  to  you.  When  you  behold  her 
ftmtnine  weakness,  listen  to  her  sweet 
voice,  and  view  her  pleading  innocence  of 
aspeet,  yoii  will  acquit  Rachel  Cowley 
of  being  vindictive.  Till  this  time  arrives, 
I  shall  hate  Miss  Flint  with  all  possible 
cordiality.  I  was  not  in  the  humour  to 
say  any  thing  in  the  pathetrc  style;  poor 
Mary*s  tears  of  *^gratitude,"  as  she  called 
them,  having  excited  mine,  it  became 
necessary  to  changemy  tone*  "  Methinks/ 
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observed  I,  "  that  my  young  sister  looks 
somewhat  shabby  this  morning;  have 
they  not  sent  you  your  cloaths?'' — "  Oh 
yes"  replied  she,  *^  Mrs  Warner  took  care 
of  that  business."  *^  It  was  not  a  fa- 
tiguing  one,  I  presume,"  said  I;  *^a  sheet 
of  brown  paper  I  suppose  contained  your 
wardrobe."  She  laughed.  *^  Not  altoge- 
ther,"  said  she;  "  thougb  to  »ay  the  truth, 
it  did  not  fiU  a  waggon/ — "  It  is  no 
matter/'  answered  I,  "  we  have  done^ 
Mary,  with  the  rags  ofunfeeling  tyranny; 
you  are  now  mine,  and  must  appear  like  * 
mine,*'  She  again  clung  to  nny  bosonii 
and  I  heard  her  say  softly,  "  May  this 
reach  Heaven !  and  my  mother!" 

On  joining  Mrs.  Heartley  with  our 
swoUeneyes,  I  began  atonce  onbusiness. 
She  -entered  with  alacrity  into  my  mea- 
sures;  and  has  engaged  to  provide  us 
with  the  needful  from  Durham.  "That 
bonnet  of  yours  has  seen  service,"  said  she 
Jaughing,  and  tnrning  to  Mary.  -   "  So 
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^dy  Maclairn  thought,"answered  she, 
'and  she  wished  to  have  giv-en me  a  new 
ne  before  Miss  Cowley  canie  to  Tare- 
ield;  but  my  aiint  would  tiot  permit  her, 
he  Said  it  was  not  necessary." — **  She 
udged  right,"  said  I,  with  malice  in  niy 
icart.  **  She  well  understood  your  better 
laiuis  to  favour.  But  what  trimmings 
rill  you  have  for  your  bonnet?"  "Oh 
ilac!"  said  she,  eagerly.  Alice  smiied, 
^Now  tbat  is  so  likeyouj  Alice!"  observed 
he  sweet  girl :  "  have  you  not  repeatedly 
aid,  that  it  was  my  colour  as  well  as 
Henryks?  Mrs.  Heartley,  and  eyen  my 
mcle,  think  it  becomes  me.''  This  näi- 
xti  was  not  lost :  I  gave  my  vote  for 
lilac  ribbands;  and  taking  leave,  told 
Mrs,  Heartley  I  would  send  a  lislt  of  such 
articles  of  dress  as  were  immediately  to 
bc  sent. 

We  go  on  at  the  hall  composedly, 
»otwithstanding  the  bruised  knee.  Mrs. 
AUen*s  charity  led  her  to  Miss  Flints 

c5 
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room  ycsterday :  she  teils  me  shcf  sufFe 
'  iDuch  paiu,     You  will  not  expect  froiü 
me  more  than  admiration  of  Mrs.  Allea*s 
virtue :  she  bids  me  teil  you,  your  heartb 
rugs   will    be  soon    finished,    and   tbat 
Rachel  Cowley  is  still  her  comfort;  so 
jove  her,  Lucy,  as  tenderly  as  you  can 
jove.     Leave  hatred  to  me,  it  demands  « 
ttronger  Constitution  than  yours.    Hei^ 
Ten  bless  my  Lucy ! 

Rachel  CoituTc 


^ 
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CHAP.  IIL 

LETTER  XV. 

Frim  tht  same  to  thc  same^ 

"Nothing  mw  ftom  Horace/* 
Wby,  my  dear  Lucy^  what  could  put  it 
intoyourhead  thati  wantednoveltiesfrom 
him  ?  I  only  ask  for  bis  thrice,  and  thrice 
told  tale  of  iaith  and  love.  I  only  want  to 
know  that  he  is  cheerful  and  well.  Dtd 
bis  last  epistle  resemble  tbe  letter  which 
Mrs.  Platman  gave  by  mistake  to  ber 
fohrty  scbolars  to  copy,  and  wbich  bad 
been  composed  on  tbe  subject  of  deatb, 
for  tbe  special  purpose  of  supplying  one 
of  tbe  girls  witb  suitable  language  on  tbe 
deatb  of  her  grandfatber,  a  man  of  ninety? 
Bttt  I  am  petulanty  forgive  m(^  Lucy.  Tbe 

c6 
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I 

incessant  raia  wiihout,  and  thedearth  oS 
amusenient  within,  had  led  nie  to  hopes 
you  would  have  sympathetically  feit  tliatB 
I  wanted  a  cordial.    I  am  disappointed  J 
and  I  have  yet  to  learn  where  to  fin^ 
your  grand  and   infallible  nostrum,/»^^ 
tience:  nay,  what  h  moFe,  I  am  disposec: 
to  tbink  at  this  moment,  that  it  resemble:? 
many  other  quack  medicines,  and  pro- 
in ises  more.than  it  can  perfohn.   All  coc- 
stitutions  are  not    alike,  and  X  belieye 
this  specific,    would  do  me  more  haräi 
than  goody  from  the  quantity  I  should 
be  forced  to  take  in  the  experiment :  so 
you  niust  be  contented  with  me,  and  re- 
collect,   that  a  fire  may  burn  cheerfully 
and  usefully,  although  from  time  to  time 
a  coal  bounces  out,   and  startles  you; 
you  have  only  to  move  from  the  annoy- 
ance   a  moment,    the   t'ransient  danger 
passes,   and   you  may   return   again  in 
safety  to  the  snug  warm  corner  you  had 
left    I  was  much  disposed  last  Sunday 
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tx)  say  wfth  Miss  Trotter,  "  that  fifty  fair- 
vreather  Sundays  were  scarccly  an  equi- 
%'alent  for  two  rainy  ones."    Ours  was 
dreary :  the  poor  baronet  was  out  of  spi- 
Tit,  and  remarked  twice  at  dinner,  that  we 
did  not  need  so  large  a  table  for  four 
people.  He  niiglit  have  added,  nor  half  the 
dishes  for  tkree^  for  h^  ate  nöthing.     My 
harp  and  Handels  music,  did  somethingy 
but  I  could  not  sing  hymns  and  psalnis 
forever.     We  therefore  each  took  up  a 
book.     Lady  Maclaini  soon  afler  entered 
from  her  visit  to  her  si&ter.     "How  ia 
Miss  Flint?''   asked  Mrs.  Allen,  raising 
her  meek  eyes  from  her  bible.     "  Much 
better/^  answered  her  ladyship,  in  a  low 
key.     **  She  would  have  dined  below  to- 
day,  but  she  was  afraid  of  catching  cold." 
'^  I  should  hope  that  shame  had  its  share 
in  tbis  discretion,"  said  Sir  Murdock  with 
vivacity. — "  I  am  certain  it  had,"  replied 
sbe,  with  mildness,  ^^  and  not  only  shame, 
but  repentance.''-rrThere  is  jib  resisting 
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this  woman»  Lucy !    In  saying  these  fcw 
worda,  she  disarmed  me,  and  I  refrained 
from  ai^ing  wbat  would  have  hurt  her» 
and  done  the  ofTender  no  good.     But,  for 
the  hundreth  time,  I  will  not  say  she  is 
undeßnable!  no,  but  she  is  unfatkamabk! 
After  tea,  she  surprised  me  by  her  un- 
wonted  gaiety  and  spirit  in  conversation;^ 
she  drew  me  into  argumcats  and  debates 
with  an  address  nearly  equal  tö  youi 
father'Si  and,  between  oursdves,  seemed 
to  bare  bis  art  of  angling  to  perfectira; 
for  when  she  found  the  poor  fish  floun- 
cing  with  fatigue,  she  gently  set  it  free, 
and    restored    it   to    the   clear   stream. 
Malcolm,  like  a  dutifui  son,  was  with  us 
at  supper ;  and  a  dessert  of  politics,  and 
about  manuring  sterile  land,  sent  us  to 
bed  cheerful,  if  not  gay. 

I  passed  yesterday  at  the  Abbey.  Our 
comniissions  were  arrived  from  Durham; 
andno  one  waspermitted  ^^  to  see  thefash* 
ions"  tili  Miss  Cowley  arrived.    She  had 
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taken  the  whim  of  decorating  tvo  pup* 

pets,  instead  of  one ;  and  she  was  paid 

Cent,  per  cent.  for  her  money.    The  »ame 

FobeSy  the  same  bonnets,  cloaks,  sashes, 

shoes,  &c.    ^^  And  so  elegant ! "  exclaimed 

Mary.     '^  How  kind*  how  considerate  is 

our  sister!'*-^"  Not  exactly  sOj'^replied  L 

**  for  I  forgot  to  consult  Miss  Heartley's 

taste  in  reirard  to'the  ribbands  for  her 

hat  and  her  milliner  has  sent  bloe ';  but 

as  she  is  herseif  the  embkm  of  constancy, 

she  may  prefer  your  favourite  ?  colour, 

Mary:  änd  in  that  case^  what  is  to  be 

d<me?  You  must  wwr*^.the  true  blue.^ 

'^  Just  as  she  pleases/'  cried  she  from  the 

looking  glass^  before  which]|hg3f as  fitting 

her  lawful  prize ;  "  only  I  döitbt.  whether 

Mr.  Malcolm  will^not  prefer , the"  true 

hlme,  and  I  cm  do'*  without^it"    Tbc 

gratified  uncle  smiied  on  her,  and  ^td, 

^  I  believe  you,  my  love.**    Alice  pre- 

ferred  her  own  CQlour,  and  each  dis- 

appeared  witbdieir  Ihshions  aad  fioery« 
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I  have  engaged  tb  meet  Mary  «  friend^ 
on  Sunday ;  Mr.  Greenwood,  hex  god- 
father,  and  a  doctor  Douglas,  who  ao- 
pually  celebrate  her  birth^day  at,  Mrs, 
Wilson's  table.  Slie  will  be  seveuteen  on 
that  day.  On  my  leaving  her,  she  fondly 
kissed  my  cheek,  and  whispered,  *■  Doe» 
iny  sister  wish  me  to  be  dresfted  on  Sun- 
day like  her  happy  protcgee?'^—*^  Always 
ps  my  sister  ought  tq  £ippear/!  answered  I, 
with  emotion:  ^'  and  as  $he  will  be  enabled 
to  appear ;  for  the  i;est,  she  is  to  direct  her 
own  toilet."  *^Then  I  think  pn  my  birth- 
tlay,  it  will  be  proper  to  wear '-r — •**  the 
lilac,"  cried  I  gaily,  retneating,  having 
exceeded  my  promised  hour  of  returning 
home. 

,  On  reaching  the  hall,  J  instantly  euter- 
ed  the  dining-parlofir,  ioprder.to  make 
my  peace  wilh  my  Aiends;  h^t  instead 
of  them,  I  found  Miss  Flint  and  the  Re- 
verend Mr.  Snughead  tite-d-tite.  I 
slightly  curtseyed,  and  »id  I  waa  glad  to 
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ee  her  below  stairs;  and  was  retiring  with 
llpossiblespeed,  when  Sir  Murdock,  with 
is  wifeand  Mrs.  Allen,  entered  frommy 
partment. .  The  "  truant"  was  welcomed; 
ncl  supper  served  up  immediately.  Mal- 
olm,  with  head  erect,  and  glowing  face, 

• 

Dined  us ;  and  our  repast  was  coldly  and 
eremoniously  finished.  The  servants 
rere  no  sooner  withdravm,  than  Mr:Snug- 
lead .  pressed  Miss  Lucretia  to  drink  a 
flass  of  Mountain  wine.  "  He  was  afraid 
he  lived  too  low." — "  He  was  sorry  to 
ee  her  so  out  of  spirits/'  The  restrained 
ears  gushed  from  her  eyes.  Yes,  Lucy, 
genuine  salt  tears  came  from  the  eyes  of 
his  Flint  !  The  miracle  I  can  attest ; 
.nd  you  may  believe  it  with  the  same  faith 
i^hichyougivetoMoscs'sstrikingtherock, 
.nd  causing  the  watcr  toflow.  I  am  the 
^eriest  fool  in  naiure ;  for  I  foundj  like 
he  obdurate  Jews,  that  myheart  softened: 
ind  indeed,  what  inusthave  beeu  thecon- 
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flict  witliin,  before  tliese  sigips  of  gnc$  . 
could  appear? 

^*I  am   astonished/'    obÄcrved    Mr.  . 
Snughead,  looking  roiind  him  with  in 
air  which   he  tbought   digiiified,   and 
which  I  pronounced  insolent^     '^I  am. 
grieved,  my  dear  Madam,  Xj^  see  ypugive 
aomuch  importance  to  a  circumstoacefif 
so  little  consequence  to  your  chancWr 
.and  atation!     I  always  foresair  y/f/tX 
would  be  the  reault  of  y onr  gennority  m 
ipterfering  in  Miss  Howard's  concenft: 
all  your  real  frieods  were  of  my  o'pimoBr^ 
—He  looked  at  Lady  Maclairn.^— "I  know 
you  are  quick  in  feeling,   and  warm  ia 
your  temper,  and  that  on  p6rcei ving  your 
goodness  slighted,  you  must  be  unhi^h 
py," — ^Malcolm  left  the  topm.  ^  **  Pursue 
your   good   intentions/'   continued   hc^ 
"  allow  this  niece  a  trifle  for  her  support, 
and  leave  her  to  those  friends  whora  she 
so  unhappily  prefers  to  your  protection 
and  prudence,    She  has  been  taugbt  to 
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hate  youfromhercradle/' — **Iknowit,  I 
know  it  well!"  said  she  sobbing;    "  but 
I  am  sorry  I  Struck  her ;  it  was  wrong; 
and  although  sheprovoked  me,  I  ought 
not  to  have  done  so.      ladeed,    Miss 
•Co wley,  if  you  knew  all,  you  would  pity, 
AS  well  as  blame  me.  But  I  see  how  it  is; 
my  forgetfulne^  of  myself  has  coofirm- 
ed  in  your  mind  all  that  my  enemies 
have  said  to  my  prejudice.     Mary  has 
Jier  revenge,    and   the  Heardeys  their 
Triumph  !" — '^  I  am  sorry,  Madam/'  said 
t,  ^*  to  be  called  upon  in  a»question  of 
4ihis  kind  ;  but  qualified  as  I  am  to  Sup- 
port the  innocent,  it  befaoves  me  to  eil- 
4deavour  at  least  to  rectify  your  opinions» 
Miss  Howard,  whatever  were  her  discon- 
tents  under  this  roof,  kept  them  from  her 
friends  at  the  Abbey.    She  never  has  di- 
rectly, nor  indirectly,  discovered  them  tö 
me  since  I  have  been  here.  She  is  at  this 
bour  more  concemed  by  the  discovery 
of  your  harsh  treatment,  than  for  the 
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loss  of  your  favour.  She  speaks  of  you 
with  respect,  nay  niore,  with  tenderness 
and  sorrow.  She  dwells  with  eagerness 
on  the  concessions  wbich  you  generously 
made;  and  attributes  your  warmth  of  rc- 
sentment,  to  your  misconception  of  the 
supposed  ofFence.  Mrs.  Heartley  Sup- 
ports her,  Madam,  in  this  moderation, 
and  labours  to  convince  Mr.  Flint  that 
he  has  taken  np  this  matter  too  painfully. 
Mary  Howard  cannot  balance  many  fa- 
vours  with  one  ofFence.  She  is  afFecti- 
onate,  placable,  and  unoffending;  her 
heart  is  too  pure  for  malice  or  ill-will; 
and  her  principles  are  too  solid  to  permit 
her  to  slander  you.  To  Mrs.  Heartley's 
lessons  and  example  she  is principally  in. 
debted  for  these  excellencies ; — to  nature, 
for  a  temper  unrivalled  in  meekness." 
— "  You  appear,"  observed  the  puppy  at 
my  left  band,  and  on  whom  I  had  turned 
my  back,  **  to  bö  as.  able  an  advöcate  for 
Mrs.  Heartley,  as  for  Miss  Howard.  May 
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Ipresume  to  ask  you,  how  long  you  have 
known  this  all-accomplished  Lady,  to 
whoin  Miss  Mary  is  obliged  for  her  seil* 
timents  of  love  and  veneration  for  her 
aunt?" — •'  Mrs.  Heartley  wants  no  advq^ 
cate,**  replied  I,  darting  upon  him  my 
contemptuous  eyes,  "  It  is  sufficient  tbr 
me  to  know  her ;  and  "were  other  evidcn- 
ces  of  tlie  excellencies  of  her  character 
necessary^  I  should  find  them  in  the  soli* 
citudeof  my  guardian,  Counsellor  Stead- 
man,  to  recommend  me  to  her  favour 
and  notice.  He  has  known  Mrs.  Heart- 
ley from  a  girl;  and  if  you  are  still  curi- 
ouSy  Sir,  in  regard  to  a  person  whom  you 
appear  to  wish  to  know,  I  refer  you  to 
Jfr.  Steadman.  He  will  probably  satisfy 
yofi,  that  Captain  Flint  has  been  singu- 
larly  fortunate  in  his  amours;  and  that 
Mrs.  Heartley  is  a  kept  mistress  of  as 
singtHar  a  kind.  Are  you  satisfied,  Sir  ? 
or  ishall  I  give  you  any  further  indica- 
tions  of  Mrs,  Heartley's  singularities  ?" 
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. — "Oh,  by  all  means!"  cried  he,  affecting 
an  aiikward  laugh ;  **  you  are  an  excellent 
encomiast"— "  I  can  be  no  otherwisc 
with  such  a  subject  for  praise,"  retorted 
I ;  "  but  what  I  most  admire  in  Mrs. 
Heartley's  character^  is  her  contempt  of 
malicCj    and  her  compassion  för  ignth 
rance:  with  me,  this  is  the  test,  not  only  of 
her  understanding,  but  of  the  purity  of 
her  life.     With  a  steady  band,   I^^cy,  I 
took  my  taper,  and  calmly  vishing  the 
Company  a  good  night,  retired  ?  the  con*' 
founded  Mr.  Stiughead,  rcceivingmy  ladt 
look  as  he  stood  erect  to  let  me  pass.  He 
observed,  when  I  was  departed,  that  for 
so   *Gery  young  a  lady,  I  had  a  very  de- 
cided  spirit ;    "  and   to   say  the  truth," 
added  he,  rising  and  tjurning  to  the  bi- 
ronet,  "I  am  sorry  I  called  out  so  much 
of  Miss  Cowley's  warmth,  on  a  subject 
of  so  little  concern  to  me."    Sir  Mur- 
dock  coldly   bowed.'    "  Miss   Coiriey 
must  remember,"  continued  he,   *^  liiy 


THE  VICTIM  OF  VILLANY.  63 

Having  declared  that  I  knew  nothing  of 
Mrs.  Heartley  but  from  common  report. 
I  am  surprised,  that  a  lady  of  her  quick- 
ness,  could  not  see  the  motives  for  my 
eonduct  there,  and  also  tö  night." — "  So 
shoiild  I  be,**  returned  the  baronet,  ^*  if  she 
did  not,  for  they  were  pretty  obvious ;  and 
Miss  Cowley  is  not  often  duU  in  her  ob- 
servationS)  nor  slow  in  her  conclusions« 
The  servant  announced  the  parson's 
horse,  who  recommending  to  Miss  Flint 
to  think  no  more  of  such  nonsense^ 
retreated. 

I  will  spare  you  the  trouble  of  writing 
me  an  essay  on  angen  I  know  all  you 
would  say  on  such  a  topic,  but  it  would 
be  out  of  season ;  for  I  was  not  angry, 
Lucy  :  .1  am  never  angry,  but  where  I 
could  like,  and  love,  were  it  necessary. 
You  must  demonstrate  some  specific  re- 
medy  for  antipathies,  before  I  can  be 
benefited  by  the  lecturc  you  will  be 
prompted  tö  send  me.    Nqw,  collect  all 
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tlie  antipathies  in  nature,  and  they  vilT 
not  ampunt  to  that  which  this  reptile 
Mr.  Snughead  has  produced  in  Rachel 
Cowley's  mind.  Perhaps  I  was  too 
warm;  but  wliat  is  to  be  done  with 
autipathies  ?  I  'have  no  talent  at  a  faJDt- 
ing  fit;  I  cannot  scream,  and  look  terri- 
fied  when  I  want  only  tbe  strength  of  a 
man,  in  order  to  grasp  a  dc^spicable  foe. 
Nature,  nature,  my  Lucy»  is  my  divini- 
ty  !  to  her  do  1  owe  my  aversiou  of  thc 
Snugheads'  race ;  and  ^Wien  they  do  fall 
in  my  way,  w.hat  is  to  be  done?  I  cannot 
crush  them,  as  many  xlo  a  poorharmless 
Spider;  but  I  would  probe  them  to  the 
quick,  without  tlinching.  Some  vices  I 
can  pity,  but  a  spirit  of  defamation  is 
my  abhorrence ;  and  an  unworthy  mi- 
nister of  a  religion  to  which  I  am  attach- 
ed,  as  my  supreme  good,  is  my  antipathy.' 
So  I  beg  you  will  recollect  yours  to  a 
toad,  and  pardon  your 

Rachel  Cowley, 
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P.  S.  I  admire  Seneca :  but  \»  hat  was 
bis  age  whea  he  turned  philosopher  ?  In 
the  name  of  good  sense  I  iuiplore  you  to 
ask  your  father  how  longaterm  he  gives 
to  iufancy.  I  am  now  an  Infant  of 
twelity  years  and  tw^lve  days,  and  I  ani 
a  bett?er  philosaphef  than  Seneca.  K  it 
not  astOBishing  that  your  father  does 
riqt  yet  know  Rachel  Cowley !  I  pray 
cyery  aay  for  him,  and  with  patienthope, 
trust  he  will  one  day  repent  of  his  cruelti/y 
*©d  see  with  his  öwn  clear-sighted  un- 
^dcrstaufliagy  in&tead  of  thQ  bocrowed 
•ISgbt   of   a  sqüint-eyed    worWly  prii- 


.     :  liETTEK    XVI. 

.  .  '  From  the  same  to  the  same. 

.  Yau  cannol^  I  think,  have  forgotten, 
my  d^r  Luqy,,  how  often  in  the  pride  of 
my  heart  I,  have  blessed  nature  forhavjng 
conipound^d  my  character  of  betber  ma- 
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terials  tlian  those  which  cur  poet  has 
inimitably  givcn  to  a  species  of  beings, 
ivho,  in  my  opinion,  only  encumber  tlie 
Space  allotted  to  mortals ! 

'^  Yet  Cloe  stire  was  form*d  witfaqut  a  spot; 
Kature  in  her  theo  err'd  oot^  but  fprgot; 
With  every  pleasit^  everj  pnident  part, 
Say^  what  does  Cloe  want?  Sbe  wants  a  heart. 
She  speaks^  behaves^  and  acts.  just  a^sbe  ougiitj  ^ 
But  never^  never  reach'd  one  generous  thoughf.' 

So  mach  for  those  who  wmt 
hearts.  New  for  those  who  have  too 
much  of  this  useful,  but  combustible 
commodity;  and  who,  proudly  relying 
on  its  Impulses,  drive  on  without  know- 
ing  the  course  they  steer,  tili  they  are 
surprised  to  find  themselves  ingulphed  in 
the  worst  of  all  the  deadly  sins,  which 
old  Hannah,  your  cook,  used  to  teil  us 
St.  Anthony  quitted  when  he  forsook 
the  World  for  a  cowl.  I  mean  spite  and 
rancour  of  spirit :  and  into  this  whirl-; 
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pool  have  I,  for  some  time,  been  specd- 
ing, attheinstigation  of  my  good  friend, 
ß  warm  heart.  How  truly  may  I  apply 
Pope's  lines  to  myself ! 

'^  Oft  in  the  passtous^  wild  rotation  tost> 
The  spring  of  actioo  to  myself  b  lost." 

But  confession  is  the  best  road  to  re- 
pentence^  according  to  Hannah^'s  crced ; 
and'  you  will  not  be  a  worse  confessor 
for  the  knowledge  you  have  of  your  prc- 
fcnt  penitent's  abhorrence  of  hypocrisy. 
Oft  Saturday  övening  Miss  Flint  asked 
tts  whcther  we  meant  to  attend  divine 
Service  the  fbllowing  morning.  Golds 
and  fheumatic  pains  were  pleaded  by  the 
ladies.  Sir  Murdock  was  out  of  the 
question,  he  still  bhstinately  preferring  his 
own  prayers  to  Mr.  Snughead's.  I,  no- 
thing loth  to  enjoy  the  silly  triümph  of 
seeing  her  mortified,  promised  to  accom- 
pany  her,  and  my  conscience  slept  as 
teund  as  /did.    She  looked  surprised  oh 

D  2 
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my  joining  her  to  gp  to  churcli,  to  see  me 
so  smartly  dressed  ;  and  I  mentioned  iiiy 
engage^ent  to  dine  at  the  Abbey,  addiog 
that  I  nieant  to  walk  froiii  church  witb 
my  friends ;  to  which  sbe  civilly  replied, 
that  she  could  set  me  down,  and  that  I 
should  not  discompose  my  dress  by  Walk- 
ing. ,  We  eutered  tbe  churqh,   p^ssing 
the  bro^d:  stare  ^om  the  benches^  ai^jd 
took  our  seats  in  the  pew.  Sfoon  ^ter  cn-> 
tered  the  girls,  ii^  aU  th^  iiutter  of  ha&te» 
and  in  their  new  attire.     A^  thisy  pa3$e4 
to  their  seat  the  woman  all  rose»  as  if  by 
com'n^on  consent,  and  curteseyed  ta  ifiiffi 
Howard  witb  marked  respect.    The  cufhi 
tain  receiyed  this  complimept;  with  inope 
snrpqs^  thaa  gratitude,    whilst  Mary'a 
ch^eks,  w«re  dyed   with   blushes.     He» 
beaxitiful  hajlr,  in  which,  lo  be  poeticali 
ihe  a^.t;^mnal  breezQ  had  spoi^edi  moiti 
rouglily  tha,n  the  zephyrs.  of  the  springe 
haxl  e^coped  from  the  little  atraw  bonnet» 
^nd^  in  spqie  di^rder,  9hadowc4  ^ff  tbe 

1       » 
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lilac-coloured  ribands:  tlie  simplicity 
of  her  person,  clad  in  her  unsullied  white 
robes,  had  however  acquired  ia  niore  ele- 
gant  tournure  by  the  fashion  in  which 
she  was  dressecK  A  iiiac  sasKand  shoes 
cottipleted  the  general  opiiiion  of  the 
cilrious  spectators,  and  with  one  accord, 
tbcy  told  "  nursfe  Döbs,"  that  Miss  How- 
lird  was  for  önce  dressed  üke  ^^Mrs.  How- 
äriTi»  daughl^sr.''  In  paseiYig  mir  ppew, 
dh€  fespectfüUy  cüftseyed  to  'her  dunt^ 
sfld  dii  cntering  Wikon's^  kn^eled  doxfn. 
MS»  FUt)t  woüld  giadly  have  done  x\^t 
tetne^  but  she  could  liot  kneel ;  she  re- 
moved  herseif  to  the  pillow,  .where  she 
was  concealed,  and  wept  bitterlyk  Ia 
the  coTifession,  her«  sobs  were  even  audi- 
ble;  and  in  mine,  Lucy,  I  recollectöd 
tlmt  **  I  had  doiie  that  which  l  ought  not 
to  llave  done."  I  had  with  a  crueH^vity 
and  inconsiderateness  promiscd  to  ttty 
angfy  passions,  a  gratification^  for  which 
ttiy  conscience  and  feelings  nov  reproved 
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me.  During  Mr.  SQughead*$  ciiscourse 
on  the  Inefficacy  of  good  works  with- 
out  faith,  I  was  coihposing  the  lecture 
which  such  an  instance  of  my  obduracy 
of  heart  as  the  one  that  stared  me  in  the 
Face,  would  have  called  fi-om  our  cAw- 
tian  mother.  Unable  to  reach  the  purity, 
and  I  had  almost  said  the  divine  elo* 
quence  whtch  flowed  in  her  lessons,  I 
endeavoured  to  recall  her  often  repeated 

words:  **  You  have,  RacheV-  would 
she  say,  **  an  erring,  but  a-faithful  adroo« 
nitress  in  your  bosom ;  you  will  never 
act  wrong  without  feeling  that  yoü  arc 
deviating.  Never,  for  an  instant,  resist 
the  intimation  your  conscience  will  give 
you ;  the  warmth  of  your  temper  requires 
all  the  vigilance  of  your  moral  guide ; 
and  Heaven,  in  its  mercy,  ha!s  so  consti- 
tuted  you,  that  you  cannot  be  unjust 
nor  unmerciful,  without  feeling  tfie  pains 
you  inflict,  with  an  acuteness  propor- 
tioned  to  those  faculties  with  which  you 
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are  eudowed  for  the  purpose  <if  rising  to 
eminence  in  virtue.  You  may  subvert 
the  intentions  of  your  Maker  by  an 
abuse  of  bis  gifts,  biit  even  in  this  life 
you  will  be  miserable  by  so  doiitg ;  for 
you  Avill  never  be  able  to  stifte  tbe  re- 
proaches  of  a  heart  formed  to  have  no 
gratificationsy  but  in  seeing  the  happi- 
ness  of  all  around  it.  Who  would  reject 
'  such  privilegeS)  and  turn  from  the  sweet 
.  and  satisfy ing  pleasure  of  doing  good  to 
all  withtn  oUr  reach,  for  the  indulgen* 
cies  of  a  petulant  temper^  and  a  stubborn 
seif,  will  ?^ 

Tlie  whole  convocated  clergy  could 
not  more  eftectually,  nor  more  authorita- 
tively,  have  preached  to  me,  than  did  the 
recollection  of  this  lesson,  _and  the  occa- 
skm  which  gave  rise  to  it.  JMy  part  was 
Xioyr  chosen,  and  I  whispered  to  IVIrs.' 
Heartley,  on  the  service  being  conclud- 
ed,  that  I  could  not  be  with  her  tili  the 
tea  hour.     On  going  döwn  thQ  aisle^  thd 
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poor  and  truly  crest^fallen  Miss  Fliot  Was 
obliged  to  prqceed  slowljr;  slie  is  very 
lame.  Amidst  die  haif-Whiapered  praises 
of  tbe  beautiAjl  niece,  .wbo  preceded  her, 
ahe  overiieard  one  eld  waman  say;  "  Aye, 
aye,  she  is  like  her  parenta,  her*s  is  not 
the  beauty  of  a  liay ;:  iike  theui,  she  will 
be  an  angel  in  heavea  !''  Miss  Flintiook- 
ed  distressed.  ^Leaö.oaine,  my  deai 
Madam/'said  I aloud, ^j)4  iA\&Q  endearing 
tone,  *'  do  not  hurry."  She  presiwd  my 
arm  with  emotion  ;  and  on  feaching.  the 
carriage,  wept  so  bitterly  that  I  dreaded 
lest  she  should  have  an  hysterie  fit:  hes 
tears  were,  hoveveri  its  prerentive-; 
and  when  somewhat  möre  composed,  she 
requested  me  to  give  the  servant  the 
Order  to  stop  at  the  Abbey.  I  an« 
swered,  with  the  compassion.  she  had- 
excited,  thUt  I  should  not  go ;  addingi 
**  Letus'extend  our  ride,  the  morningis 
favourable,  and  the  air  will  be  useful  to 
you.".,  I  pu^ed  the  check-string ;  and 
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of  OUT  comfort,"'  fcplied  she,  ^  aq4  jTPQ 
may,  if  you  preaaei.wavB  tbem  of  tfae 
danger  to  which  your  partialjty  ejqposes. 
tbem/' — ^*  You  woujd. :  (i;ct  ffimpll:  fl^re 
consistj^ntly,*'  replied  I  gaily»  ^*4ftWini' 
them  younelf;  and  by  yottr  löflMJice 
with  theoiy  weakea  mi^e.  .vWl>yo4p^.' jfPa 
pcfsisty*^  added.]^  with.  fainc8tiiQi%*!f;^iB. 
depriving  yqinrsdf  of  t  »ocie^.M  1aa0^ 
foryou?  Why  wiU  yQ|i,nfiMieif%.JtMl^ 
those  wbow  ypu  estgcm  gVrr^Ä  Wippot 
act  othcrvisfl^  UiM  €kxirjq|r>!^i  Mi|^^ 
the,  with  seriousness;  '*  I  wotild:  igsit 
theiDy  were  it  ppssiblefoT;  me  a«  jtardo 
Urithout  infringiag  upon  wba;^  ][  tbiok  ^ 
duty.** — "  You  will  pardon.iiHi;''^i>QpU€d  I, 
V  for  reaewing  a  subject^  on  which  you 
bave  befoie  so  decidedly  giv^  a  negativCi 
in  consequence  of  the  motive*  wfaidb  at 
this  time  prompted  me  to  recall  it:  this 
Suggestion  pf  my  mind  may  also  stand  in 
need  of  an  apology ;  bot  it  will  haye  ooe 
with  you,  in  the  goodnesa  of  mst  in^n- 
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tions.    I  thiiik  tlmt  afier  wliat  has  t>as- 

• 

sed,  Sir  Murdockought  to  visit  Captain 
Flint.  He  cannot  otherwise  renew  his 
visitfl^  here;  and  every  nieans  should  be 
employed  to  efFect  a  reconciliation  be- 
tween  him  and  his  sister,  who  appears  to 
me  truly  concerned  for  this  recent  breacli 
between  her  and  her  brother:  besides 
diese  inducements,  for  ä  coroplinient  of 
this  sort,  I  think  Sir  Murdock  owes  this 
advance  to  kimseif  and  you^  as  mach,  as 
to  C^tain  Flint.  Wbat  cän  mark  bis 
a6d '  yöur  disapprobation  of  the  violence 
wfaich  has  driven  his  niece  and  hiniself 
firdm  the  hall  more  strongly,  than  con 
vincing  him,  that  you-mea»  not  tö  drop 
his^acquaintance,  nor  to  avoid  htm,  be- 
*  cause  he  has  been  injured,  and  youri^of 
•  abiised  ?** — "  Miss  Cowley  is  in  »the 
.right^'V  Said  the  baronet  rising  with  spi<- 
rit  "I  have  deferred  too  long  to  opn- 
vinceMr,  Flint  that  we  have  beenfellow- 
sttiFerers  with  himself  in  the  outrage  com- 
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mitted  in  this  family,!  atid^nottlie  «Mbfil  ' 
znd  abet/ors  of  a  Cfuetty.iirbkh!  >(rqtiUir 
be  the  disgrace  af,.a  w€«klioMe.  tlfini  ' 
.can  faave  ro  object4oa.to;mjr  .^mtkiogiiäV''" 
thc  captaia  for  a  purpote:  au:  iuAhpn^yf* 
ble  to  my  hcmour/':  adcidi  Ihc^  «UbMom  u 
wannth  of  inannec  aiidf^ddiMtmgifail  ■ 
wife.— ''  Sit;  Murdöctt  Maci^ini^««^ 
not  tbe  guidaaee  of.pxfiima^iaUfltat^ 
ahe  wiljb  teodeitiessi^^  iftflU8,,tim 

othef.queitiopf  lua!  oijrn* 
and  ifMiBciptes  will  ahrayäi'iinttf^  Ui^ 
a  condact  of  propriet^^  «ad  jüatiMi  .^Wxim 
it  not  for  this  conviction,  I  woiiid  atji^ 
gotMs  ^eery^toming  with  MmiToirifjl^ 
and  convince  Captain  FiinV  tbat  jodr 
wife  has  not  sufibred  less  tiian  hit  InniQ»' 
Cent  Mary.  He  will  say  ;that^fiir'Afiii>> 
dock  Maclaim  is  entitied  to  his  mpect 
and  esteem."  I  yerily  believ^  Lu^ 
that  had  not  her  husband  stcained  her  to 
his  boaom,  I  ^öuld  to  nunc,  she  looked 
-at  this  nnoment  so  ämiäble  in  m|r  fsyn. 
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Malcolm  flew  to  Order  the'curricle;  and 

conducted  by  the  baronet,  I  set  out.  Oii 

the  road  somc  previous  ceremony  was 

adjusted ;  and  on  our  arrival  Sir  Murdock 

entered  tbe  captain's  apartment,  I  8end>- 

ing  him  from  the  drawing-room  to  enter- 

tain  bis  visitpr.     They  remained  belovr 

abtne  little  time ;  wheu  the  disembarrasar 

ed  and.  cheerful  air  with.  which  they 

joined  tlie  party,  relieved  us.  Mrs.  Heart- 

ley  overlooked^  in  her  satiafaction;  that 

it  waa  the  first  time  the  baronet  had  been 

m  her  house|<  bi|t  ^^th  the  most  cordial 

franknesa,  |she  rcccived  him  as  jüb  accus- 

tomed  guest« ;    Sbe  iatroduced  to  liim 

Mr.  Greienwood  ^and    Doctor  Douglai, 

her  visitors,  and  with  the  most  courtly 

enfe^  Sir  Murdock  replied  to  her  littfe 

compliments,  that  he  perceived  her  pfO- 

tection  would  soon  recommend  him  to 

the  favour  of  bis  ncighbours. 

The  night  apprbached  with  a  heavy 
fogy  and  in  order  to  complete  my  humi* 
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liation,  Mi«5  Flint  sent  her  coach  ***für 
Miss  Cowrley's  return."  Malcolm,  wliose 
hardness  of  heart  still  resists  tlie  hour  of 
contrition,  affirms  that  this  compliment 
to  niy  health  and  accommodatiDn  includ- 
ed  Mr«  Snughead's  safety,  who,  profiting 
hy  the  ordering  of  the  carriage,  had 
escaped  an  evil  he  dreads  as  much  as  bis 
lady*s  death,  namely,  autumnal  damps. 
and  the  goüt.  I  was  not  to  be  prevent- 
ed;  and  finding  her  in  the  parlour,  re* 
paid  her  kindness  with  my  fooleriesi  and 
noade  her  läugh  by  a  descriptton  of  Doc- 
tor  Douglas,  with  whose  person  and 
manners  I  was  pleased,  and  with  which 
I  afFected  to  be  enamonred.  The  poor 
creature  was  amused ;  and  your  Rachel 
Cowley,  somewhat  at  peace  ^ith  hersclf, 
bids  you  farewell. 
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CHAP.      IV. 


LETTEE    XVII. 

From  the  same  to  the  same. 

JVlY  dear  Lucy  will  need  no  apology 
for  my  sending  by  the  usual  tnethod^ 
little  niore  than  the  inclosed  Memoirs  of 
the  Flint  Family^  with  which  the  captain 
favoured  me  last  Friday.  The  perusal 
of  the  manuscript  has  very  much  ch]Ued 
.  juy  Christian  charity  for  Miss  Lücretia ; 
but  I  strive  against  temptation,  and  try 
to  say  with  Mrs.  Allen,  "  Alas !  my  dear 
Miss  Cowley,  this  unhappy  being  is  en- 
titled  to  commiseration !  Caft  you  wish 
her  a  more  severe  punishment  than  her 
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own  MTetched  mind  ?"  You,  iriy  Lucy, 
will  not.  But  read  and  judge  fpr  your- 
self. 


LETTER    XVIIU 

« 

From  Captain  Percival  FliM,   to  Miss 

CawUy. 

Sensible,  my  dear  Madam,  that  in  * 
comtnutiicating  to  you  the  paitiful  cif-  ' 
cüttistaüces  of  ifny  di^astrous  life,  1  should 
ütiavoidably  rgnew  those  feelipgs,  which 
it  is  böth  nly'  duty  ahd  ttiy  Interest  tö 
suppfess,  I  take  this  löethod  of  placing 
before  you  the  sorrows  and  disappöint- 
iiients  which  have  eventually  made  Mary 
Howard  ,an  object  for  benevolence  and 
pity..  Yöur  generous  oiFers  of  protection 
to  tliii  amiabte  orphan,  have  been  so 
ehfbrced  on  my  consideration^  by  the 
genuine  ianguage  of  trutfa  and  humani- 
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ty,  that  Tshoüld  despise  n\y%e\f  werc  I 
capable  of  doubting  tlieir  ainccrity ; 
but  Percival  Flint  cannot  forget  bis  own 
honour.  Miss  Cowley'3  ctmiiections  must 
be  convinced,  tbat  no  advantage  has  been 
takea  of  her  munificent  spirit  and  feeling 
heart*  It  is  requisite  they  should  know, 
that,  in  the  present  object  of  her  favour, 
there  is  both  innocence  and  virtue  as 
spotless  as  her  own ;  and  that  in  the  po- 
Vefty  of  her  condition  she  may  at  all 
times  fiod  cönsolation  attd  strength,  by 
to'tttefnfkiting  the  worth  of  thow  whö 
gav«  lier  Kfe.  You  will  thercfotfe  haVe 
the  goodness  to  send  the  inclosed  manu- 
Bcript  to  yonr  friends,  and  sufFer  them 
toregulateagenerosity,  unbonnded  asthe 
iource  from  whence  it  flows !  My  niece 
is  indeed  the  chlld  of  Providence,  and 
under  every  event  I  trust  she  will  be 
worthy  of  its  favour.  To  secure  to  her 
a  fricnd  like  your&elf,  is  my  fervent  pray- 
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er ;   but  lier  clainis  niust  be  established, 

before  she  can  be  the  object  of  yonr 

eare. 

I  remain,  Madam, 

Your  obliged  humble  servant, 

Pekcival  Flint. 


Memoirs  of  th£  Flikt  Familt. 

Mt  father,  Mr.  Oliver  Flint,  by  a  dili- 
gent  and  persevering  attention,  and  a 
constant  residence  on  bis  estate  in  Jamai- 
ca,  not  only  enlarged  bis  property  and  in- 
creased  bis  wealth,  but  also  acquired  so 
confirmed  a  predilection  for  the  place  in 
'which  bis  prosperity  bad  been  always 
tlourishing,  that  be  imagined  tbe  island 
of  Jamaica  to  be  the  most  healtliy  spotia 
tbe  babitable  globe;  and  it  was  a  iVequent 
topic  of  conversation  with  my  motber, 
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to  prove  to  her,  that  the  air  was  salutary, 
and  that  no  one  died  at  Jamaica,  whom 
intemperance  did  not  conduct  to  the 
grave.  My  mother  was  sensible  that  her 
health  had  sufFered  in  this  "  terrestriäl 
paradise,"  and  that  it  was  houFly  sinking 
into  debilitv ;  bat  she  left  to  her  counte- 
nance  the  office  of  confuting  my  father'a 
argunients,  and  sufFered  in  silence.  A 
\ery  dangerous  fever  with  which  ray  fa- 
ther  in  his  fiftieth  year  was  attacked,  in 
spite  of  his  sobriety  and  precautions, 
efFected  a  change  in  his  opinions^  and 
probably  preserved  to  my  mother  some 
years  of  existence  in  this  world.  Jamaica 
was  no  longer  conceived  to  be  without 
the  inconveniences  of  its  tropical  Situa- 
tion, and  my  father  hastened  his  prepa- 
rations  to  leave  it. 

Our  family,  ät  the  period  we  embark- 
ed  for  England,  consisted  of  my  brother 
Oliver,  my  sister  Lucretia,  and  myself, 
vho  was  the  youngest. 


■  l 
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My  motfaer^  in  her  wiih  to  retiifar  ^to 
Englaücl^  had  been  göverned  by  siotiMB  ^  . 
of  ad  vantsge  tö  hifcr  cbildren,  m  povcir*  * 
fally  ai  by'  a  consideratmn  fbk*  her  «nm 
bealth.  The  uncöntrauied  iiidulg«tioe 
whicK  tny  fathef  grai^ted-  vti,  teuiided 
hii  views ;  oaf  improretnent  cottstitaUd 
Bo  fMirt  of  bis  cates;  and  tbe  e6iiMii{MiDc# 
iPas,  tbtt  Otiver  a&d  IJatretkb^  -t»  vm 
hiaowü  ^ötA$,  had  iimr  be«a Jll'li  dtff 
mthetr  Hrn.-  I  ^w^  b^m  t6M  ittbiMr 
and  va»  reafed  vlt&'  iomif:  diMcitll^ 
My  mothef,  in  her  tender  careiy  ke{>f-ne 
in  her  Bight^  and  my  mind  isras  formetot 
to  docility,  and  my  sporti  to  more  quiet- 
*  nessi  than  suited  the  vigorous  Oliver, 
and  the  romp  my  sister.  I  thus  became 
my  mother's  amusement;  and  to  her 
taste  I  am  indebted  fo^  my  love  of  lite- 
rature  and  scIence.  Our  voyage  was 
pleasant,  though  tedious,  Our  accom- 
modations  wcre  easy,  for  the  ves^el  was 
my  father's;  and  in  the  delights.of  the 


THE  VICTIM  OF  VILLANY.  85 

deck,  I  lost,  by  my  activity,  the  name  of 
**  3Iiss  Molly^'*  which  my  father,  though 
with  good  humouT,  had  taught  my  bro- 
ther  and  sister  to  give  me.  My  mother 
appeared  to  have  left  her  complaiDts  in 
•*  the  wbolesomett  spot  in  thc  world ;" 
she  hourly  l^ciame  moi^  cbeeiful ;  aud 
Biy  father  confessed  that  theLsea  breeze 
was  equal  to  the  air  of  the  plantatiom  ' 
We  settled  in  London ;  and  a  time  was 
given  to  ic'pose  and  aniusements;  when^ 
agaia  my  mother's  cheek  fitded,  and  I 
took  the  alarm.  Her  maid^servant  told 
me,.  as  a  secret,  that  we  should*  sopn  have 
a  nuFsery  and  a.  cradle  to  provide,  and 
that  her  master  ^uas  löoking  out  for  a 
country-house,  in  order  that  my  mother 
might  be  quiet.  This  plan  was  eiFected; ' 
the  faniily  removed  to  a  harrdsome,  spar 
cious  house  near  Chelsea ;  and  jsuch  was ' 
my  father's  solicitüde  for  the  quiet  of  bis 
wife,  that  he  placed  Oliver,  then  thir- 
teen^  in  a  commercial  academy  in  the 


city ;  Lucretia  m  a-  boairdiia^-scbidoti 
ABU  in  conformity  witii^thievMshm^ibts 
wife,  vho  wa»  not  to.  ^  ccHltnidictQdy  i 
was  sent  to  the  ChartcrHfaottic^r  ^  ;.      *>  h*^^ 

CDveted  them  witb  » rSMyclk  aVidiqr/^^ 
lie  did  mMQF»  iceeträd  >^t<|iMAii^ 
blesstDg  wj^mnspoittxif  joy>;  Md-tt^"^ 
sisCer  Maiy^sbirth  WMt^omveiiioi^^ 
che  renewal  of  fais  oim  lifo  ^  IVStb^ftM 
delight  he  .  shewed  itl^  intet  ttrvlii^ 
frifendsr  and  -cxuttingly  potnt^vaMftJjj^ 
them  the  promises  of  ,a  face  wlnchinAt 
indecd,  angelic  !   She  did  not  disappMiit 
these  early  presages.    An  she  advanced 
in  age,  she  exhibited  a  form  än<^  <ace 
which   perfectly    eorresponded    witk  a 
temper  of    unequalled  sweetness ;'   aikl  * 
with  such  graces^  it  was  no  wonder  »b* 
*  was  beloved  even  to  adulatiod  by  my 
father,  and  the  whole  house. 

An  artist  of  some  celebrity,  and  morc 
skill,  requested  permission  to  takc  her 


;* 
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picture.  She  was  then  in  her  eighth  year, 
and  the  painter  succeecled  so  happily, 
tbat  he  gained  credit  by  exhibiting  bis 
work,  and  induced  my  father  to  have  a 
fidWlength  portrait  of  my  motber,  with 
Mary.  This  picture  was  my  father*-s 
Jpride ;  an  engravifig  was  made  from  it, 
and  scores  of  prints  were  sent  to  Jamaica; 
in .  drder  to  convince  ont  iriends  there, 
that  the  elaborate  praises' they  had  lieard 
of  tbis  paragon  of  nature,  did  not  exceed 
her  beauty. 

This  instance  of  my  fatber's  iond  aci^ 
minntion  of  bis  child,  and  in  wbich  he 
was  countenanced  by  alt  w1k>  knew  her, 
would  not  have  found  a  place  bere^  but 
for  the  infereuces  I  drew  from  \U  I  bad 
long  -•  perceived  tbat  Lucretia  did  not 
partake.with  us  in  the  partiality  we  ma- 
nifested  for  tbe  innocent  and  bewitcbing 
Mary.  I  bad  seen  the  envy  with  wbich 
she  regarded  every  proof  of  kindness  and 
favour  shewn  to  her;  the  spiteful  misre- 


S8      •  Ji,ApJ.V,^^lAfmV»yiy 


Position  tosstn»gp|9i}j^4^  il^  o$Mii«nwil 
she  diagovmd  f»g;  ifc<>:»i<Wlj^jp»ftf ; Mff 
iathei^adubtioii  o^  ^  4MJliP|ff  ii0|imf^ 
the  tiincisbo: MNM  aittiigtfa^ji«||^^i^ff|im. :; 
the  nrtast  was  tteco«Miii»^v«t)tld  gVMllll  ] 
ouTtahfe;ADdt;  m4hi;|)fawlpi!|^Wn  :j 

ob^ye4  )nnRi«lfig^>  iä)»feMi{  H«r«4i4iMl|Wll 
couldtktjwKictil»  jtf(MB»'*«ly^<»-P^  hfWtgi 

cbild  from  her  correctiqg  han^^rf  i^j^flfH . 

ftliould  ittförtn  my  ^tiiief  jm4>QU>thi9r,.of 
hesr  sevcrity  aud,;V.i<>lfnqe.,  'jj)ioso.r 
anawer^d'  ^e,  bvsritiagintQ  tfAf^, .  '^  teU 
thetni  that.tla>e  negi^Aeä,.  «^(yi..4^9^|e^ 
gave  the  hea^tyi  3i  somn^  ^qyjoik  tihai^q 
and  %  lessqn .  tilit^t  »)m  ^e49.  ^jeU  Jtjttcm 
herba'by  face  will  h«  her  ruin,  l>i|t;it|Sl|fjtt 
neveF  excuse  her  faulte  with  oie. "  T^ 
sweet  and  mild  ire^Xv^xo,  with  teai%,  {xq« 
tested,thüt  .«he  did  not  kiV9!A^.  how  »he  bfid 
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effisnded  her,  implaring  her  forgiveness 
and  solicitiag  to  be  friends. 

I  believe  my  prudent  mother  had  ob«- 
served  the  discx)ntents  .  of  her  eldest 
daughter  as  soon  as  myself^  and  in  order 
to  presierve  the  peace  of  the  family,  she 
Studiedi  to  give  Lucretia  a  consequence 
in  it  which  she  judged  might  satisfy,  at 
leadt,  her.  love.  of  power.  On  her  leaving 
8ch0ol9  ;iny  mother  treated  heras  ayoung 
womao.^ön  whom  she  depended  for  as-^. 
sifttan!ce  in  the  domestrc  concerns  of  the 
family.  Oliver  and  rayseif  were  prdered 
ta  treat  her  with  deference,  and  the  ser- 
vants  were  taught  to  respect  Miss  Flint's 
Orders  as  her  owti.  She  continually  prais- 
ed  her  good  qualities,  and  treated  her 
with  the  u4:most  kindness  and  confidence>. 
But  Lucretia  exercised  her  authority  ra- 
ther  too  rauch  like  a  despot;  ray  brother 
and  mysdf  were  not  always  passive  sub- 
jects;  and  the  servants.murmured  under 
the  controul  of  the  young  house-keeper. 

VOL.  !!•  E 
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My  father*s  tranquillity  was  thus  in- 
vadcd,  aud  he  determined  on  a  measure^ 
M'hich,  had  it  succeeded»  would  have  re- 
stored  order  in  his  house.  But  Miss  Eiint 
was  a  plaiu  girl;  and  my  good  fatber 
fbund  that  neither  tbe  frequent  indxna« 
tions  whioh  he  gave  of  his  liberal  fortunt^ 
and  designs  in  her  favour,  nor  the  com* 
mendations  he  bestowed  on  her  good  senst 
and  notabilitjf,  procluced  any  overtures  ci 
a  matrimonial  kind  for  his  daughter.  Lu- 
cretia,  estimating  her  fortuneand  pre» 
tensions,  was  too  proud  "  to  undervalue 
lierself,"  and  with  manners  never  pleas« 
ing,  she  was  overlooked  by  men  whose 
fortune  needed  not  trafficking  for  awif e. 
This  period  of  her  youth,  of  course,  pas- 
sed  unpleasantly ;  and  conscious  tbatshe 
was  neither  a  favourite  with  her  own  sex 
nor  the  other^  she  disdained  both,  and 
acquired  a  severity  of  speech,  and  a  point- 
ed  incivility  of  behaviour  to  all  around 
hen 
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I  had  in  the  course  of  tbese  events 
quitted  Hiy  Situation  at  the  Charter- 
house.  My  partiality  towards  my  sister 
Mary  had  not  bjeen  unnoticed.  Lucretia 
elaased  me  Tith  those  whom  she  despised; 
and  I  met  this  indifiermce,  it  may  be; 
with  too  mucb  carcdessness.  In  the  meam 
timQi  my  dear  mother's  jj^uence  was 
again  exerted  in  my  favour ;  but  she 
gsuned  ht^v  point  with  somc  difficulty. 
My  fath^  ufigracioualy  obscrving,  that 
lie  ;Saw^he  was  determined  tö  haVe^me 
leanned  a^d  useless.  He  had  no  interest 
biit  suQh  as  his  commercial  concerns 
gave  him;  and  he  only  wished^  that  I 
might^not  in  the  end  blame  herfor  an- 
ambitiOQ  so  llttle  profitable  to  my  future 
fortuqe  in  fife^  My  mother  prevailed, 
and  I  wa3  i^ent  to  Oxford.  Satisfied  witb 
this  e^torted  compliancei  sbe  saw  me&r 
two  or  three  years  happy  in  my  pi^r* 
suits»  and  the  friend  of  my  tutor;  and 
w)ier«&re,  my  dear  Madam^  should  I 

£2 
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suppress  the  glory  of  my  life  ?  Slie  saw 
nie  herprideand  hope!  Her  discemment 
in  chosing  the  moment  propitious  to  her 
appiications  in  my  behalf,  and  her  gende 
arguments  in  my  favour  had  their  effect; 
they  could  not  makeiny  father  generous; 
but  they  prevented  him  from  being  meas; 
and  my  oeconomy  rendered  his  bounty 
»ufiicient 

At  this  period  of  rayHstory,  I  received 
the  melancholy  summons  to  attend  my 
mother»  whose  life  was  in  danger«  Too 
soon  were  these  apprehensions  verified !  I 
ivill  pass  over  a  sorrow  which  your  feeling 
beart  has  known,  and  which  was  the  tri- 
bute  that  every  child  must  pay  to  the 
loss  of  a  good  parent  My  mother  ap- 
peared  to  have  settled  her  accounts  with 
this  World,  but  as  they  related  to  Mary, 
then  nearly  fourteen.  She  spoke  of  her 
approaching  dissolution  with  calmness 
and  the  hopes  of  a  Christian.  "  I  have,'* 
Said  she  to  me,  "  only  one  anxiety  to 
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to  banish  from  my  mind,  before  I  give 
myself  up  to  my  merciful  maker.  But 
the  mother  is  yet  too  busy  for  my  re»- 
signation.  You  Percival,  are  my  hope ; 
you  see  the  fpartial  band  of  nature  has 
endowed  y  our  sister  Mary  with  a  beauty, 
which  all  must  ackno wledge ;  I  dread 
ili  as  her  misfortune.  You  know  her 
artless,  unsuspccting  natnre,  the  cheerful 
gaiety  of  her  temper,  and  her  soft,  com- 
pliant  disposition.  Guard  her,  as  you 
wish  for  a  mother's  blessing !  Your  fa- 
ther's  pursuits.in  life,  bis  excessive  fond- 
ness  for  bis  dear  girl,  and,  I  may  say  it  to 
-you, .  liis  want  of  mental  attainments, 
must  disqualify  bim  for  the  guide  of  her 
ybutbful  career.  Your  brother  will  soon  be 
so  remote  from  her,  that  were  he  capable 
of  protecting  her,  bis  Situation  will  render 
him.  useless  to  her.  Lucretia  loves  her 
not,  and  from  the  violence  of  her  temper 
and  the  authority  she  will  assume,  every 
tlüng  pernicious  is  to  be  feared.   Watch 
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over  her  safety;  establish  her  in  those 
principles  to  which  alone^fae  can  trost 
for  her  security.  Strengthen  Her  in  her 
'weakness^  encourage  her  in  her  duty,  and 
preserve  her  spotless  fbr  that  abodei  it 
irhich^  I  hope,  'y^c  shall  be  leufBiteii 
Your  education/'  contimied  shecafafüji 
''and  what  is  of  infinitely  more  importr 
ance^  yonr  morad  attainmeatS)  not  only 
quaKfy  you  tö  supply  my  lass  to  this 
precious  girl,  birt  they  will^  I  trust,  lecme 
to  you  that  mediocrity  of  fortaae  and 
itidependence ,  I  wish  yon.  You  an  no 
stranger  to  your  £itber's  temper,  and  in 
his  foibles  yoa  will  find  motives  of  gm- 
titude  to  that  providence  whteh  fau 
alForded  you  the  opportuni^.  of  eotrec^ 
ing  and  enlarging  yout  ovn  views.  I 
have  of  late/'  added  she^  deeply  sjgbni^, 
''  found  him  xnore  averse  than  nsnal  to 
your  cxpcnditure  at  College.  That  wife 
who  could  convince  him  that  bis  son  was 
»loderate  and  prudent,  will  bc  in, her 
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grave.    Take  this  pocket-book,  it  con- 
tains  my  little  savings,  and  it  has  been 
destined   for  your  exigencies   for  some 
years.     The  tune  may  come,  M'hen,  with 
a  mother  s  blessing,  and  the  Almighty's 
&vQur,  it  will  comfort  you;  preserve  it 
ÜMT  au  hour  of  difficulty;"  continued  sbe» 
preating  xny  hand  with  great  emotion, 
**endeavour  to  please  your  fathii;  he 
haa,  my  dear  Percival»  many  good  qua- 
fitiea.     Live,  if  it  be ,  possibie^  in  peace 
with  Lucretia;  be  prepared  for  her  ascen- 
fkuacy.    She  will  grieve  yonr  iatber  in 
snaay  ppiuta«  I  have  labaured  in  vain  ta 
Gonrect  her  temper,  bat  God,  in  his  pwn 
time,  will,  I  truat»  create  in  her  a  ne¥r 
heart;  and  she  may  live  to  b^riend,  not 
to  Mfmoy   her  family.  Till  that  happy 
erhänge  takes  place,  be  on  your  guard» 
never  provoke  her  to  anger,  nor  defy  her 
power;  such  a  conduct  will  never  reclaim 
lier,  and  will  ruinyou.     Bemember  this 
my  dear  son^  and  continue  tö  press  fbr* 

£  4 
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ward  in  that  course^  which.must,  and 

will  end   well  for  those  wha  faint  not 

The  distance   is  short^  and  the  recom- 

pence  of  virtue  the  prize ;  fear  not  the 

ruggedness    of  the   path,    nor  be   dis- 

couraged,  because  the  wicked  prosper.**— 

But  I  sLn)L  forgetting  my  purpose,  Madam, 

in  recalling  the  last  words  of  my  guardian 

angel!  "      ' 

My  brother    Olivers  voyage  to  Ja- 

maica  took  place  soon  after  my  mother's 

death,  and  his  marriage  and  final  setüe- 

ment  in   the  island  succeedcd  to  these 

events.     In  the  following  year,  my  fathei 

purchased  the  estate   of  Tarefield,   and 

giving  up  his   business  to  my  brather, 

and  his  old  and  faithful  clerk,  retired  to 

the  hall.    His  first  sorrow  for  my  mother's 

loss,    was  so  violent  as  to  give  ns  fears 

for  his  life.  His  Constitution  was  shakea 

by  a  fever  of  some  danger  and  duration. 

On  recovering  from  this  peril,   I  could 

not  help  perceiving  that  the  gloom  which 
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hung  on  his  spirits,  was  tending  to  tliat 
State  of  discontent  which  in variably  pre- 
cludes  all  the  "  uses  of  adversity."  Ac- 
customed  to  seek,  in  the  cheerful  and 
conciliating  temper  of  my  mother,  a 
relicf  in  all  the  little  petulancy  of  his  owu 
unequal  disposition,  he  lamented  her  loss 
without  ceasing,  as  a  conveniencey  rather 
than  a  blessing,  which  he  had  seen  tom 
from  him.  Lucretia,  with  unrcmitting 
attention,  endeavoured  to  regulate  his 
domestic  comforts.  Mary  alone  possessed 
the  power  to  calm  and  compos^  his  fret- 
ful  hours;  »he  was  indulged  as  a  child,  in 
retum  for  her  tender  solicitude  to  amuse 
and  please  him.  I  was  useful  to  him  in 
no  way,  and  snnk  into  a  cypher. 

My  fathcr,  in  his  sorrow,  had  forgotten 
lo  lament  the  loss  ofthat  benign  influ- 
ence,  which  had  so  skilfuUy  counteracted 
the  encroachments  of  avarice.  Left  to  hi« 
natural  blas,  these  soon  appeared,,  and 
Lucretia  failed  not  to  make  an  advantage 
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of  a  weakness  which  her  mother  had 
checked  and  restrained*  Every  reform  ia 
the  expences  of  the  fkmily  met  with  ap- 
probation,  and  my  father  insensibly  gave 
bis  confidence  '*  to  bis  excellent  ma- 
nager."  I  silently  submitted  to  t^e  sew 
Order  of  things.  The  time  approached 
for  my  emancipation  from  the  restraints 
of  my  father's  bouse;  I  had  takenmy 
degrees,  and  wished  to  pass  one  term 
more  at  the  university,  bcfore  I  so- 
jicited  my  Ordination.  I  spoke  to  my 
father  on  the  subject,  explaining  to  him 
my  motiveä  for  the  request  I  urged,  "  I 
have  withdrawn  your  narae  from  the 
College  books,"  said  he,  "  more  than  a 
week  since.  I  see  no  good  that  can 
result  from  your  losing  your  time,  and 
spending  my  money  there."  I  ventured 
to  remons  träte,  urged  my  disappointmenl^ 
and  added,  that  I  had  not  been  idle,  but 
had  worked  both  for  honour  and  inde- 
pendence,     **  jfray,  Sn-,"aakcd  he  with  a 
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3neer,  "how  much  did  you  expect  to 
make  yearly,  of  your  leärned  l^honvsV 
"Even in  deacon's  Orders,"  neplied  I,  cut 
to  the  very  soul,  "  I  might  Ijave  caten 
my  own  bread,  and  gratified  my  love  of 
leamingJ"-^^^  That  you  may  do  here/' 
replied  he  roughly,  "  by  being  Mary'« 
schoolmaster ;  and  at  my  table,  with 
forty  pounds  per  ^nnum,  I  presume  you 
will  be  as  well  off  as  with  ä  curacy." 
My  njother's  blessed  spirit  saved  me  from 
utteriog  the  repro^ches  which  were  on 
jny  lips.  I  remembered  her  dying  ad  vice, 
I  bowed,  and  was  retiring.  ^*  Hark  ye, 
Sir  !'*  cried  he,  "I  see  I  have  offended 
your  classical  pride,  bat  you  ought  to 
remember,  that  I  never  wished  to  see  you 
brought  up  in  idleness.  It  was  your 
motlier's  pleasure  to  see  you  the  gentk- 
vtan  of  the  family.^  I  always  told  her,  I 
iratild  not  buy  you  a  livmg :  eara  one,  as 
I  ^ve  done  befoce  youi.  Go  to  your  bro^ 
äier  Oliver,  and  he  will  teach  you  a  better 

e6 
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trade  than  that  of  a  country  curate.    I 
will  send  you  in  the  next  ship,  and  then 
do  something  for  you  that  will  not  be 
lost  sliould  you  die :  so  you  have  time  to 
consider  of  my  ofFer,  and  to  study  your 
multiplication  table  into  the  bargain.'^ 
I  bowed,  and  said,  that  my  part  required 
HO  time  for  a  resolution-.  I  was  not  edu- 
cated  for  commerce  ;  nor  should  I  go  to 
Jamaica;  but  I  should  consider  that  time 
well  employed,   which  was  devoted  to 
Mary 's  improvement:  for  the  rest,  I  re- 
lied  on  bis  goodness  and  favour*'     "  As 
you  please,"  answered  he,  somewhat  sof- 
tened:'  ^^atleast,  you  will  be  useful,  and 
you  will  have  no  wants  under  my  roof," 
I  bowed,  and  was  permitted  to  retire^ 
Lucretia  exulted  in  this  my  defeat;  but  I 
kept  my  temper.    Mary  with  delight,  now 
listened  to  my  plana  of  inst  ruction.  Young 
as  she  was,  she  entered  into  my  vex- 
ations*     *'Be  but  contented  here,''  said 
she,  "  and  I  shall  be  happy.  My  fathei^s 
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lovc  is  not  yet  diverted  from  his  play- 
thing;  leäve  me  to  manage,  you  «hall  be 
comfortable/  Every  devicc  which  in- 
nocence  and  afFection  could  suggest^  was 
now  practised  in  her  playfiil  hours  with 
her  doatiüg  father.  She  could  not  study 
in  thc  common  parlour,  she  shouki  never 
think  herseif  at  school,  My  father  or- 
dered  Mr.  Percival  to  choose  his  own 
apartment;*  and  a  room  was  dignified  with 
the  name  of  my  study.  It  were  endless 
to  enumerate  the  means  this  *'spoiled 
child,"  to  use  Miss  Flint's  epithet,  em- 
ployed  to  lesson  the  mortifying  circum- 
stances  of  my  Situation.  Her  winning 
smileSy  her  sweet  persuasions,  her  pkyful 
viväcity,  had  in  appearance  but  one  Sti- 
mulus \—my  ease  and  comfort.  She  rode 
on  horseback,  because  this  produced  a 
horse  for  Percivars  use,  who  was  to  attend 
her.  She  loved  only  what  he  preferred 
at  table,  and  even  in  her  application  to 
my  lessons,  she  was  excited  by  the  desire 
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of  serving  me.  My  father  soon  dis- 
covered  by  Mary's  proficiency  in  arith- 
metic  and  writing,  that  her  schoolmaster 
was  not  ignorant  in  the  multiplicaäoii 
table;  and  I,  satisfied  with  mj  dear  pu- 
pil's  improvement,  and  gratified  by  her 
afFection,  becatne  more  reconciled  to  my 
Situation.  Mary's  age,  when  in  her 
seventeenth  year,  produced  her  a  new 
title.  ^^  The  spoiled  chrld"  was  dismissed 
for  "the  idlegirl/'  and  lectures  on  the 
loss  of  time  were  not  spared.  Witb 
serious  remembrance  df  ipy  mother's  too 
prophetic  words,  I  laboured  incessantly 
to  implant  in  my  lovely  sister  tbose  prin- 
ciples  of  conducty  which  in  female  hh, 
particularly,  are  of  more  wordi  tban  all 
the  learning  of  the  schools.  llie  re- 
gulation  of  her  heärt,  and  the  strength- 
ening  her  judgment,  neither  deprired  her 
of  her  native  simplicity,  aor  diverted 
her  attention  from  the  occupations^  of 
her  sex.    She  contmued  to  be  my  fiither^s 
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source  of  joy  and  comfort ;  and  with  a 
temper  and  an  address,  whieh  it  miist 
be  confessed,  peculiarly  niarks  the  fair 
sex,  and  which,  when  employed  as  Hea- 
ven  intended,  renders  a  woman  irresist- 
ible,  she  converted  at  her  pleasure,  the 
ungracious  refusal  into  kindness,  gloom 
into  soeial  content,  and  fretful  com« 
{dainings  into  laughter  and  delight.  One 
triumph  of  this  angel  in  4form  and  mind, 
I  cannot  omit.  She  had  by  her  innocent 
exertions  to  please  her  father,  persuaded 
him,  that  at  seventeen  ycars  of  age,  it 
waa  time  for  her  to  begin  to  economize 
her  own  httle  purse.  ^*  It  is  now  three 
'  months  since  I  was  as  old  as  my  sister, 
when  she  had  her  regulär  aliowancc/' 
added  she,  ^^  and  it  wouid  be  the  means 
of  making  me  more  careful  and  indus« 
trious,  like  Lucretia,  had  I  the  manage- 
ment  of  my  clothes  and  expences.  My 
dear  mother  used  to  say,"  contiuued  she^ 
chanjgLng  her  seat  for  my  father's  koee^ 
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as  though  sensible  that  she  could  thu$ 
more  successfuUy  transpose  into  his.bo- 
i9om  a  portion  of  that  benevolence  which 
warmed  her  own,  "  that  nothiug  was 
more  useful  to  a  girl,  than  committing  to 
her  care  the  annual  sum  requisite  to  her 
expences.  The  pleasure  of  saving  a  tri- 
fle  for  some  favourite  poor  child,  or  aiv 
indigent  widow,  excited  their  personal 
frugality:  the  attention  it  called  out  to 
little  thingSy  and  the  habits  of  order  it 
promoted,  were  of  the  most  impoptant 
use  to  a  young  woman,  who,  living  with 
good  and  tender  parents,  without  wants^ 
and  void  of  cares,  was  in  danger  of  be» 
Coming  ignorant  of  the  value  of  money, 
and  heedless.  I  know  I  should  manage 
my  own  afFairs  admirably/'  added 
she,  fondly  kissing  hinv  "for  you  see 
that  I  have  not  forgotten  my  dear  mo- 
ther's  lessons,  nor  her  example."  My 
father,  subdued  by  this  appeal,  and  sof- 
tened  by  caresses  so  artfully^  but  season-^ 
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ably  bestowed,    immediatcly  gave  her 
twenty  guineajs.     She  gratefully  receivcd 
them,  and   with  bewitching  grace  and 
gaiety,  wrote  him  in  much  form,,  an  ac-. 
quittance.     He  laughed,  but  was  not  dis- 
pleased  with  her  accuracy.     "If,"*  said 
he,  "you  cankeep  youraccounts  as  well 
SLS  you  have  done  this,  you  will  be  fit  for 
a  merchant's  wife  in  time," — *^  Nevep 
fear/'  cried  she,  *^  you  shallsee  how  ex- 
pert  I  am:  I  will  first  pay  my  debtSy  and 
then  keep  day-book  and  ledger  of  what 
remains."     My  father,  surprised,  asked 
what  debts  she  could  probly  have  incurred 
/*They  are  those,"  replied  she,  **  not  only 
of  gratiude,  but  of  justice:  my  brother 
Percival  has  purchased  books  for  my  use, 
which  he  needed  not  for  his  own,  and  I 
know  he  wishes  to  enlarge  his  little  störe, 
but  has  not  the  means.     Have  I  my  dear 
and  tender  father's  perniission  to  share 
with  him  this  his  bounty  ?  I  shall  have 
sufficient.  remaining."     Consciencei^    or 
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nature,  seconded  the  sweet  pleader.    Ht 
gave  her  a  note  for  five  and  twenty 
pounds  for  me,  and  finished  bysaying 
'^  you  may  as  well  say  nothing  of  thU  to 
your  sister."    Never  shall  I  forget  her  ' 
transports  when  she  related  this  iacident 
to  Bie.     ^^  Take  it»''  s^d  she,  pushing  tba 
whole  sum  toward  me,''  take  it  as  tkc 
first  fruits  of  that  affection)  whicA  mj 
father  will  soon  shew  you,    Ohl  if  he 
were  but  left  to  bis  owu  goodnesa  of 
heart  I  how  happy  should  we  be^  and  how 
bappy  would  he  be  himsdif !  But  bave 
courage,  my  dear  Percival,  we  shall  wc* 
ceed,  for  we  will  merit  bis  love;  and  he 
will  be  just."    I  received  nay  present  with 
more  contentment  of  heart  than  I  can 
express;  and  Mary  begged  I  would  be 
her  purse-bearer  for  the  greater  part  of 
her  treasure,  adding,  that  she  had  no 
other  means  of  securing  it  from  her  sis- 
tefs  enquiry,  who  took  upon  her  to  cx- 
amine  her  drawers  at  her  pleasure. 
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CHAP.  V. 

III     'In  I     'I        IllOi 


Menmn  oftht  Flmt  Family  eontinutd. 

1t  wss  soon  after  tliis  little  event  that 
iny  enjoymento  were  augmented  by  the 
arriTal  of  Mr.  Hoirard,  \rho  served  the 
parisb  af  Tarefield  a»  curate  to  Mn 
Snugfaead's  predeccMor,  and  who  took 
op  bis  residenc€  äs  a  boarder  and  lodgt^r 
at  Mr.  Wilsons,  Few  circumstances 
coald  have  more  elated  my  spirits.  Tbe 
most  intimäte  friendship  had  united  us 
at  Oxford.  We  were  bf  tbe  same  Col- 
lege, and  had  enjoyed  tbe  instructions, 
and  tbe  good  opinion  of  the  same  i-e- 
spectable  tutor.     Howard  was  »y  senior. 
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and  unquestionably  my  superior  in  learn- 
ing :  I  had  experienced  the  advantage» 
resulting  from  this  circumstance ;  for  his 
attainments  were  a  fund  on  which  I  drew 
for  my  own  benefit.  The  external  graces 
of  this  young  man  corresponded  with  thp 
endowmenta  of  his  mind ;.  and  the  ele- 
gant Scholar  and  unafFected  gentleman 
was  distinguished  at  the  university^  as 
the  handsomest  man  there. 

Comliness  in  form  and  featare,  was  the 
heredi^ary  donation  which  Howard  had 
received  from  his  family,  with  its  high 
pretensions  to  ancient  splendour  and 
honours..  Fortune  had  so  sank  its  pros- 
perity,  that  his-  father  had  eamed  his 
bread  by  his  sword;  and  on  his  death, 
in  the  field  of  battle,  left  to  his  young 
widow,  with  a  small  life  annuity,  and  a 
pension  from  govemment,  this  only  child^ 
then  an  infant  at  the  breast  The  spirit 
of  Howard  animated  the  paitner  of  hii 
adverse  fortune;  she  devoted  herseif  to 
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the  care  of  her  son;  but  with  anxious 
solicitude  implanted  in  him  her  own  sen- 
timents  in  regard  to  a  military  life ;  and 
by  a  rigid  oeconomy,  and  the  »acrifice  of 
her  owTi  comforts,  she  was  enabled  to 
place  him  in  a  profession,  which  united 
the  ideas  of  honour  and  safety  for  him, 
with  peace  of  mind  to  herseif.  Tb  invite 
a  g^est  to  my  father's  table,  was  not 
amongst  the  privileges  which  I  enjoyed 
at  Tarefield.  Satisfied  by  finding  myself 
received at Mn  Wilsons  with hospitality, 
and  the  frankness  so  inherent  in  the  mind 
of  this  worthy  man,  I  neither  regretted 
the  apparently  uncivil  Omission  which 
rendered  my  friend  a  stranger  to  my 
home,  nor  wished  to  see  him  received 
there.  Mary,  approaching  to  her  eigh- 
teenth  year,  was  a  dangerous  object  for 
Howard's  sensibility ;  and  he  was  formed 
to  please  her,  These  precautions  of  pru- 
dence  and  consideration  settled  my  mode 
0f  tonduct  during  the  first  week  or  two 
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of  Howard's  residence;  but  notbing  vas 
Ulked  of  at  the  hall  but  ^^  tbe  handsamc 
curate*'  "  the  ßnc preach^Vj^  who  was 
come  to  Tarefieid."    My  iather,  never  a 
punctual  church-goer,  and  who  bad  been 
long  disgusted  by  tbe  old  curate's  York- 
fthire  dialect^  and  bis  Ig^orance^  to  whidi 
was  unluckily  added,    bis  not  playing 
eitber  at  cribbage  or  back-gammon,  bad, 
wben  disposed  tp  say  bis  praycrs  in  a 
cburcb^  preferred  tba,t  in  tbe  next  parisli^ 
now  in  tbebands,  as  it  was  tben,  of  Ml 
Greenwood;  wbo  was  also  a  friend  of 
Mr.   Howard's,  and  wbo  bad  been  the 
principal  inducement  for  bis  acceptancf 
of  the  curacy  of  Tarefield.    I  was  calied 
upon  for  my  report  of  my  friend's  merltSi 
and  truth  dictated  my  answer.     ^^  It  is 
very  stränge  you  never  mentioned  bis  ar« 
rival,'*  observed    Miss   Flint;     "  your 
friend  must  entertain  a  poor  opinion  of 
the  bospitality  of  Tarefidd-ball  from  th^ 
neglect  he  has  received  from  us.    It  is 
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rather  odd,  that  he  should  not  have  call 

cd  on  your  father;    such  an  attention 

would  have  been  proper;  but  I  suppose 

he  was  prevented.''    This  remark  was  not 

itiCended  to  fall  to  the  ground ;  and  con- 

tiary  to  my  usual  custom,  I  took  care  it 

should  not.     **  It  has  never  been  a  ques- 

tioily'*  replied  I,  "  between  Howard  and 

myselfi  under  whioh  of  oiir  roofs  we 

«hould  enjoy  each  others  society.    I  nei>- 

ttier  invited^  nor  repulsed  his  appearance 

Ii0re;  for  he  never  mentioned  the  subject: 

if  he  had,  I  should  have  told  him,  that 

his  introduction  did  not  depend  upon 

"UM.     My  father  sees  no  Company ;  and  I 

should  not  have  presumed  to  ask  to  his 

tahlCj  a  gtiesfy  who  had  no  better  title  to 

his  notice  than   being    my  friend.'' — 

"  I  am  not  uiiwilling,  Percival/  said  my 

father,  **  to  receive  him  with  that  iitie^ 

irhatever  you  may  think,    provided  I 

Cän  und^stand  him  better  than  the  last 

^underhead  that  was  here.    Daes  How* 
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ard  play  back-gammon  ?**  I  could  only 
answer  for  the  purity  of  bis  Englisb,  and 
bis  cbecrful  temper.  Tbe  Conference 
coDcluded  by  my  being  desired  to  engage 
Mr.  Howard  and  Mr.  Greenwood  to  dine 
at  the  ball  on  tbe  following  Sunday. 
Nearly  a  week's  penance  was.softened  to 
Miss  Flint  by  tbe  preparations  needful  för 
tbe  expected  guests.  To  tbe  important 
concerns  of  tbe  table  were  superadded 
tbose  wbicb  regarded  ber  personal  de» 
corations;  för^  a$  sbe  observed,  sbe  bad 
lived  sucb  a  recluse,  tbat  sbe  was  bardlj 
fit  to  be  seen  by  a  gentleman. 

From  tbe  day  of  tbis  visit,  Tarefeld 
experienced  unknown  deligbts.i  My 
fatber  found  tbe  curate  an  excellent  band 
at  back-gammon,  "  wben  be  minded 
wbat  be  was  doing.'^  Tbe  boncy  of 
Hybla  was  on  Miss  Lucretia's  lips;  and 
her  smiles  were  tbe  signal  for  every  one's 
jnerriment  My  fatber  became  '  good 
humoured,  and  of  course  less  tbe  invalid. 


i 


THE  riCTIM  OF  VILLANT-         HS 

Ife  now  thought  himself  equal  to  a  jour- 
ney  to  London,  tvhich  he  had  long 
fiieditated,  and  which  he  considered  as 
indispensibly  necessary  to  his  afFairs. 
My  sister  earnestly  seconded  his  inten- 
tion^  demonstrating  that  he  would  be 
the  better  for  a  change  of  scene,  and  the 
exercise  it  would  give  him.  "  Take  your 
pet  with  you/'  added  she  with  a  gracious 
nod,  "  shew  her  London  for  a  month, 
and  you  will  retum  home  a  young  man, 
aad  leave  behind  you  those  habits  of  re- 
tirement,  which  have  contributed  more 
to  make  you  an  old  one  than  either  your 
years  or  your  infirmities/'  My  father 
observed  that  he  should  have  too  much 
business  on  his  hands  to  permit  him  to 
shew  Mary  "  the  lions,"  but  that  the  en- 
suing  winter,  it  was  probable,  he  should 
pass  some  weeks  in  London,  and  carry 
with  him  his  whole  family.  Miss  Lucre- 
tia's  logic  had  been  too  conclusive  to  be 
recanted ;  and  she  saw  my  father  depart 

VOL.  II  F 
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for  Londoa  without  his  peL  Hope  how- 
ever,  remained  at  TarefieM,  and  so  whis- 
pered  success,  that  this  defeat  wai 
apparectly  fol'gottea  ia  new  expedieuts. 
These  were  of  that  sort-  which  it  wa& 
impossible  fbr  pooc  Howard  to  overlook 
or  mistake.  Heconfessedhis enibzTtsMf 
ment  to  me ;  and  with  that  integrity  o£ 
mind  which  marked  his  course  through 
life»  he  declared  his  love  for  my  angehe- 
Mary.  I  did  not  forget  iny  duty,  Mi». 
Gowley,  although  I  well  knew therewas 
not  a  man  on  earth  better  qualified  to  be 
her  protector  and  to  render  her  happy^ 
I  failed  not  to  place  before  my  friend  the 
insuperable  pbstacles  which  would  oppoi& 
his  wisheS)  from  his  want  of  fortune^  and 
from  the  influence  of  the  disappointed^ 
ändalready  too  envious  sister.  I  pointed 
out.to  him  the  necessity  of  his  being  less 
frequently  at  the  hall,  and  pleaded 
Mary 's  peace  as  endangered  by  his  per» 
sbtipg  iaa  passion  so  calculated  to  reach 
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lier  innocent  bosom.  Mr«  Cxreenwood 
engaged  to  do  his  parochial  dnty  for  Jbim 
for  ^  month;  in  wbich  time  my  fatfaer 
would  be  at  home,  and  a  more  guarded 
itttercourse  could  be  established.  Mary 
affected  no  concealm(^nts  with  me  on  tbe . 
snbject  of  her  dejectioa  vhen  Howaxd 
le£t  US.  Lpve  had  made  her  quicke- 
«igbted;  and  a^tributing  my.  friend's 
aibsence  to  it$  tiue  cause,  she  lamented 
Mi$3  Lupretiafs  foHy  as  the  only  impedi« 
m^  to  her  bappm^3x.  ^^beiqg  certaia 
t)^;  HO.  father  could  rqject,  such  a  mau 
aS'  Mr.  Howard" 

I  will  Boti  proloug  my  nar^^^tive  witb 
i\ii9  Arguments,  which  you  will  naturally 
suj^oseil  ui^d  agajnst  this,  fond  and. 
faUncious  belieb  Her  tears  subdued 
muchmore  th^i  her  promises  satisfied 
ixre>.  although  she  repeatedly  engaged 
"toaetwith  aprudence  whichl  should* 
appTQve ;  to  wai4;  patiently.  for  years; 
ngiYßjf  tx>  cause  thß  least  v^xatiou,  tQ  her- 
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dear  father,  and  even  to  avoid  oflfending 
her  sfster  by  an  acknowledgment  of  Höw- 
ard's  preferenccw"  All  was  easy  \  timc 
would  do  every  thing  for  Mary,  exccpt' 
to  rettder  her  indifferent  to  Mr.  Howard! 
I  promised  to  be  neuter,  and  I  kept  liiy 
Word.  The  lovers,  as  it  will  appear^ 
found  an  expedient  to  keep  up^  a  cor- 
respondence,  without  implicating  my 
honour,  or  alarming  my  vigilance.  My 
father's  unaccountable  detention  in  Lon- 
don was  forgotten  by  the  curate's  return, ' 
and  unable  to  resist  the  attraction  which 
drew  him  to  the  hall,  poor  Howard  ac* 
celerated  those  measures  which  it  had 
cost  him  so  many  hours  of  privation  to 
retard. "  He  was  present  when  my  ft- 
ther's  letter  to  Miss  Flint  announced  his 
marriage,  with  Orders  to  prepare  the 
house  for  the  reception  öf  its  new  mis- 
tress.  Our  astonishment  at  this  intelli« 
gence  was  succeeded  by  our  cares  for 
Lucretia,    who  from    fury,    sunk  into 
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'  violent  fits.  When  restored  to  more  cotu- 
posure^  she  hung  faintly  on  Ho  ward's 
arai,  andsafd,  "  Be  not  discouraged,  my 
dear  Howard !  I  will  convince  my  father 
that  I  have  as  good  'a  riglit  as  himaelf  to 
be  happy.  Let  the  minx  whom.he  has 
xnarried;  be  his  slave.  Äly  duty  shall  be 
devoted  to  a  husband.  who  will  not  dis- 
grace  his  family. — He  shall,  Howard, 
consent  to  the  justice  of  my  demand.  I 
will  force  him  to  be  generous  ;  you  shall 
have  no  reason  to  complain  of  fortune  !" 
Poor  Howard,  sinkingwithcpnfusionand 
unable  to  speak,    was   relieved  by  my 

'  calling  him  to  assist  me.  Mary,  who  in 
stupid  silence  had  witnessed  this  seene,' 
fainted  ;  and  he  was  permitted  to  retire, 

-  after  having  assisted  me  in  cojivey ing 
her  to  her  rooni. 

You  need  not  be  informed,  Madam, 

.  that  in  Lady  Maclairn's  now  faded  form 
we  beheld  the  beauteous  bride  whom  my 
fd^thtXf  in  a  few  days,  presented  to  his 

f3 
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children.  »The  inore  attractive  cliarma 
of  her  youth  may  «tili  bc  traced  itithe 
modest  and  pensive  cxpressian  of  her 
countenance.  She  was  extremely  agi- 
tated  on  her  first  appearance,  and  seemed 
intimidated  to  a  painful  degree.  Her 
brother»  Mr.  Flamall,  accoinpanied  her 
to  the  Hall ;  and  by  an  aflfected  gaiety, 
endeavoured  to  encourage  his  Bister,  and 
to  recommend  himself.  Her  mannerft 
Sttcceeded  mach  better  to  recoücile  ns  to 
the  stepmother.  A  quiet  melJEtücboIy, 
a  mild  and  endearing  attention  to  «vtry 
one  aronnd  her,  indicated  thfe  sweelticSs 
öf  her  lemper,  and  the  ätithoritjf  \fy 
vhich  she  had  been  dompelled  to  niariy 
a  man  of  seveaty.  For  some  days  Miss 
Flint  refused  to  qnit  her  room.  My 
fathcr^s  resentment  was  appeä^ed  by  Ks 
gentlc  help-mate ;  and  she  etitreated  him 
to  assure  his  daugbter,  that  she  nertfcer 
meant  to  interfere  In  her  managemcnt  of 
his  fan^ily^  nor  to  lessen  her  influence. 
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'*  Teil  Miss  Flint/*  ädded  she,  ^^'thatiny 
ofiice  in  this  house  will  be  confined  to 
iöy  duty,  as  it  regards  your  ease  and 
^comfort ;  and  that  in  order  to  be  bappy 
nyselfi  it  i^  incumbent  upon  me  to  ren« 
der  your  children  so.  I  come  not  as  a 
rivaly  but  as  a  iriend,  to  this  abdde." 
She  looked  at  ns  with  emotion,  and  a 
tear  escaped.  Some  concessions  pro- 
duced  the  Submission  which  my  fathcfr 
vished  for;  a  generalämnesty  toök  place, 
^nd  ^r,  iPlämall  so  entitely  divcrted  Miä 
Hint'ß  resentments,  that,  to  my  ^oriisfb- 
^Dotent,  she  was  ohseqnioiisly  pöHte  to  Mrs. 
■flint  Howard  paid  bis  visit  of  cere- 
iliony;  my  father  feceWed  him  with  Ins 
Hjsual  cordiality ;  but  his  general  absence 
was  üntioticed.  FJamall  played  at  bacfc- 
gammon  with  my  father,  and  his  yoüng 
wiife  engaged  his  attention.  A  hästy  call 
fi-om  time  to  time  prevented  curiosity  dr 
enquiry ;  änd  I  secrctly  rejoiced  that  Hö*^- 
-ard  was  less  in  Mary's  sight    She  wafe 

f4 
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by  recalliog  my  moi^  indifferent  actiötii, 
to  find  a  clew  by  which  tö  üAravel  this 
unaccountablejealoüsy  which  my  fat^r 
had  ^hewn.  Coüscious  that  I  hdd  iMfyer 
in  the  most  remote  nianiiei',  eithdr  cizpe- 
lienced  or  discovered  a  stet iment  beyted 
that  good-will  and  respect  wiiich  tty 
actions  had  evinced,  I  noentiMed;  in  tfae 
course'öf  my  conversätiön  with  Howard, 
an  incident  of  a  recent  date,  which  4t 
the  moment  Struck  nde,  and  wfaidh  thoi 
appeared  to  explain,  in  sottie  ik>rty  niy 
fathert  ill-humc^r^  though  not  his  sus- 
piciöns. 

Mrs.  Flint,  at  the  bi*eakfast-täble,  a 
few  dayis  biefore,  had,  S?ith  cheerfnlneös, 
teminded  my  fatber  of  a  pröilnise  he  had 
mad6  her  in  town.  ^^  He  told  me,'^  said 
she,  amiling^  on  my  sisters,  "  that  yoa 
would  likc  current  c^oiii '  bettet  than 
fashionable  tinsel;  änd  thus  prevehted 
jne  from  adding  to  the  incumbräric€Ä  of 
band-boxie^  j  but  he  inuBt  keep  hia  word, 
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and  enäble  me  to  acquii:  inysetf  hanid- 
fiomely;  otherwise,  if  you  will  hei))  m^ 
vre  will  pick  bis  pocket  now,  for  I  ktio\lr 
we  shäll  meet  with  a  good  böoty/*  The 
poor  fond  old  Inän  kissed  her,  tand  said 
she  cöuld  dö  what  she  plcased  with  him 
witbcmt  iasöistance.  She  blushed  with 
genuine  modesty,  took  the  ofFered  purte^ 
tsBd  gtatefully  gäve  us  each  ä  twenty 
pound  note.  I  thought  at  the  möhient 
that  my  fkther's  brow  cloudfed;  and  1  be- 
lieve  öhe  thought  äo  Hkewisc,  föc,  With  ä 
feweet  smile,  she  thanked  him  fo^  hli 
goadnesä  to  her:  I  receivcd,  höWever^ 
imy.giftwith  a  bowof  acknöwledgmentj 
iiot  unmixed  witlvthe  painful  idea  of  vAf 
dependance.  Howard  listened  to  thik 
Üttle  account ;  but  he  informed  me  that 
Mary  had  rhentioned  to  him  a  converäa* 
tion  ahe  had  accidentally  heard  befoffe 
ihe  Wedding  gift  was  mentiöned ;.  länd 
"that  from  What  had  paiBsed  bei weön  Miss 
flint  ähd  her  mäid,  she  was  certuin  her 

i6 
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£^ther  suspected  the  motives  of  my  civi- 
lities  to  the  young  mother-in  la\i%  Let 
it  sufficey.Madam^  I  determined  to  leave 
Tarcfield;  nor  did  my  friend  Howard 
endeavour  to  oppose  my  resoiution.  He 
saw  that  it  was  impojssible  I  could  liveat 
the  hall,  and  that|my  health  and  ta^ 
lents  were  sinking  under  the  continual 
checks  imposed  on  my  activity  and 
spirits. 

He .  solemnly  engaged  to  watch  ovcr 
the  only  object  of  my  tender  regrets» 
and  to.  maintain  bis  pretentions  to  her  at 
the  point  of  his  life ;  to  guard  hier  as 
a  sacred  deposit  left  in  his  hands,  and 
never  to  urge  her  to  commit  an  act  that 
I  could  not  approve.  I  knew  Howard» 
Miss  Cowley,  and  I  was  satisfied.  The 
remainder  of  the  day  was  given  to  my 
secret  preparations,  and  the  following 
morning  I  was  on  the  road  to  London; 
my  gocd  father's  wedding  gift  in  my 
purse,  and  my  blessed  mother  s  pocket- 
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book  ia  my  bosom.  Providence  indeed 
was  my  guide !  for  I  found  a  brother  iu 
Mr.  Hcartley,  who  had  recently  married 
the  amiable  lady  you  have  heard  villified 
at  Tarefield*halL  Their  union  had  been 
delayed  from  motives  of  prudence.  A 
patron  of  merit  appeared,  and  Heartley 
gave  up  the  possession  of  the  law  for  a 
.  po8t  in  the  War-office.  My  friend  suc^ 
ceeded  in  getting  me  a  lieutenancy  of 
marines;  and  with  Heartley's  manage- 
ment,  my  dear  mother's  dying  gift  was 
like  the  widow^s  cruise  of  oil.  During 
my  detention  in  town  I  received  letters 
from  Howard  and  my  sister  Mary.  I 
copy  a  part  of  my  friend-s;  these  are 
its  contentis; — 

**  Love,  my  dear  Percival,  had  sup- 
plied'to  our  ingenuity  a  friend  not  more 
secret  than  yourself,  but  much  more 
traf  table  and  convenient.  The  hoUow 
oak  at  the  avenue  gate  received  our 
letters  from  the  time  your  prudence  re* 
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Äiiscd  the  Office,  t  w^öte  to  my  belovcd 
girl  the  whole  detail  of  our  conversation 
the  däy  preccdihg  yoiir  departure,  and 
depositing  it  in  the  wOnted  place,  hasten- 
ed  to  pay  my  morning  visit  at  the 
hall."  I  was  prepared  for  the  qoestion^ 
*'Did  I  kno W  what  was  becöme  of  yöu  ?' 
I  answered  to  the  point.  Yoa  had.  bicii 
witli  me  the  day  before,  and  h^id  xüen- 
tioried  your  intention  of  sctting  out  for 
London  as  that  morning. — *  I  told  yo% 
Sir/  cried  Miss  Flint,  giving  nie  ä  sigfii^ 
ficant  look,  ^  that  Mr.  Howarcl  is  not  one 
whom  he  would  trust  wHh  bis  idle 
jJchemes !' — *  Yoa  ai»e  mi&tak«n,  !Rifad&it>/  . 
önswered  I,  *  Mr.  Fliöt  was  explicit  with 
me  in  regard  to  his  motives  for  leaving 
Tarefield.-  He  told  ine  he  was  weary  of 
idleiies»,  and  wa&  determined  to  seek  em* 
ployment.' — ^  Hehaspleased  himseli^  Mr. 
Howard,'  obsei'ved  yout  fatber,  with 
Inuch  cöolness.  '  I  can  have  no  objec- 
tion  to  his  plan,  for  I  have  long  recom* 
mended  employment  to  hiro ;  but  he  has 
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leärned  to  flespise  my  ad  vice,  and  to 
think  every  man  ä  monster  who  plants 
sugar^cänes.  A  few  hardships  will  cott- 
Tince  him,  tliat  the  bread  earned  by  the 

•isiVcat  of  the  bröw  isr  as  laboriöusly  eamed 
in  Enrope  as  in  theWcst-Indies.*— *  Perci- 
Yal's  taten  t$  will,  I  should  hope/  answered  I, 

-  *  Btcixve  him  from  so  bitter  an  experiment; 
and  bis  educätion  Has  not  been  subser- 
vient  to  conitnercial  views.*-^*  So  mxich 

'tbc  worse/  replied  he,  with  passion,  *  so 
mach  the  worse  for  him!  He  would 
iave  been  getttng  forward  by  this  time ; 
with  Oliver  as  his  assistant,  he  would 
liave  had  thr^e  or  föar  hundred  pounds 

•  p6r  annum,' — *  Well,'  replied  t,  '  let  us 
hopc  he  will  mefet  fortune  in  his  own  * 
way;  and  that  will  never  be  a  dishonoar- 
able  one/= — *  Pray  do  yon  know  where  he 
tbeans  to  seek  the  fickle  goddess  ?'  asked 
Mr.  Flamall. — '  Were  she  not  blind  as 
well  as  fickle,'  röplied  I,  *  she  would  seek 

*  htm ;  but  real  tnerit  attd  perseveriög  cou- 
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rage  villi'  in  the  loog  ran^  get  befbreher/ 
— *  In  that  case  he  miist  be  more  pec* 
«evering  thso  .  be  I198  ^been,*^ ,  obsen^j^ 
yourikther,  *  and'  better  iiifonned  aa  *to 
wbat  will  suit  bim« .  Uia  Latin  and  Gredk 
vill  db  bim  no  sood.  for  be  haa  di^cover^ 
ed  that  prieatcraft  ia  aa  bad  aa  ihe  pegpfi 
trade ;  but  tbia  comea  of  a  man'^a  ba^ipff 
more  ballaft  tban  bia  bead  can  cany^ 
*  Wboever  baa  inainiiatedinto  your  wiiid». 
Sir,  tbia  opinton  of .  your  aon,*  repli«^:  J| . 
^  did  not  khow  bim :  and  t  asaert  that  be 
desired  nothing  mofe  ardently,,  than  to 
be  ordained  to  exercise  the  Functions  of 
a  parish  priest'  He  looked  vexed,  and 
Said  he  had  heard  a  very  difFerent  story. 
I  had  given  my  sweet  girl  a  look  of  in- 
telligence^  and  she  comprehended  it. 
Mrs.  Flint  had  tenderly  taken  her  seat  hy 
her,  and  appeared  anxious  to  cansole  her. 
Findiug  your  father  said  no  more  on  the 
sübject  of  your  various  sins,  I  rose  to  de- 
depart;   and,  resisting  all  Miss  Fliut's 
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persuasions,  was  fairly  making  my  escapc, 
when  your  father  graciously  pressed  me 
to  stay  and  dine  with  him,  adding,  *  I 
am  not  angry  with  you,  Mr.  Howard, 
because  you  are  Percival's  friend :  he 
may  think  as  he  pleases  of  me,  and  foUow 
his  own  conceit.  When  he  is  pennyless 
he  will  find  out  his  mistakes,  and  it  may 
}>e,  not  find  his  father  thc  slctoe-driver,  as 
he  calls  me/ — You  must,  my  dear  Per- 
cival,  write  to  him,  &c.  &c." 

I  did  write  to  my  father,  Miss  Gow- 
ley.  I  wish  to  forget  his  answer.  He 
reproached  me  with  having  gained  au 
interest  in  his  wife's  heart.  She  had  sor- 
rowed  for  me,  and  had  even  soUcited  for 
my  return.  He  neither  wished  for  my 
success,  nor  sent  me  a  guinea.  I  en][- 
barked  with  my  regiment  for  Canada; 
from  thence  I  again  wrote  to  my  father^ 
and  also  to  my  brother  Oliver.  The  re- 
ply  of  the  latter  was  not  calculated  to 
have  removed  my  prejudices,  if  I  had  eu« 
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tertained  any  which  werc  unfavoiirabfe 
to  his  traffic.  **  He  was  sorry  that  I  had 
disobliged  my  good  father,  by  a  condüct 
which  few  men  cöuld  ovierlook,  and 
which  he  thought  highly  criminal,  when 
my  affinity  was  taken  into  the  accoiitit 
But  idleness  was  the  ^oot  of  all  elril ;  and 
he  hoped  I  should,  in  my  eEnrploymeöt,  tc- 
trieve  my  lost  time,  and  regain  my  fa- 
ther's  favour.  He  had  four  children; 
his  wife,  a  teemilig  woman,  exp^tmg  a 
fifth  blessing.  He  «wishied  me  well,  and 
and  was  my  affectionate  brother  Oliver." 
Here  our  correspondence  clbsed. 

During  my  three  or  four  years  btßiisli« 
ment  I  heard  of  ihy  father's  increaü}t)g 
infirmities,  and  the  discontents  at  the 
hall ;  of  Howard's  having  lost  his  motlier, 
iand  his  bieing  t^  hnsband  of  Maiy,  my 
beloved  sister ;  and,  in  a  word,  of  tny 
father's  deatb,  and  dxit  inheritance  of  ä 
Shilling.  The  lieirtenant  returned  to  his 
hospitable  «sylum  a  captain.  Hie  Heart- 
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feys  "  killed  for  him  the  iatted  calf/' 
as  the  returned  blcssbg,  not  the  prodigal. 
Nothing,  höwever,  cx>uld  detain  me  in 
töwn ;  and  with  all  my  -Mrorldly  wealth» 
namely,  thirty  guineas  in  my  purse,  I 
töok  my  place  in  a  northem  stage-coach; 
ittnd  quitting  it  within  a  fe>v  miles  of  this 
Bpot,  endeavoured  to  hire  a  horse.  Some 
dilBcolty  ansinge  to  which  my  impatience 
COuld  not  submit,  I  determined  to  leave 
iny  portmanteau  at  the  inn,  and  to  walk. 
I  set  foTward,  but  was  soon  overtaken  by 
«  heävy  rain«  A  stage- Waggon  was  in 
sigbt,  and  knowing  tfaät  I  had  no  clothes 
m^ith  nie,  I  acc^ipted  tibe  shelter.  A  neat- 
ly-drea»ed  contitry  "Woman  wa»  the  only 
pasBenger.  The  rain  poured  down  in 
torrents,  and  she  began  her  chat  by  ob- 
serving  that  I  'had  been  lucky.  I  sighed. 
"  Mayhap,  Sit/^  continued  she  curiously 
examining  my^unifortn,  "you  arenütused 
tö  ridein  waggon;  but  is  it  not  bettcr 
than  being  wet  to  tfaeäkin?''    I  said  I 
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found  it  so ;  and  that  it  was  comfortabtr. 
"  Oh !"  returned  she,  "  many  of  your 
honour's  poor  soldiers  would  thmk  it  50!" 
Curiosity  next  came  forward.  "  Had  I 
far  to  go?' —  "  Oöly  to  the  Abbey  famii'' 
answered  I. — "  We  pass  the  door,"  re- 
turned she;  "  but  you  will  find  Mrs. 
Wilson  in  great  trouble ;  she  is  sad  io* 
deed." — "  Then  you  know  the-familyj" 
Said  I. — "  Know  themf'  repeated  she; 
"  who  does  not,  that  lives  in  the  parisfai 
and  I  may  say  for  miks  round  ?**—  "  I  am 
sorry   to  hear  she   is  ill,"   observcd  I, 

.  anxious  for  more  intetligence. — "  Why 
as  for  the  matter  of  health,"  returned 
she,  '*  thank  God,  she  has  no  reason  to 
complain ;  but  she  is  sadly  troubled  to 
see  the  curate  so  poorly.  I  suppose,  Sir, 
you  know  Mr.  and  Madam  Howard,  who 
live  at  the  Abbey." — I  bowed  my  head. 
— ^^  It  will  make  your  heart  ach,  I  caji 
teil  you,"  continued  she,    **  to  see  the 

.  poor  gentleman;  he  is  a  going,  that'sjQr 
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certain !  He  has  never  held  up  his  head 
smce  thatold  rascal  of  a  father  died,  and 
left  Madam  only  a  Shilling  ^ut  of  all  his 
money.  Dame  Dobs,  who  nurses  Miss, 
told  me  a  wesk  agonie  she  did  not  know 
which  of  the  dear  souls  would  go  first, 
for  Madam  Howard  was  a  mere  notomy 
with  fretting.  Ah !  Sir,  you  may  well 
tum  up  your  eyes  to  heaven,''  continued 
she,  with  eagerness,  "  they  will  find  a 
a  God  to  comfort  them  there  at  least ; 
and  thät  is  more  than  their  enemies  will. 
Tliey  have  the  staff  in  their  hands  here, 
but  the  devil  gave  it  them  !  I  would  not 
be  the  niistress  of  the  hall  for  this  waggon 
loaded  with  gold  !  They  say  there  is  no 
sleeping  in  one's  bed  at  the  hall  «ince  the 
cid  man  died.  I  do  not  wonder  at  it. 
Horw  should  his  soul  rest  after  such 
wickedness?  There  is  Madam  Howard 
and  her  dear  habe  left  with  a  Shilling ! 
There  it  a  poor  son,  he  is  drove  from  the 
hall  a  downright  vagabond^  if  he  be  jalive ; 
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but  some  say  he  diq4  of  bunter  and  cold 
in  some  great  forest  beyond  sea,  and  was 
eaten  by  tbe  biacka ;  and  that  bis  spirit 
also  bas  been  seen.  iqi^  tbe  room  wb^re  ho 
kept  bis  books,  for  be  was  a  gireat 
sqholar.     I  did  not  knpw  bim^  lni%  Damft 

Dobs  didj  and  sbe  sayft  he^  WM  oiUy  top 

• 

good  for  tbem."— "-What  is  bepome  of 
tbe  widow  Flint  ?"  asked  L— "  Wby  sb^i 
Sir,  as  a.  body  may  say,  *  jumped  out  of 
tbe  frying-pan  into  tbe  fire.'  Sbe;iBan'ied 
a  second.  time,  witb  as  bad  lupk  aa  tbe 
first  Sbe  13  a,  lady«  l^nit  ber  busband  il 
in  a  sad  sort.  of  a  w^y^  and  looks  like  a. 
gbosjb.  Foor  spul!  sbe  bas  had  batd 
trials!  But  sbe  is  npt  of  my  mind.  I 
would  sppner  beg  my  bread,  witb  tay 
childreu  at  njy  back,  than  liye  as  sh^ 
does,  like.  ^  a  toad  under  a  barrow ;'  But 
tbe  paoney  !  — Aye,  tbere's  tbe  rub  I— - 
Master  Pbilip  is  tp  bave  ajl  Miss  !plin|fa 
M^eatb»  and  so  all  is  sulp^tted  ta;  but, 
al)e  m9y  find  ber;^  a  lQs«r.in.tfaie  eod; 
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for  Mr.  Flamall  is  as   cunning  as .  the 
devil.himself,  and  only  pretends  to  love. 
Master   Flint  for    his    own  advantage. 
They  are  a  precious  set !  I  \^ould  sooner. 
•wear  lindsey-woolsey  than  Miss  Flint's 
süks.  and   satins!    But,    dear  me,    she 
knowashe  is  liated  in  the  parish;  and  that 
we  all  pray  to  God  to  spare  to  us.  Mr^ 
Howard,  who  is  a  lamb,  Sir,  and  too  goodr 
for  this  wrcked  world;  and  when  Miss 
.Flint  comes  to  her  dying  bed,  whatgood» 
wiU  all  her  money  do  her,  who  has  over- 
looked  aU  her  relations,  if  nothing  worse?^ 
It  is  but  lately  I  settled  in  these  parts ; 
but  people  have  not  forgot  to  talk.  They 
say  Madam  Howard  has  been  cruelly: 
treated.*^ — Unable  to  suppress  my  agita* 

«  — 

tion,  I  Said  the  vehicle  incommoded  me, 
and  that  I^vould  walk  the  remaining  part 
of  the  road.  The  rain  had  abated  of  its 
violence,  and  I  quitted  my  loqnacious^ 
but  honest  companion. 

Prepared  a».  I  had  thus  been^  I  could' 
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not  without  the  pangs  of  despair  behold 
my  emaciated  friend ;  and  the  faded  form 
of  my  once  lovely  and  blooming  sister. 
I  dare  not  recall  the  anguish  of  our  fiist 
embrace  !  Let  it  suffice ;  it  appeared  that 
Heaven  •  in  its  mercy  conducted  me  to 
them  for  their  consolation.      Howard's 
spirits  were  renewed,  the  cherub  Mary 
smiled  in  her  cradle,  and  weforgotthepast 
in  our  present  comforts.     Tarefield-hali 
was  shunned ;  for  I  feared  my  impetuo- 
sity,  and  dreaded  to  disturb  the  tran- 
qurllity  of  my  dear  invalids.     Heartley 
gained  me  three  months  leave  of  absence 
beyoud  the  term  allotted  me,  and  I  was 
happy; — ^yes,  Miss  Cowley,  happy  !  for  I 
perceived  that  I  was  the  cordial  of  health 
to  those  whom  I  loved  more  than  myself. 
Howard's   cough  disappeared;    and   he 
began  to  talk  of  freeing  Mr.  Greenwood 
from  bis  fatigue  of  going  through  the 
parochial  duties.     This  led  bim  to  expa- 
tiate  on  that  gentleman's  generous  and 
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ttxiequalied  kindnes».  *^  I  will,"  added 
he  smiiing,  **  relate  to  you  circumstanced^ 
in  which  you  will  find  that  in  Green- 
wood*s  friendship  heaven  gave  me  a  füll 
eqüivolent  ^en  for  your  atsence.  So 
prepare  yoursclf  for  a  long  story,  and  tot 
acknowledging  that  Mr.  Greenwood 
with  allhis  gravity  and  Sranctity  fävoured 
two  lovers  more  than  you  did."  He 
pressed  my  band  with  aifection  and  pro*- 
ceeded. 

"  You  have  seen  detaijied  in  my  Mary *s 
letters  to  me,  the  growth  of  Mr.  FlamalFs 
influence  at  the  hall  For  a  time  we 
exulted  at  his  success,  as  it  promised, 
that  by  directing  Miss  Flint's  unfortu- 
nate  fancy  from  me  to  himself,  we  should 
be  released  from  a  serious  obstacle  to 
our  wishes.  On  the  dcath  of  my  dcar 
mother,  and  after  a  month's  absencc,  I 
pleaded  business  and  want  of  spirits  for 
neglecting  to  visit  my  kind  friends  at 
tiie  hall.    Miss  Flint  took  a  particular 
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liking  to  Mr3., Wilson,  and  visited  her 

daily.    Terrified  ky  this  attack  oä  my 

strong*hoid,    I   consulted  Grreenwmxi; 

and  madea  füll  €ji^€86um  (^niy  attiaidi- 

ment  to  my  sweet  Mary,  not  oäuttiflg 

your  fatherly  counsels  and  hu  tfMt  la 

my  devoted  heart  He  could  ouly  nspeafc 

your  sage  exhortiition%  and  pity  üa 

Mrs.  Wilson  was  a  more  usefuliconfkianit^ 

fof  I  had  notice  of  the  enemy^SN^p;»oach( 

and  my  escapes  were  so  well  maieagcd, 

that,  foiled  in  the  puq»ose  ofhtx  fice^uent 

Visits^    Miss   Lucreti^a  forgot   kör  dar 

Mrs.  Wilson,  md  at  cncemide  knofim 
her  intentions  to  her  fathes»    Mr.  Fte^ 

letter  contained  a  very  civil  approbatioa 

of  my  conducty  **  in  as  much  aa  I  had 

practised  a  prudence  which  did  hoäour 

to  my  principles,  .it  certatniy  beii^g  an 

improbable  event,  that  he  sbould  favour 

an  Union  so  unequal  in  regard  to  foi». 

tone ;  but  finding  bis  daughter's  haj^ 

ness  depended  on  her  marQring  nUf  said 
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that  I  hftd  only  been  withheld  from  ap« 
plyiBg  to  him  from  an  honest  scruplc; 
he  infonned  me  that  I  was  secure  of  his 
coAseüt,  that  heshouid  aUow  Xucretia 
fear  buttcked  pauAtlßper  annum,  and 
on  the  death  of  the  tector  induct  me  1» 
the  :Uvifig  of  Xarefield.  For  bis  further 
conaidenLtiQn'he  made nodoobt,  I would 
patient^  wait  .tili  his  dec^ase.  Good 
Crod  r  rcontinued  poor  Howard,  "  what 
wef€  my  t^motions  on  reading  this  letter ! 
^ßie^^exchange  of  one  wrord  in  it  would 
hM€tTai^d  xne  to  enried  blisa^  and  with 
patieoce  could  Ihave  waited  fbr  all  other 
consifierations  had  your  fatber  been  de* 
tetmiaed  to  rival  in  longevity  Methusa* 
lem^  himself.  But  it  was  not  Mary  Flinte 
lanswered  his  letter,  and  with  all  the 
expressions  of  respect  which  the  subject 
demanded,  finished  by  asserting,  that  I 
had  long  been  an  engaged  man,  and  too 
wafinly  attached  to  a  beloved  object  to 
i*oticeive  aoy  measured  conduct  necessa^ 
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ry ;  that  I  had  on  tnäny  difFerent  occa* 
sions,  spoken  unequivocally  of  the  State 
of  my  afFections,  in  Miss  Flint*s  prc- 
sence ;  and  that  my  behaviour  had  never 
for  an  instant  contradicted  my  wotds; 
nor  could  any  motives  of  interest  dis» 
pose  me  to  relinquish  ä  woman  whom  I 
lovcd.  You  will  conclude  that  my  ft- 
vour  at  the  hall  ceased ;  and  in  my  dis* 
grace,  even  my  pulpit  eloquende  'was 
forgotten;  for  the  family,  when  thcy 
were  disposed  to  enter  a  place  of  public 
worship,  went  to  Green wood's  parish. 
Secure  as  we  mutually  were  on  the  side  of 
faith  and  love,  my  dear  Mary  and  myself 
contrived  with  the  help  of  the  faithful 
cid  oak  and  those  hopes  to  which  we 
fondly  cleaved,  .to  support  those  little 
trials  of  our  patience.  I  had  wamed  her 
never  to  keep  my  letters,  and  to  be  pre- 
pared  for  the  inspection  of  a  jealous  wo- 
man. She  watf  so  docile  to  my  wishes, 
that  she  not  only  obeyed  me  in   this 
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point,  but  from  a  secret  misgiving,  to 
the  motive  of  whicb  I  was  a  stranger, 
she  buried  in  the  avenue  her  little  störe 
of  gold.  This  secret  I  was  told  when 
she  becaine  iny  wife.  She  had  been  dis- 
gusted  by  Mr.  Flamall's  behaviour,  and 
dreaded  his  cunning.  Her  mother-in- 
law's  .  kindness  favoured  her  reserve  to 
him,  and  with  growing  attachment  these 
young  women  would  soon  have  bceu 
friends. 

.  "Fortune  now becaine  weary of  alovc 
iatrigue  Jike  ours.  My  beauteous  sylph 
vas  seen  by  Miss  Flinfs  woinan,  taking 
a  letter.of  mine  from  the  oak,  and  drop- 
ping,  one  of  her  own  into  i t  The  alarm 
was  given.  My  letter,  seized  by  the  furi- 
ous  sister,  and  her's,  brought  by  the  vile 
informer  to  her  lady,  wcre  proofs  ofouE 
intelligenge  which  admitted  of  no  .pallif 
ation.  I  had,  in  my  letter,  very  freely. 
mentioned  Miss  Fhnt;  praying.  to  for^ 
tune  that  she  might  suqceed  in  her.  at^ 
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iachi  on  Flamairs  heart,.  who,  Mary  had 

informed  mtj  wa6  become  bec  fkirouiite; 

She  bad  gone  fartfaer  into  tbis  aobject 

in  ber  letter,  and  ia  a/word^  we  bad  noI 

been  sparing  in  odr  animadvaemoBS^  oo 

läxemy  norinour  aompassionfortbenomi* 

Bai  mistress  of  die  mansion^  who  badnol 

tbe  eourage  to  pulL  a^bellrstring  in:bet 

ownbouse.    I  will,  basten,  from  tfaeiscme 

tbat  followed;  tbis  discovexy/'  oontiaaedi 

Howard,  wiping  tbe  sickly  dew  ixem:  bis 

brow,  '*  to  wbat  purpose  shoAtidll^nepeat 

cruelties  at  wbicb  an  inquiaitar,.  i£  not 

lost  to  feeling^  wouki  bbudi  h    ■  "Maiy 

baatold  me  «ficey  thatBheiaioanvdneedi 

tbey  meant  tD  mAa  ken  madi     Srnpri«* 

aoned  in  her  roooi^  su^Pered  to:  «et  na 

one  but  Miss.  Flint,.  and'  tha'  woman  whn' 

bad  betray^d  ber  ;*  wit^ut  bookss^  ^uith^ 

autneedie-work>  or  a  candle  wben  dkvk  \ 

jeproacbes!  evenblows,  Percival!    Sbe 

raid  sbe  tbongbt  sometimes,  t^iat^  her 

^nseiB  wene  affie^cted^  £or  sbe  frequendf 
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found  tp^  her  aurprise^  that  she  had  for- 
gottaa  to  go  to  bed»  ,0n  one  of  these 
occasiotis  shü  was  alarmed  by  hearing 
3ome  one  at  the  window  calling  her  gen(* 
ly  by  mme ;  disspair  rendered  her  fear- 
Ics/Bif  aod,  on  appnoacfaing'  it,  she  found  it 
wm,^  young  man  who  lived  in  the  house 
as  groom«  ^I  come  tOiServe  you  Miss,* 
aftid  he,  *  because  it  is  my  duty.  Your 
dear  mother  saved  mine  from  the  gra^e« 
lamFi^aok  Crofts,  to  whom  you  used 
ta  bring  cakes  at  Chelsea.  Mr.  Green- 
imod  knowa  all  about  me^  and  my 
wfaeme;  bere  is  a  letter  for  you  from 
Mm.;  and  I shallcome  fbryou  on  Satur^r 
day;  night ;  füsar  nothing ;  try  to  be  casy : 
3EOU  will;  aoooi  be  with  my  mother,  and 
honest  people/  So'  saying,  he  retired. 
Mr.  Gxeenwood's.  letter  waa  satisfactory« 
And  two  nights.  of  repose  gave  her 
atnength  to  descend<  from  tiie  room  two 
stocies  high  by  means  of  a  ladder.  Frank 
aecuring  some  linen  sbe  had  provided^ 
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gave  hxmself  no  trouble  to  remove  the 
means  of  her  escape.  She  recoUected  her 
concealed  treasure,  and  he  disinterred  it 
Green wood  was  at  the  avenne  gate  wiih 
a  decent  looking  man  and  a  chaise.  He 
toldher  she  was  safe,  and  thather  guide 
would  protect  her.  She  instantly  got  into 
the  carriage,  which  was  an  open,  old- 
fashioned  yehicle,  with  two  stout  horses^ 
and  driven  by  her  conductor.  They  soon 
lost  sight  of  the  village.  Frank  retired 
to  his  pillow  in  the  stable-chamber :  and 
Greenwood  retumed  home.  I  have 
given  to  my  tale  the  language  of  rö- 
mance,*'  continued  Howard,  smiling, 
^*  ure  are  now  come  to  the  climax.  Afler 
moming-service,  this  lad  in  passing  me, 
Said,  *  Co  to  Mr.  Greenwood's,'  and  he 
instantly  joined  some  people  at  the 
church-gate.  I  looked  at  him,  and  I 
perceived  there  was  more  in  his  manner, 
than  could  be  understood  by  a  common 
observer ;  with  a  palpitating  heart  I  took 
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the  road  to  my  friend's  house.  I  had  not 
proceeded  ^far,  when  Frank,  breathless 
with  speedy  overtook  me,  *  She  is  safc, 
Sir!'  Said  he,  *  blessed  be  God,  she  is 
safe.  Mr.  Greenwood  will  teil  you  all 
all  about  it.  They  cannot  murder  her 
now/  He  darted  from  me.  *  I  must, 
not  be  Seen  with  you,'  cried  he,  measur- 
ing  back  bis  hasty  Steps.  Judge  af  my 
feelings!  I  cannot  describe  them !  Green- 
wood  sufFered  my  tears  to  flow ;  and  at 
length  begun  with  his  darling  topic  of 
the  excellency  of  human  nature  when  un^ 
corrupted  by  the  world's  contagion. 
This  fnnk  Armstrong,  as  he  properly 
styled  himself  underhis  borrowed  namc," 
eontinued  my  friend,  **  has  been  the  de- 
üverer  of  Miss  Flint,  from  the  simple 
**&uggestions  of  gratitude  and  pity.  He 
broughtme  a  Ictter  fpom  his  mother  who 
lives  it  Newcastle,  in^  which  she  recom- 
znends  him,  to  leave  no  means  unemploy- 
cd  to  rescue  your  mistre^^s  from  her  l\afd 
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captivity,  to  Gonsult  me  on  evety  step» 
and  to  infonn  me  of  tbe  oUigations  she 
vas  under  to  Marj's  motlier».  These 
were  fuUy  stated,  aod  Fiank  pcoceeded 
to  hi&  owa  confessioxL.  He  prefeiwd 
being  a.  saüor  to  working^  wkli  hi»  biop- 
ther-in4aw,^  a  wealthy  ^ama»T„  who  ]»%i 
five  XBÜesfiiDm.  Ne^v^^castle;  belefib  hia  gpoA 
friends.  seQcetly,  aod  by  dhaaice  stapped 
at  tbe  Ram.  for  le&esbmant«  Thare  lie 
met  a  gToooi  jjost  discbaqKed;  &on  tbt 
bail^  and  wba  diagusted  by  Miss  VliiiKt; 
ipntertaiiied  Frank  with  the  bktory  of 
tbe  family^  and  gave  ven4;  to^  biai  iiwn 
Tesentments.  Mis&  Mairy  was  tbe  hei oiQC 
of  this  bmtory.  Shc  waß  9gt  *  Migei^^ 
but  witb  the  test,  made  miserable  by  the 
^  she-d&oW'  wbo  ruled  in  the  hoase ;  änd 
he  had  left  tbe  halLin  a  fiaae  ^kidi  up^^ 
for  they  had  found  out  tliat  Miss  Maiy 
bad  been  writing  a  love-lettar  to  the  cur 
wte  her  sister's  sweetheait.  Cudosily  ' 
^^ff^9»  to  hav«  beeft  tbe  fitst  atinaüuf 


THE  yieriM  or  yillant.     147 

to  Fraok's  projed^;  hawon.  on  tbe  hadr 
lord  to  reqom^guetid  bim  tx>  the  vacated 
pos^  and  Tarjefield  bmg  in  no  greajt  re«> 
pttts  for  kJtoheii  ooxnfoots,  he  was  eiir 
gagisd  ou  tvial^  and  eixtesed  ibto  the 
hmüj  as  gvoo«^  tindM^  tjie  oameof 
JRBMk  AroMsttoog.  In  a  few  day6  Frank 
watt  11);  tibe  faiml;yD  secBejbs^  1il»e  kiitchm 
ae«ouat\vBsiatbecapdi^e'a.fiiyaus.  ^^auifi^ 
tha  (^iai9lief-maid,  to.  um  Fa»nk'9  words^ 
«ade  im  Uood  boii<  in.  his;  vei^a.  He 
!VVOte<  to  hi»  mothe^  pcomisiog  he  would 
n&^p  go  to  sea,  ]f.£hi&  ncouJd  come  and 
teke  away  Misa^  Many.  The>  good^  wor 
»aa'i  lettor  to.  me,  üca«^  an  umdenä^ble 
proof  o^  ber  pa'inciples  and  prudence.  I 
observed,  tbat  tbe  on^-  diSicubty  wai^ 
te  remove  Mary  from  tbe  house.  '  Leave 
l^at  to  me^  Sir/  said  be»  exultingly» 
^  leave  tbat  to  me,  I  will  die  ratber 
<ban  sbe  sbould  !  only,  as  Miss  does  not 
kaow  mty  I  must  bave  a  letter  from  you»; 
Khe  may  think  tbat  I  am  an  enemy^' 
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Struck  by  this  acuteness,  I  gave  him  a 
short  note  and  he  disappeared.  The 
next  evening  he  calied  upon  ine,  *  AU 
will  be  ready  for  Saturday  night,'  said 
he,  '  My  brother  will  be  here.  I  have 
contrived  it/— I  stared  with  surprise* 
^  Why  you  know,  Sir/  said  he,  *  1  could 
not  do  without  a  ladder,  seeing  Miss 
Mary  is  locked  into  a  Chamber  two  sto- 
ries  high;  and  as  for  unbolting  and  un* 
barring,  were  she  even  below  stairs  that 
would  be  impossible,'  without  making 
more  noise  than  we  want.  So,  Sir,  I  havc 
provided  ladders  in  plenty,  and  what  i$ 
better,  as  high  as  the  house.  He  laughed 
immoderately.  It  was  a  good  thought, 
cried  he,  though  I  say  it;  for  I  have 
made  them  a  job  which  will  put  money 
into  their  pockets  for  the  use  of  the  lad- 
der. An  explanation  foUowed.  I  found 
that  Frank  could  reason  on  causes  and 
effects.  A  six  weeks  drought,  said  h^ 
with  a  new  moon,  promised  rain,  and  I 
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ins  determined  that  ihere  should  be  no 
want  of  water  at  the  hall  when  it  did 
come,  so  I  have  been  in  tbe  false  roof 
and  have  made  such  breaches  in  the 
tiling,  that  the  garrets  are  afloat  every 
shower  that  falls,  and  we  have  had  plen- 
ty  !  just  as  though  God  Almighty  had 
scnt  them  for  the  purpose  of  serving  the 
poor  young  lady/ — But  why  did  yöm 
chuse  Saturday  night  ?  asked  I,  on  any 
other  I  could  have  gone  with  her.  I 
will  answer  that  in  a  moment,  rcplied 
he.  First  your  honour  must  know,  that 
Sunday  is  a  Sabbath  of  rest  with  our 
folks  at  the  hall ;  I  had  them  safe  in  their 
beds  tili  eight  or  nine  o'clock,  and  therc 
was  time  gaijied.  Secondly,  Mr.  Webster, 
xny  brother,  could  not  so  well  coiiie  oh 
any  other  day,  because  ofhis  horses:  and 
in  the  last  place,  said  he,  rubbing  bis 
hands  with  vivacity,  I  shallneveras  long 
as  I  live  forget  Sunday,  whethef  I  am  at 
cburch  or  at  home,    The  better  the  day^ 
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the  better  tikedM^sagrL  CJxMlwHlbksi 
itagain^  tf  I  caii  sasretllüus  pooc  soiil !  He 
tiien  gBLsre  me  vitk  anotunii  the  accouBt 
of  her  teeattnent  ivhich  he  had  loanttd 
fjpom^  Anne  die  chamjber-maid»  who  was 
as  he  Said  Miss  Mary's  ^^  trueßriend,'^ 

**  YesteiHilay'  evening  Mt  Webst» 
madehis  apjyeaeawrey  ve  concerted  ouf 
measuves,  and  all  has  succeeded.  Th(^ 
rescued  prisoaer  is:  nßm  on  tlie  read  fefli  a 
shelter,  and  she  is  safe  from  pursuit* 

'^I  am/'  contiaued  Mr.  GreeBWsood 
with  dignity,  "  perfectly  sati^fied  with 
ttiy  own  motives  for  an  interfenence  ili 
this  business.  It  is  the  duty  of  eiiefy 
i»an  to  assist  the  oppressed.  Mn  Fliot 
by  his  imbecility  and  injustice  has  for- 
feited  the  rights  of  a  parent;  he  has  giren 
vp  his  authority  in-to  the  hands  of  an  &t 
raged  and  disappointed  woman,  whom  he 
well  knew  to  be  imgovernable  in  her  pas; 
sions,  and  ander  whose  power  he  himsclf 
groant.  I  have  acted  for  this  father,  Mf. 
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Howard ;  he  aiay  oaeday  thank  rae^  a# 
the  ddivei^r  of  hia  childi.  It  neqjuiBes 
but  a  superficial  knowlßd^  a£^  human 
satiure;.  suul  UttJe  expeiaaice  m  Itfei.  to 
kn<M¥  the  üij^al  «ISfecta  of  couüteractaed 
osd  dppofied  ffaasioa^  m  ä  youtfa&l:  mitid, 
yfkem  ejswAty  k  thie  inemift  en^lo jed  to 
accomplifili  tlm  puiipeasu  I  am  nofr  di^ 
fstmi  to  bdteya  that  masy  girla  die  of 
Jbave;  ImA  Ihave  8fia]txDM(y'exa.mpka0f 
aa  avU  now  to  be  draadbd  tfiafi  deatli^ 
liy  aat  iaipcoper  ajid  harsli  Opposition  to 
this  pafiftioQ».  aa  well  aa  öthess  ;  aad  when 
I  aair  yoiif  Mary  I  was  conTiiiced  tJiat  I 
was  aetifig  ta  &your  of  humaüiity  and 
jjwtiotu  I  have,  howe^er/'  eontinued  h^, 
''  engiq^ed  her  ptronnse  of  obedieace  to 
my  diiTQCtions;  and  I  boW  ekim  your 
wofd  of  ho]3tottflv  to  he  govemod  by  me« 
I  iRdU.  endeaiv)our  to  tee  Mc.  FUnt;  have 
patience ;  wiito  te  yoiur  beloved  Mary.  I 
wiH  take  care  she  Itaa  your  letteis ;  and 
you  wiU  lOMi  heaK  fMm  her.    But  you 
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must  not  quit  Tarefield  without  my  pcr- 
mission."  I  answered  him  with  my  tears; 
he  was  «atisfied. 

A  month  pasised.  Gireenwood  found 
Mr.  Flint  inaccessible.  He  desired  to 
see  Miss  Flint ;  and  at  length  gained  his 
point  With  well  afFected  concem  she 
mentioned  her  father's  ilhiess  as  the  rea- 
sott  6f  his  refusing  his  friendly  visita^ 
adding,  that  no  consolation  could  at  that 
moment  reach  a  mind  sunk  to  despair^ 
by  the  conduct  of  an  ungratefiü  and  too 
tenderly  beloved  child.  She  cntered  into 
the  detail  of  my  infamous  dupUcity,  and 
Mary 's  a&infamous  advances  to  iny  jprc- 
fereii  ce.  I  wave  howe ver,  continued  she, 
my  own  injuries,  bitterly  as  I  still  feel 
them ;  but  the  letters  now  in  my  father^a 
hands  I  can  never  forget.  The  eruel 
mockcry,  theinsolence  of  them,  as  they 
jekte  to  him,  is  unpardonable  !  Would 
you  bclieve  it  possible,  added  she,  that 
4unongst  these  proo&  of  depravity  in  a 
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girl  so  young,  my  father  has  one,  which 
has  convinced  him,  that  she  Was  in  Per- 
cival's  secrets;  and  that  she  favoured  him 
in  his  profligate  inclination  for  Mrs. 
Flint,  teiUing  him,  tkat  in  time  she  might 
listen  to  him  more  kindiy.  Could  you 
give  credit  to  this  report  Mr.  Greenwood 
asked  she,  on  a  less  certain  evidence  than 
inine?  Even  your^  replied  Mr.  Green- 
wood, is  insufficient ;  for  I  witl  maintain 
cvcry  syllable  you  have  uttered  to  bc  falsa, 
tili  I  have  seen  those  letters,  and  have  con- 
fronted  them  with  the  declaration  öf  the 
Bupposed  writers.  Whenl  seeMr.Flintless 
a  prisoner  than  he  is,  when  he  is  permitted 
to  listen  to  truth  and  to JusticCy' you  may 
have,  Madam,  better  Claims  to  my  con- 
fidence  than  you  have  at  present.  If 
your  visit  was  intended  as  an  insult^  rc- 
plied  she,  rising  with  fury,  its  purpose  ift 
accompiished;  and  your  character,  which 
you  have  forgotten,  shall  be  your  pro* 
tection,  tili  you  leave  this  spot.    It  shaU 


do  moT0i  saidi  Mn.  Grioe&wpod.  calmly» 
for  it  ia  proper  I  should  warn  you  to 
pauße  m  the  road  you  are  in»  I  9m  well 
infbrmed,  Mias  Flint,  and  I  caution  you, 
as  the  ipioiMi^it  of.  a.  master  wbo  ^^  hateth 
tbe  opprosaor,  aud.abborreth  the  wQfkiWi 
in  iniquity,"  to  eonsid^  what  you:  baw 
done  tQ.Qffend  him);  and' wbafc  you  still 
madit^e^  ta  dp^.  in  o  xAer.  to  ruin\  thaft  inr 
nocentiwbicb  iß  God'a.peculiar  care; 

He  inatantly  quitted  tbc  voom,.  learioy 
her  cpulbunded  or  choaked.  with.  mge; 
Mb»  Gneen^wood  soon  af^r  gave  me  mj 
kave  of  absence«.  I  flew  to  niy  evcry 
eart&iygood.  Mi».  Croftahadconduct^ 
h^r  to  Qerwick,  and  oi)i.  my  joining  hciv 
we  wem  united  in  tlie  presence  of  ai 
many  witnessejs  as  curiosity  and  the  ad»- 
miration  of  Maiy's  beauty  coiiected.  Wc 
passed;  a  week  with  Mr.  Webster^  and 
finally  settled  bere,  with  a  welcome  of  a 
long  hoped  fbp  blesaing.  Frank  was 
early  in  hu  visit  of  ^congratulation,  and 
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our  gratitude  overcame  hm*  He  gased 
on  Mary.  ^'  Now  I  §ee,"  cried  he,  **the 
same  face  I  so  well  ren^embered  ;  but 
luord  help  me !  wlien  you  came»  like  a 
reed,  down  the  ladder,  and.  I  aaw  y our 
deadly  paleneas^  I  could  haj:)dly  help 
thinkjng  tbat  ghostshad  bonca^  and  thati 
had  one.in  my  anns^  for  y^u  looked  for 
all  the  World,  like  ont^  Who  could 
hav^.believed,.  Sir^/^addedhe/V  tuming  to 
me.  with  exultation^  that  a  month  or  six 
waeks  with  my  mother,  could  have  made 
xoae»  so  er uelly  frost-bitten^  blown  againi 
Oh.!  L  would  give  the  world:if  Miss  Flint 
eonld  aee  you  both  at  tfais;momenti'  die 
would  be  paid  interest  &r  all  her  wicked: 
laboura !  bift  she  wUl  have  it,  yes,  yes.  Sin 
-Üie  reckoQing  will  stand!;:tli6r6areno  spoor 
gjEts  for  her  accountB !  you.  know  that^ 
Ml*.  Howard,  no  whitcrwaMng  'm  the  ' 
CDeed;  you-  teach !" 

"  I  am  prolix^  Percival^"  continued 
ay  brather,  '^  buiz  you:  sbaitti  ia  the  ea* 
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thusiasm,  which  has  for  its  object,  a 
character  like  this.'*  He  at  length,  sc- 
dately  gavö  us  the  particulars  of  the 
discovery  of  Mary's  escape,  which,  you 
will  easily  imagine,  produced  the  utmost 
confusion :  1  was  naturally  the  first  per-  • 
8on  suspected  as  having  aided  her;  but 
I  had,  fortunately,  passed  the  Saturday  at 
Bishop's-Aückland,  and  hadslept  them 
This  alibi  pi^oved,  and  my  remaining 
quiet  at  Wilson's  perplexed  them,  and 
lost  in  conjectures,  they  gave  up  tlpe 
fruitless  question.  Frank  was  requested 
to  convey  our  letters  to  Mr.  Flint.  My 
master  keeps  his  room,  said  he,  sorrowful«^. 
ly ;  and  Madam  Flint  no  imore  dares  to  act 
in  the  matter,  than  to  swallow  fire,  er 
poison,  poor  soul !  But  do  not  cry,  my 
dear  lady,  all  will  tum  out  well  in  timc 
Let  me  consider,  I  will  contrive !  Anne 
goes  into  the  room,  and  there  is  nothing  ^ 
she  can  refuse  me,  she  is  as  honest  as  the 
the  däy  is  light,  and  loves  you,  Madaou 
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Never  fear,  you  have  got  Mr.  Howard  at 
your  side,  and  it  is*  a  long  lane  indeed 
tfaat  has  no  end.  I  know  but  of  one  that 
never  ends,  let  them  take  that  who  like  it, 
say  I ;  bat  yours  is  a  sure  road,  Madam, 
flind  never  mind,  altho'  it  is  not,  at  pre* 
*ent,  all  on  the  naiL  "  Oh  Percival," 
exclaimed  poor  Howard,  lifting  up  his 
expressive  eyes  to  Heaven,  "  what  is  man 
when  true  to  his  endowments !  He  is  in- 
deed but  little  lower  than  the  angels,  and 
worthy  of  the  all-perfect  band  which 
made  him !  But  1  shall  meet  this  fellow« 
mortai,  and  rejoice  with  him  iii  his  glo- 
rious  recompence!  Our  letters  were  com* 
Initted  to  his  faithful  hands.  Two  or  three 
days  after,  he  came  to  make  his  farewell 
Visit,  and  to  request  Mary  to  write  to  his 
mother,  that  she  was  satisfied  with  his 
conduct  Our  letters  to  the  hall  were 
retumed,  the  seals  unbroken:  Anne  was 
discharged  at  a  moment.  Mr.  Flamall, 
Said  Frank,  paid  me  my  wages,  and  told 


tae  I  di<l  not  suit  my  püace  nor  tbe  fa* 
inilyi  I  couid  bave  told  you  that^  said  J^ 
long  agq,;  but  you  iiad  natbiog  to  4» 
vitbne,'norIiA^kby(Hv!B^<r*  Ilaiiiftll  | 
spoke  as  Lfelt,  Sir,  addedh^nodding-to 
»e.  He  wan»€d  me  if  I  ^u«d  a  whokr 
i  iSdn,  B^t  to  be  insot^irt;  but  I  tdd  lua 

tbat  nekbcr  «my  n^kia  nor  aiy  hoBOsjgr 
I  would  be  in  da^ger  fhom  bim.    üe  jaid, 

Imras  a  low  aoeundceL  I  never  heai^ 
Said  I,  ke^pii^  iK^.  gfowid^  of  :a  SQound* 
rel  who  was  not  k^w,  tbougb  be  taeked 
s^ire  OT  04mnseliortobis:Xkunt^    He  ad« 
vanced  to  strike  mei   but  be  tfaoagbt 
better  of  it,.  I  believe,  for  he  turned  pn  bis 
bacl.    I  iviah  to  tbe  Lord  be  bad,  bft 
w Quid  bave  met  ^Fitb  bis  match  at  a  bard 
bk>W9  tbougb  be  iwill  never  find  one  in  bis 
roguery.    An^e  says  there  are  fine  doings 
going  on  between  bim  and  Miss  Flint. 
So  mucb  tbe  better,  lek  tbem  bave  tbeir 
Swing,  tili  their  own  nöose  catcbes  tbem ! 
'tis  tbe  old  >one's  trioki  you  kuow  tbaf^ 
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Ut,  continued  he,  asd  Imve  "ofben  toM  us 
diat  bis  snares  w^ere  of  mir  own' making, 
mithat  we  had  ^silttas  in  our  hands,  tbat 
Ii6uld  bmdrfaiS)  itwtwere  dkposeA  ta  use 
tboan.  But  I  must  go,  added  h^  to 
fbtichmy  thingS)  atKl  I  will  cäil  again  fbr 
ffmr  letter,  Madam,  a»d  mj  biessrng. 
He  bowed,  and^'hastüy  teft  w,  ptneträted 
MflAi  admiratioQ  amd  gratiteäe. 

Srom  this  tmie  we  ^ave  'ivotireen  him : 
blit  we  hear  from  bis,  möther,  tfaat  he  is 
liiamed  »id  setfied»  and  eontitmes  in  the 
ine  cf condtfot  Chat  was  to^rc^xpected  from 
such  beginnings  cfrittne  anä  goodness. 

QEö  Mr.  Greeiwootfs  und'Mr.  'Wibon's 
evertioas  in  Hsiy  favouf ,  I  srtandnndebted 
for  the  bread  which  bas  ^uppotted  me 
bere ;  the  ibrmer  convinced  the  •rcctor, 
that  I  was  an  honest  man ;  and  the  latter 
employed  such  zeal  in  my  cause,  'that  a 
paper  was  signed  by  most  of  *my  flock^ 
comtaining  such  a  report  of  me,  as  proved 
that  I  iras  .^iidified  ift>r  a  'bishopric  at 
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least  Happy  in  the  wife  of  my  bösem, 
t:heri$bed  by  the  worthy  beings  who 
sbeltered  us  as  the  honour.and  blessmgs 
of  their  roof,  I  should  have  forgotteii 
Tarefieldrhall,  with  its  inmates,  but  my 
poor  Mary  heard  continually  pf  her 
fathei's  declining  health«  and  prompted 
.by  hertenderness,  shewasas  continually 
making  attcmpts  to  see  him.  A  letter 
she  sent  to  Mrs.  Flint^  reached  her,  and 
in  a  few  days  we  were  surprised  by  the 
sight  of  Mary 's  clothes  and  linen,  vhich 
were  left  without  a  message.  In  ar- 
ranging  them,  with  the  swect  hope  which 
this  consideration  inspired,  a  note  dropped 
from  a  gown  sleeve;  it  was  from  Mrs. 
Flint,  and  contained  a  bank  bill  of  twenty- 
ßve  pounds.  "  I  send  you  as  a  töken  of 
my  lovc,  my  dear  and  injured  girl,"  wrotc 
Mrs,  Flint,  **  the  inclosed  trifle;  this  is  all 
I  am  able  to  do.  My  interfexence  in 
respect  to  sending  you  your  clothes,  has 
been  highly  resented.  Believe,  that  in  me 
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;j^ou  have  a  friend^  but  alas^!  that  fricBd 
is'too  much  oppressed  to  serve  you,  o^ 
your  unhappy  fatfaer, .  whose  heart  still 
tarnsto  his  child.  Haye  patieuce;  write 
nomore  to  Harriot  Flint,  she  is  watched, 
and;  b^ards  her  peace  even  in  tbis  simple 
act.of  humanity. 

**In  praportion  as  your  falber  ap- 
prpa^bed  bis  grave,"  continued  my  bro- 
tlicr,  ".my  wife  became  wretcbed,  and 
my^spirjtjs  were  in  con^tinual  agitation  lest 
intbe  coneessions  wbicb  sbe  prompted 
me  to  :make,  I  sbould  be  censured.  as 
.beinggo\}emed  by  self-interest.  Atlengtb 
ye^ard^of  bis  deatb,  and  in  due  form 
were  summoned  by  an  attorney,  a  Durbam 
xaan,  to  tbe  hall»  in  order  to  bepresent  at 
tjie  ojpenjfng  ^  of  Mr. ;  Flint>  will.  You 
know  its.  purport.  When  the  lawyer  had 
jinished  reading»  I  rose,  and  taking  my 
nearly  sinking  Mary's  cpld  band,  I  fixed 
ujy  eyes  on  the  hejress's  face.  *  Tbis  is 
at  least  Ho  ward's/  said  L   'and  in  bis 
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aflfection  at  käst  your  düster  is  rkh. 
Neither  malice  nor  axvy  dare  in-' 
rode  these  rights.  The  Being  whom  i^ 
adoflte  i»  abie  t6  ptovide  fbr  u^  and  Ae 
iMtead  he  bestowfi^^  will  bö,  that  &f  peace 
aod  a  gbod  cofiscieirice.'  Miss  flint 
made  no  reply.  Mrs.Flint,  whö  had  düriag; 
thistime  coveted  her  face  fröin  obser- 
vat!on>  nöw  rose  vith  emation,  and  stop- 
ping  me  as  I  was  advancifig  to  the  door 
with  myprecious  bürden,  she  said,  *  As 
Mr.  FKnt's  wife  I  was  dtimb ;  but 
as  his  widow  I  »i7/  speak.  If  Mrs. 
Howard  wishes  to  follow  her  &ther*Ä 
temaifis,  have  the  goodness,  Sir,  to  let 
nae  hear  from  you/  She  hastily  left  the 
rbom  hefote  me.  The  next  day  my  wife 
received  ffom  her  a  parcel  of  mouming 
otufTs;  but  my  heart  revolted  at  ikvours 
given  to'beggary.  I  sent  them  back  with 
a  Card,  "  Mrs.  Howard  is  prorided  with 
fnouming.''  A  fever  of  some  danger  prc- 
Yented  my  Mary*^  thinkmg  of  thefiK 
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raL  It  was  magnificent,  and  your 
»ther's  remains  were  disinterred  and 
mght  hither  to  rest  with  her  husband's» 
OT  Mary  has  been  one  of  Greenwood's 
uers  ever  since;  and  cven  my  nerves 
re  for  a  time  shaken  by  their  monu- 
mtf  which  i$  in  the  chancel." 


a« 
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CHAP.   VI. 


^emoirs  of  the  Flint  Family  continued, 

jSl  Y  health  had  not  been  spared  in 
iiese  vexations,  and  its  interruptions 
;nade  a  coward  of  me.  I  experimentally 
feit  the  truth  of  our  favourite  Terencrt 
Observation,  ^  I  am  a  man,  and  have  the 
feelings  of  a man.'  Whilst  counting  my 
throbbing  pulse,  my  widowed  Mary  and 
helpless  child  smote  on  my  haart,  and 
Mvakened  still  more ,  the  Springs  of  life. 
vly  little  fund  of  about  five  hundred 
pounds  had  insensibly  diminished  ;  you 
were  remote  and  might  nmcr  rtturn;  and 
I  yielded  to  despondency.    But  my  God 
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las  graciously  heard  my  sighs ;-  you  are 
with  me  and  I  am  comforted ;  for  you 
rill  never  forsake  my  wife  and  child/'— 
!  must  pause,  Miss  Cowley. 

I  saw  with  sanguine  hopes  th^  renewal 
>f  my  brother  s  h^alth  and  cheerfulness. 
i  received  Orders  to  jpin  my  regimeat, 
tnd  our  embarkation  for  Aiperica  soon 
?bllowed.  Once  more,  oceans  divided 
ne  from  my  dear  friends !  Waving  as 
iseless  the  detail  of  my  military  life,  I 
irill  hasten  to  a  conclusion.  My  bro- 
lier's  letters  were  for  a  time  such  as  J 
irished ;  but  the  arrow  had  been  aimec 
;oo  welk  He  died  when  I  was  remote; 
ieaving  his  daughter  in  her  fifth  year.  My 
«turn  to  England  foliowed  in  a  few 
nonths  after  this  event. 

In  our  passage  home  we  captured  a 
rieh  vessel  bound  for  St.  Malo's.  In  the 
Engagement  I  lost  my  leg ;  but  gained 
nx  or  seven  hundred  pounds  prize  mo- 
iey . 

ä3 


On  reaching  London  after  a  dday  thoa 
imposed,  I  fbund  Heartley  on  h»  dying 
bed;  this  trial  did  not  accekrate  ay 
xecoveiy.  A  fever  succeeded  to  bii  last 
embrace*  Alas,  bis  viitues  suited  not.tbe 
vorld-he  had  escaped !  Its  cold  and  im- 
genial  maxims  could  not  find  admi»* 
mm  into  a  heart  glowing  with  ev^ 
noble  afiection.  Trusting  to  vigoroui 
healtb,  and  scoming  tbe  prudence  which 
gives  but  to  recei^e,  be  lived  bcHiountbly 
and  died  poor,  leaving  bis  widow  with  a 
jointiire  of  barely  two  bundred  poundft 
per  annum^  fbr  tbe  Support  of  beradf 
and  two  cbildreit.  This  inestimable 
woman  found  in  ber  difficulties  and 
prmciples  resources  for  ennobling  her 
character.  Her  sorrows  were  reserved  for 
ber  pillow;  and  with  a  calm  apd  col- 
lected  mind,  she  disposed  of  her  efFects, 
paid  every  outstanding  debt;  and  theo 
declarcd  to  her  friends,  her  intention  of 
quitting  London^    in  örder  to  give  in 
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it^tirement  those  habjts  to  her  children, 
ifhich  alone  could  render  them  contentr 
ed  and  indepef^deat.  'Mr.  \7il8Qn's 
hdusc  w^  the  asylum  ahe  chose;'  ^nd  in 
me  ihe  saw  the  guippdian  whom  her  hus- 
band  had  named  fbr  bin  spn.  My  deai^ 
Af  ary  hadhershare  in  these  aq'angementfl;» 
and  we  left  tpwn,  1  having  «ucceeded  in 
my  appljcatioQj^  and  seen  my  Claims  /es- 
tablished  as  an  invalid  on  faalf-pay.  We 
K^hed  this  place:  and  I  entered  WH* 
tt>n*8  iriendly  gate  once  more«  Again 
4id  I  fold  in  oiy  agonizing  einbrace  the 
image  of  deatb.  Great  and  merciful 
B^ingl  thou  wilt  not  in  rigour  remember 
the  frenzy  of  my  despair,  while,  bending 
over  my  &inting  sister/ 1  called  down  for 
vengeance  on  her  destroyer!  For  some 
days  my  aoul  sickened  wfailst  I  cöntem« 
plated  in  her  emaciated  form,  the  triumpb 
of  cruelty  and  the  ravages  of  aorrov. 
But  she  smiled  me  to  resignation;  and 
my  beart  recieived  the  bledsiogs  which 
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Heavcn  had  spafed  me.  Our  tranquillity 
met  with  no  disturbance  from  the  halL  I 
had  been  settied  more  thän  a  month,  when^ 
one  morning,  in  passingfthe  hall  gate,  I 
saw  Miss  Flint  and  Mr.  Flaniall  Standing 
in  the  road  opposite  to  il^  as  thoogh 
waiting  for  some  one  from  the  house.  I 
passed  them  as  an  absolute  stranger.  Mr. 
Flamall  calied  me  by  name,  and  added, 
"Miss  Flint,  Sir,  wishes  to  speak  toyou." 
Sh^advanced,  and  I  stopped.  *^I  shouW- 
have  sent  my  attorney  to  you,  Sir,*  said 
she  haughtily,  "  if  I  had  not  thought 
that  you  wouid  in  less  than  amonth  have 
found  leisure  to  call  at  the  hall."— ^Wbeit 
I  have  any  bnsiness  at  the  hall,  or  interest 
in  those  who  reside  there,  I  shall  find 
leisure  to  call,*'  replied  I,  with  ill'Sup* 
pres^ed  emotion.  "I  neither  expectcd, 
nor  desired  yoof'visit,**  answered  she,  "on; 
my  own  account ;  but  I  beg  tö  know 
yourpleasure  in  regardto  the  booksyou 
left  behind  you,  when  you  deserted  it."-- ^ 
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"Con&ult  yoMv  lawyery'  replied  I;  **  ifk 
be  allowed  that  I  have  a  right  to  mos^ 
than  a  Shilling,  send  tbem  ^  I  will  pay  the 
carriage,  as  I  did  the  bookseller  of  whom 
they  were  purchased.''  I  walked  on,  and 
SQpn  saw  that:she  was  joined  by  ,Mr. 
Squghead,  to  whom  she  had  feceotly 
B^iven  the  living  of  Tarefield.  This  cir-. 
ciimstance  did  not  contribute  to  restorq 
Boy  equanimity.  Poor  Howard  pressed 
on.  my  memory  and  I  returaed  home 
dejected. 

My  books  niade  their  appearance  on 
the  foUowing  day;  and  contributed  to 
my  success  as  a  tutor.  l^alcolm,  Mac- 
laim,  and  Henry  Heartley  were  my  pupils; 
and  neither.  Qf  them  have- disgraced  me. 
Ipass  over  all  the  fluctu^tions  of  a  malady 
wo  fallacious  as  my  sister's.  Her  approach 
to  the  grave  was  so  gradual,  tbatat  times 
the  laughed  at  our  precautions,  and  be- 
gttikdus^f  ourfears;  butwhen  outbe 
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confine^  tf  it,  she  was  untroubled,  and 
vpcke  of  \iet  df^sohitio^  with  serenity. 

<Hxe  däy  she  told  me  that  she  had  beeü 
writitig  to  Lucrctia^  and  wished  me  to 
>ead  the  letter  before  ihe  «ealed  it.  I 
imVed  my  hand,  and  tiäned  away  ny 
ilf^eq>iiig  eyes.  **  WcH,  I  will  not  rnge 
"Ä,^  saW  she  putting  in  a  wafer;  "but 
•I  calninat  die  in  peace,  withont  assniing 
her,  that  I  sineerety  forgive  her.  I  am 
fiastenin^  to  an  abode,  into  which  no 
aüimosities  can  enter.  I  have  noiie  to 
ünpede  my  entrance;  and  the  time  nuty 
€ome,  when  pooir  Lucretia  will  find  a 
consolation  in  thiiB  a^urance.  I  have 
tiven  recommended  my  poor  ohild  to  her 
tegard,  as  a  proof  tlmt  t  have  pardoned 
lier  unkindness  to  me.  The  only  senti- 
mentlnowcanfeelforan  oifending  fellow- 
creattirc/'  added  she,  wiping  äway  a 
starting'tear,  *^  i^  compdssion ;  andlleave 
yoa  to  judge,  •  Percivial,  of  4hat  which 
Bow  actuates  my  breast  for  a  lister,  the 
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f^l4/ef  tl>e  A«(ne  p^^^ent^  of  amother 
without  equal  in  pie.ty  and  hvmwitiyi  iü£ 
9 .  father  l** — her  vöicq  Äuuk-^"  wl^om  I 
-gmyß^f  .perhftpp  more !  Do  fiot  ithiiik  I 

'donüttned  she;  ''  l  Itate  ißot  imeaiiljr 
«uedifpr  hts  child!s  bretui  I^bdye  Aot 
Hfl  anxioits  care  fox  ber  «s.f«r  asirelaieB  to 
JberiDaiiitenaiice.  .1  hare  jeaigüed  ker 
foVPrm^idmcSf  and  I '  leave  her  to.  yna^ 
Bötvere  I  ivhoUy  to  omithcxin  a.letter 
lof  jthis  Jcind,  it  wQuld^  Idthiuk,  haveshenm 
A  fipidt  of  pridei  and  of  indifl^rance  to 
:ai j  child. .  Her aunt  is  iic][i  in  this  ivrörld's 
3ir6althy  ^  is  po<k;  •  LnsireliNt  ioiay  li/v^e 
tto  iseiBol&ct  her  distj^c)  and  >in  thts  des- 
ilifcüte  giBl  ßnad  an  object  «MTho,  without 
aay claims  of  :ai3inityi  wiä.be  worthy  of 
iier  favours.  Be  not  alarmed^  <i».y  dear 
BooroiKa}^''.  jcontinued^  -ihe,  seeihg  my 
lemdtiom,  ^^  indoed  I-  kavte  not  i said  too 
:^inucbl..You  QÜght 'to «coiiAider itfa^  you 
tQSLy  ibe  xeinovex^  amd  I  dbave  pointed  oiit 
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to  Lucretia,  ^pasiti^e^^ttf;  I  liave  not 
solicited  Äer  cÄdnVy."    ' 

Mrs.  Wilson  took  cliarge  of  this  letter. 
Some  time  after  she  returned,  her  coun- 
tenance  glowing  with  reMntihent  and  the 
speed  she  liad  made.     *'  Thantc.  God ß' 
cried  alle,  showing  the  letter,  **  there  it 
is  again !  For  once  I  have  iny  mindi  and 
vhat  18  more,  bave  spokenmy  mindV*  Mts. 
Howard  took  the  letter  with  a^  trernUing 
hand.     '^  Why  surely,  my  dear  lamb  P 
continuedtfae  affectibnate  woman,  ^^  you 
are  not  grieved  that  your  enemy  will  thus 
set  her  face  against  you !  Her  time  is  not 
yet  come  for  your  teoder  mercies,  for  she 
is  at  variance  with  her  Maker.  I  told  her 
so,  tvordjor  word,  and  more  than  thjt; 
for  I  Said  Miss  Mary  would  never  want 
her  notice.  She  will  remember  me,  TU  be 
sworn !" — My  sister  was  touched,  though 
troubled,  by  this  well-meant  zeal,  whilst 
I  only  feit  its  justice.   Two  or  three  days 
passed,  when  the  now  rapidly  declining 
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t)bject  of  my  tenderness  gave  tue  a  packöt 
directed  to  Miss  Flint  *'  Promise  me," 
Said  slie,  **  to  deliver'this  into  Lucretia's 
hand ;  it  is  become  indispensribly  neces- 
fery  that  she  should  knowl  neither  meant 
to  wound  her  fecling»,  norto  exasperate 
her  temper.  I  conjure  yoii  to  promise 
mc.*' — "  Were  she  guarded  by  a  legion 
*of  devils,*'  exclaimed  I,''yidding*to  the 
aiig^i&h  which  tord'*n1y  «oül,  "  she  shall 

feceWe  it  fromi  my  hand  into  fier  oAvn! 
;She  shall  feel  the  misery  irhich  slie  has 

caused !"  — ^  **  Remember,    replied   she, 
•'*  that  the  probe  wliich  is  not  skillfully 

üsed  must  inflame.     When  you  do  raeet 

her,  rememher  your  fnot her  r 

Her  death  soon  follöwed^  I  was  frantic 

in  öiy  gricf.     My  passions  would  not  be 
■  opposed,  and  these  broughtthe  murderer 

of  my  comfort  before  me  in  a  sister'-s 

form.     I  swore  solemnly  that  she  should 

witness  the  ruin  the  she  had  effected  ; 

and  that  I  would  drag  her  to  Mary 's 
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t>ed  of  death.  These  vident  agitatibt)8 
Bubsided  to  a  more  coUected  atid  deter- 
niined  purpose  of  thought.  I  was  inca-' 
pable  of  receiving  Green wood's  argu- 
xnents,  and  I  was  soothed  by  being  kft 
to  my  design.  Greenwood  performed 
the  last  sad  office.  Prepamtions  were 
made  for  receiving  the  remains  of  Mm. 
Howard,  for  the  purpose  of  interment  at 
his  church,  where  Jier  husband  wf^s  bu- 
Tied;  but  th^  hearse  andcoaeh  sitjopped 
short  of  the  hall.  Follpw.ing  the  coffin 
I  proceeded  on  foot  to  the  great  gate  of 
tlie  house ;  and»  bidding  the  bearers 
stop,  I  rang  the  bell  witb  fu?y.  A  man- 
servant  answered  n>y  ^baaty-  summons; 
and,  appalled  by  the  objcct  in  view,  he 
stood  motionless  before  me.  ".Teil  Miss 
Flint,"  said  I,  **  tlat  I.rtust  see.her; 
that  I  am  the  beai:^;  of  &  com  misston 
from  the  dead,  aüd  that  I .  will  fbe .  «um- 
bercd  with  the  äead  before  I :  leave  this 
spot  ix  Jibe  refuses  to  ^ddmit  me/'  :  Sbme 
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little  time  elapsed :  I  was  admitted ;  and 
the  trembling  heiress,  surroanded  by  her 
maid-servants,  änd  protected  by  Mr. 
Flamall,  with  terror  met  my  slow  ap- 
proach.  Flamall  broke  the  silence.  He 
asked  nie  what  I  had  to  say  to  Miss 
Flmt.  I  waved  my  handJ  "iBewise!'* 
Said  I,  **  this  is  no  time  for  you."*— He 
took  the  ad  vice  and  ahrmik  from  my 
eye.  I  presented  the  packet  to  Lucretia ; 
she  attempted  to  retneat  on  seeing  the 
address.  ''  You  musit  take  it/'  said  I 
calmly:  "  nay,^more,  Lucretia,  you  must 
read  the  Contents  in  my  presence :  such 
are  my  Orders ;  and  before  my  Maker, 
have  I  sworn  to  fulfil  thcni." — "Give  it 
to  some  one,**  cried  she,  covering  her 
face;  "  I  promise  to  read  it  when  I  am 
.able." — **That  will  not  suffice/'  replied 
I,  sitting  down  and  bursting  into  ago- 
nizing  tears ;  "  I  have  no  apprehensions  : 
asister's  dying  Messing  cannot  injure, 
a  sisters  forgrveness  cannot  wound  you.*^ 
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She  took  the  packet,  brokethe  seals,  and, 
hastily  glancing  her  eyea  aver  the  two 
letters  it  contained,  asked  me,  with 
rising  anger,  "  whether  I  was  satisfied 
with  having  insulted  her  under  her 
awn  rooff  —  Call  it  as  you  please," 
answered  I,  stemly;  **  liiy  business  was 
not  to  compliment  I  leave  you  with  a 
remedy  you  need,  ^  Profit  from  it,  lest  a 
worse  thing  befal  you  than  my  insults.'^ 
I  instantly  left  her;  and  on  my  sainted 
Mary's  grave  wept  my  feelings  down  to 
composure,  .Time,  and  my  remaining 
comforts,  healed,  to  a .  certain  degree, 
these  breaches  in  my  peace.  I  was  at 
length  sunimoned  to  town  with  young 
Heartley,  by  his  friend,  to  piepare  for 
his  voyage  to  Calcutta.  A  month  was 
eraployed  in^my  cares'for  Heartley's  son, 
and  my  gratitudö  had  its  turn.  I  saw 
him  embark  with  all  the  sangüine  hopes 
of  youth,  qualified  by  my  care,  for  an 
honourablc  destination;   aud  gifted  by 
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nature  with  every  virtuous  and  noble  trait 
of  his  father's  character.  He  was  under 
the  protection  of  a  man  who  loved  that 
father,  and  Icontentedly  wentl)ack  to  my 
lodgings  in  order  to  prepare  for  my  re- 
türrihome.  My  demands  on  my  banker 
had  bcen  extended  beyond  tbeir  usual 
course;  and  Iliad  to  settle  my  account 
with  his  books  before  my  departure.  I 
called  at  hi8  house,  it  had  stopped  pay-' 
tneht;  -and  in  a  week  or  ten  days  deten- 
tioh  in:  town  I  learned,  that  I  might  ex- 
pect  for  the  femaining  sum  of  five  hun- 
d)td  poands  in  hia  hands,  a  dividend  of 
^  five  Shillings  in  the  pound." 

Mrs.  Heartley  was  informed  of  this^ 
event  by  her  London  correspondents. 
My  philosophy  did  not  console  her ;  but  it. 
was  shared  by  the  Wilsons,  who  observM 
"  That  the  captain  was  quite  in  the  right 
not  to  fret  about  it,  for  that  his  comforts 
were  in  no  danger  of  a  bankruptcy." — 
From  this  ^me  my  influence  with  them 
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**  It  was  itiy  duty  to  resign  her.'' — "  Ifc 
was  incumbeat  on  all  ,ta  submit  to  ne- 
ccssity."— *'  It  was  Mary's  future  support 
to  have  an  interest  Avith  her  aunt,  and 
slie  could  not  fail  in  humanizing  her."— 
"  By  a  refusal  I  was  hardening  her  hbart^ 
änd  perpetuating  enmityj'  —  You  will 
distinguish  the  different  Speakers.- Green- 
wood's  argument  prevailed ;  for  they 
breathed  peace  and  love,  and  reformatioa 
and  pardon.  I  submitted,  Miss  Cowley, 
and  conducted  my  harraless,  sweet  child» 
to  her  unfeeling  aunt  *,  and  I  became  a 
weekly  visitor  at  the  hall.  Surprised  by 
her  not  coniing  to  see  her  dcserted 
friends,  I  questioned  her  on  the  cause  of 
her  Omission.»  V*  It  will  be  only  for  a 
time,"  replied  she,  in  a  caressing  tone, 
^'  we  müst  have  patience.  My  aunt 
fancies  I  shall  not  love  her  if  I  visit  my 
dear  friends.  It  is  unlucky  that  she  should  . 
so  much  dislike  them;  but.I  vrite  to  my 
Alice,  afid  Jhat  is  a  comforU  •  When  my 
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^unt  perceives  thas  I  am  obedicnt  tö  her 
xrommands  in  this  no  little  trial  of  my 
patience,  she  will  be  more  indulgen't;  in , 
"the  mean  time  I  am  perfectly  contented 
with  my  Situation,  and  you  shall  see  that 
she  will  love  me."  Mrs.Heaitley  approved 
of  Mary's  conduct,  adding  "  Miss  How- 
ard must  subdiie  that  inflexible  woman, 
or  she  is  lost  to  all  hope." 

You  have  seen  the  result !  You  have 
witnessed  her  aunt's  obduracy !  t  accept, 
with  gratitude,  your  ofFered  protection. 
Heaven  has  given  you  the  means,  and  a 
mind  wörthy  of  the  donor !  The  time 
may  not  be  far  remote  when  this  desti- 
tute  young  woman  will  present  herseif  be- 
foreyou,  weak  in  her  youth,  in  her  beauty, 
-and  in  her  purity.  Shelter  her,  Madam ; 
Xhe  work  will  be  honourable,  and  the  re- 
-compence  beyond  what  my  most  fervent 
yrayers  of  gratitude  can  reach. 

I  remain  respectfuUy, 
Your  obliged  humble  servant, 

Peucival  Flint. 
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P.  S.  I  had  intended  to  suppress  one 
instance  of  the  power  of  passion  pver  a 
mind  unchecked  by  reason  or  religion. 
You  will  be  tempted  to  think  it  insanity. 
It  might  be  as  well  could  I  think  thus. 

Ön  Mr.  Howard's  bringing  bis  wife  to 
Wilson'a,  Miss  Flipt,  in  transports  of 
fury,  fle w  to  the  apartment  iR  which  hang 
my  mother  s  picture,  and  with  a  band 
animated  by  an  implacable  ferocity,  she 
cut  and  defaced  the  cherub  face,  which 
was  its  beauty.  My  sister  Howard,  who 
was  ignorant  ofthis  impotent  act  of 
reveiige>  often  Avished  for  this  picture; 
and  I  employed  Malcolm's  good  offices 
with  his  brother  Philip  to  gain  it.  By 
this  means  I  learned  the  incident,  and 
consequently  diverted  my  sistefs  direct 
application  from  being  made. 
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LETTER    XX. 


F^m  Miss  Catoley  to  Miss  Hardcastl$^ 

jL  Oü  will  be  prepared,  my  Lucy,  for 
the  resolution  I  have  formed,  of  supply- 
ing  to  Miss  HoM'ard  the  löss  of  her 
parents,  as  far  as  I  am  able ;  to  defeat  the 
maKce  of  her  opprcssor  is  a  motive  which 
I  reject  with  disdain^  as  incompatible  ivith 
my  present  State  of  milid.'  She  shall  be 
ptotected,  Lucy^  f^om  better  principles 
of  action;  and  protected^  as  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Howard 's  child  ought  to  be  pro- 
tected.  But  I  am  not  altogether  satis- 
£ed  wkh  her  remaining.under  the  careof 


her  good  uncle.     I  wish  to  prepare  her  for 
a  Situation  under  the  roof  of  her  sister 
Rachel  Cowlev,  when  with  the  name  of 
Hardcastlc  I*shaH  he  qualified  to  act  as 
a  mother  to  her.     Sbe  would  by  remain- 
ing   at  the   Abbey  be  precluded  from 
those  improvements  she  needs  for  the 
World ;  and  Mrs.  Heartley,  whom  I  have 
consulted,    is  of  my  opinion,    that  he^ 
mind  might  be  strengthened  and  bene- 
fited  by  being  placed  more  rcniote  from 
Tarefield,    and   the   extreme  teijdeyraess 
of  the  Wilsons.     She  must,  whilst  with 
them,  .  experience  an    attention   which 
tends  to  confirm  the  habits  of  depend- 
ance,  and  to  increasethe  natural  timi- 
dity  of  her  mind.     But  I^wis^h  to  see 
Mary  Howard  my  equal  and  friend.     Let 
me  have  ypur  opinion  on  thi»  point .;  ]  cpn- 
sult  my  dear  father.     Ask.  him  whetb^r 
his  Rachel  Cowley  is  right  in  her  jj^dg- 
ment,  -^  that,    with  a  simplicity  which 
knowetb  np  evil,  and  a  ^unaility  which 


lieeds  encouragement,  sötnething  tnore 
than  the  cultivation  of  the  good  afi^* 
tions  is  necessary,  in  order  to  meet  the 
'World.  Mary,  at  the  Abbey,  will  bc  nrade 
too  good  for  an  acquaintance  with  it ;  anti 
I  wish  her  sphere  of  knowledge  to  be 
enlarged ;  yet  I  am  aware  of  the  hazard 
of  entriisting  her  iDnoceace  and  beauty 
the  cate  of  strangers ;  nof  would  the 
eaptain.  concur  in  such  a  plan.  I  aitt 
tnuch  perplexed  on-  this  point:  my  viewtf 
being  to  produce  Miss  Howard  as  she 
ought  to  be  produced,  and  as  her  future 
Provision  will  render  necessary.  Yoa 
know  me,  Lucy ;  and  you  will  not  call 
the:present  object.of  my  attentiofti  one 
unworthy  of  my  principlesi  or  unituifc- 
able  to  my  abilities.  **  I  am  an  eiithü^ 
siast^"  it  will  be  said.  This  has  beeasäid- 
a  thousand  and  a  thousand  times  by  af 
col4'he^rted  apathy,  which^  sces  üothing' 
beyond  its  own  forlom  limits^^  and  in  its' 
dread  of  deviating  from  tÜtttaarroMr  patbi' 
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rests  stationary  there,  tili  its  powers  of 
action  are  irrecoverably  torpid.  Peace 
be  with  such  l  Rachel  Cowley  is  content* 
ed  to  be  an  enthusiast^  and  still,  '^  like 
the  needle  true,"  will  she  turn  **  at  tht 
touch  of  joy  and^  woe  ;"*  though  "  in  turn- 
ing  she  trembles  too.** 

I  shall  expect  to  have  your  advice  on 
this  subject ;  being  resolved  to  be  go* 
veraed  by  a  discretion  which  has  nevcr 
failed  to  guide  safely. 


LETTER    XXr. 

Trom  the  samt  to  the  samc. 

I  HAVE  somewhere  read  that  wonder  is 
the  child  of  ignorance ;  it  was  fortunate 
for  me  tha»  I  recollected  this  sage  rc- 
mark,  for  I  was  in  danger  of  oversetting 
it,  by  wondering  without  being  igno- 
rant  Have  I  e ver  yet  seen  Mn  Hard« 
Castle  act  like  a  wise  and  prudent  man 
during  my  whole  life,  except  in  one  me- 
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fancholy  instance  ?    And  yet,  Lucy,  thc 

foUy  and  extrtvoagance  of  his  letter  to 

Captain  Flint  produced  so  sudden  an 

Impression  of  surprise  on  mjr  mind,  tbat 

experience  Vas  confounded ;  and  I  ex^ 

claimed  to  Mrs.  Alkn,  *^  Who  could  haVe 

bclieved  thisy  even  of  Mr.  Hardcastte  !'* 

On  reflecting  morc  deliberately  on  this 

proof  of  his  inveterate  Opposition  to  all 

that  is  proper  and  suitable^  I  find  how* 

ever  a  consistency  in  his  eccentricities, 

vhich  might    have   secured    ine  from 

tcondcring^     After  having  laboured  in 

meliorating  a  stubborn  and    unfruitfu) 

soll,  he  has  taken  the  fancy  to  shew  his 

skill  in  the  flower  garden,  and  to  please 

his  taste  by  cultivating  the  sweeter  blos- 

>8oins  of  a  more  genial  spring,  and  a  more 

productiv«  mould.     Peace  be  with  him  ! 

His  work  is  worthy  of  his  band!   Underhis 

cultore  will  Mary  Howard  shed  her  mild 

fragrance  around,  and,  secure  from  nip* 

^mg  coldsor  wintry  blasts,  she  will,  with 

I  2 
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amaxanthine  .bloom,    cfaeer  and  delight 

his  bosom !  And  yoju,  my  Lucy,  "  will 

be  cfaeered  by  a  companion  your  frieud 

loves/*    These  are  yoür  words.    Wboli 

shall  I  say  to  you  in  retuni  ?  Nothing.^ 

Let  Mary   speak  my   thanks,  AvhUst  I 

bless  Meaven  £br  permitting  me  to  be 

the  means  of  shelteriog  innoccnce,   Bßi 

communicating  to  others  the  happiness  I 

have  enjoyed.  I  must  ne^eitheless  check 

iBy  grätitude,  in  order  to  teil  you,  ami 

this  unaccountable  Mr.  Hardcastle, '  that 

I  mean  in  futi^re,  to  decline  the  honour 

of  beiug  the  bearer  of  letters,  which  tum 

honest  people's  heads  giddy.  I  am  awar^ 

that  my  own  would  not  better  sußtain 

me,  on  the  sight  of  some  signed  Haiid- 

castle,  than  the  poor  captain's*  has  sus- 

tained  him ;  this,  'however,  escaped  your 

good  father's  consideration^    sq    let  it 

pass;  whilst  I  proceed  to  inform  ypu^ 

that  "  gold  may  be  bought  toa  dearJy," 

and  that  my  nerves  are^^not  streng  aiougb 

for  hcavcnly  delights.    We  are,  howevcr, 
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-somewhat  more  setlled  into  mortai  cares; 
änd  the  captaiu,  I  presume,  will,  in  his 
Ifetter,  find  room  to  teil  you  when  you 
may  look  for  your  guests.  We  have 
itow  isomething  eise  tx)  do  ;  and  which  is 
^injg  ^th  April  faceis.  Mary  is  so  büsy 
thät  she  does  nothiiig.  I  am  asked  ö\ier 
tad  over  again,  "  whether  Miss  Häi^^ 
ctttle  will  not  think  shti  dressi^s  töö  Math 
ÄMr  a  young  creature  in  htr  cbtidltioh  of 
foitune;  whether,  I  think  Miss  Hard- 
^tk  will  not  find  her  aukward  for  her 
4gc^  TTien  comes  hope,  to  dlspel  hfer 
lioubts  and  ffears.  "  If  she  should  pleäsö, 
if  Miss  Hardcastle  should  take  a  faticy 
to  her  as  I  had  done,  how  happy  woüld 
Be  her  lot !  Her  dear  uücle's  heart  would 
bc  at  rest,  and  she  in  a  course  of  iili- 
proveroent !"  Why  do  I  write  all  this  to 
you  ?  Alas  !  I  cannot  impose  on  yqu.  It 
is  not  Rachel  Cowley  ihat  is  preparing  to . 
set  out  for  Heathcot ;  and  I  niust  weep, 
4nd  envy. 

I  3 
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I  will  not  go  to  thc  Abbey  to-morrow: 
what  have  I  to  do  with  trunks  and  band- 
boxes  destined  for  ypur  abode!  No,  I 
will  not  go  near  them  I  Pity  me,  my  dear 
Lucy !  Teil  me  that  your  good  uncle 
has  produced  some  change  in  your  fa* 
ther's  inflexible  resolutions.  Mr.  Free* 
man  is  a  wise  man^  although  he  lovei 
my  poor  Horace  so  tenderly.  Surely  he 
snight  convince  Mr.  Hardcastle  without 
invading  on  the  prerogatiyes  of  the  im* 
jnortal  Newton^  that  no  material  injury 
would  be  done  to  the  planetary  system 
by  our  writing  to  each  other !  He  might 
go  farther,  and  safely  predict,  that  oui 
fnarriage  would  not  hasten  a  single  comeu 
No  extraordinary  thunders  would  an- 
iiounce  to  the  world,  that  bappiness  had 
triumphed  over  cent.  per  cent.  and  over 
certain  scruples,  unheard  of  by  multi- 
tudesy  and  which  multitudes  would  laugb 
at.  Urge  him  to  try  bis  utmost  elo- 
queuce  in  favour  of  anunion  of  pure  and 
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unmixed  afFection.  Can  there  ex  ist  a 
reason  for  the  cruel  Separation  to  which 
we  are  doomed?  I  have  no  father  to 
ofTend  now;  none  to  implore,  but  Mr. 
Hardcastle !  Pity  your 

Rachel  Cowles  1 


^    xetter  xxir. 

From  the  same  to  thß  same. 

Yoü  bid  me  hope  for  every  thing  that 

can  relieve  my  spirits  from  their  present 

oppression ;  and  again  you  repeat,  that 

Horace  cannot  have  a  better  advocate 

than  his  uncle ;  yet,  my  Lucy,  I  am  an 

weak  as  an  infant.     Why  am  I  not  per- 

mitted  to  accompany  Gaptain  Flint  and 

Mary  to  Heathcot?  I  would  return  to 

my    captivity   with   patience,    could  I 

but  see   this  Mr.  Freeman;    it    would 

satisfy  me :  no  one  here  would  oppose 

my  journey.     OhJ  that  cruel  and  too 

14 
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£rm  spirit  may  be  trusted.  Mr.  Fla* 
mairs  ward  will  not  be  seduced, — ^will  not 
be  iöveigled  by  Mr.  Hardcastle— bis  son 
if  nodiiiig  to  kirn  l  Malcolm  gave  me  last 
night  a  note  from  Mary,  "  believing  that 
}AJLm  Qowley  cm  effect  eoery  thingf  So 
it  appears.  She  and  the  captain  intreat 
her  to  eihploy  her  influence  with  Sir 
Murdock  and  Lady  Maclairn  to  favour 
them  with  a  visit  at  tbe  Abbey ;  or  to 
permit  Mary  to  pay  her  respects  at  the 
hall  beföre  her  departure.  Unwilling 
to  (listurb  the  baronet,  or  to  distress  bis 
lady,  I  mentioped  Mary 's  note  to  her 
önly.  She  requested  me  to  assure  Miss 
Howard  that  she  sihccrely  pai-ticipated 
with  her  best  friends,  in  the  satisfaction 
they  feit,  on  the  subject  of  her  absence, 
**  Her  removal  from  Mrs.  Wilson's,"  ad- 
ded  she,  "  will  do  more,  I  trust,  thaa 
the  captain  thinks,  towards  conciliating 
her  aunt's  mind ;  but  independently  of 
this  consideration,  the  advantages  she  will 
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derivie  from  her  sfituation  with  Mis»  Hard- 
castle,  are  obvioiis ;  and  I  rejoice  at  her 
good  fortune.  It  grieves  me  to  refiise 
Captain  Flint's  invitation,"  continued 
sbe ;  **  bnt  the  irnplax^able  animosity 
xvhicb  bis  sister  entertains  for  the  whole 
fiimily  at  the  Abbey,  has  been  hurtful 
to  Mary's  interest.  I  cannot,  withont 
injury  to  that  interest,  and  cxasperating 
Miss^  Flint,  lose  sight  of  the  neutrality 
I  have  hitherto  maintained.  I  wish  you 
to  give  this  sweet  girl  every  assurance  of 
my  regard  and  esteiem  :  teil  her,  Miss 
Gowley,  that  I  never  was  her  parents' 
Äiemy,  noraml  capable  of  being  hers, 
She  must  not  come  hither,  unless  hdr 
äunt  consent  to  see;  her.  Säy  no'thitig 
of  this  application  to  Sir  Murdock.  Ut 
will  attend  you  as  usual.  It  is  uttörly 
beyond  my  power  to  act  otherwise  thaa 
I  do."  Her  eyes  filled  with  tears,  and 
to  conceal  them,  sbe  hastily  quitted  md, 

15  ■     ' 
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aaying,  that  Miss  Flint  had  not  sent  for 
lier,  being  too  ill  to  rise. 

If  I  am  to  believe  Mrs.  Allen,  this 
^^  poor  woman''  is  hourly  manifesting  a 
better  frame  of  mind ;  but  I  am  under  a 
fit  of  the.  Spleen,  and  want  faith  for  her 
charity.  I  am  disposed  to  tbink  that 
horsewhipping,  like  Doctor  Lob's  mus- 
cular  exercise,  or  the  dumb  bells,  might 
have  been  useful  to  her  Constitution« 
Why  may  not  evil  spirits  be  dislodged, 
in  the  same  way  that  certain  peccant 
humours  go  off,  by  Perspiration  r  If  I 
thought  the  remedy  a  specific  for  dis- 
content,  I  would  try  its  efficacy,  pro- 
vided  the  prescription  admitted  of  a 
whipping-post,  instead  of  my  own  bosofn^ 
or  one  as  white  and  as  soft  as  the  cyg- 
i^et's  down. 

I  am  just  retumed  from  Miss  Flint's 
room;  her  civility  supports  me  in  my 
theory.  She  insists  on  my  using  the 
coach  as  my  own.     "  The  weather  will 
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nofe-do  for  an  open  carriage,  and  I  ought 
to  be  careful  of  my  health."  Poor  wo- 
manJ  on  saying  this,  she  exhibited  the 
liavoc  which  sickiiess  has  made  of  lato 
in  her  robust  framc.  She  looks  dread- 
fully  ;  is  niuch  fallen  away  ;  and  is  nearly 
confined  to  her  bed-rooin.  She  men- 
tioned  her  niece's  journey ;  said  she  was 
glad  to  hearshe  was  going  from  Wilson's, 
and  thanked  me  for  my  recommendation  > 
of  her  to  you,  adding,  "  that  Mary 
could  be  useful  when  it  pleased  her, 
having  a  pretty  taste  and  a  quick  hand'^ 
Suppose  you  commission  me  to  purchase 
for  you  the  unfinished  cross-stitch  car 
pet;  as  needle-work  of  this  sort  goes  on 
with  you,  it  will  employ  Mary  very  well 
for  seven  years ;  aiid  by  that  timc  the 
Turkey  carpeting  in  Sedley's  study,  wHl 
be  the  worse  for  wear.  You  will  think, 
no  doubt,  of  availing  yourself  of  thi« 
*'  quick  hand"  in  some  way  or  other. 
To-morrow,  yes,  to-morrow,    I   dine 

I  6 
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with  Miss  Howard*  Her  friends  will  be 
CoUected  for  the  special  purpose  of  tak« 
ing  leave ;  wlshing  her  a  pleasant  jour^ 
tiey,  with  such  like  ceremonies :  I  have 
escaped  the  word  fooleries  !  so  much  in 
honour  of  my  self-command.  But  is  it 
Bot  nonsense,  to  wish  people  a  pleasant 
joumey  who  are  going  to  Heathcot? 
Oh !  how  much  good  would  it  do  me, 
only  to  hehold  tha  direction-post  that 
ooints  out  "  Heathcot-farm,''  and  tHal 
js  within  one  little  mile  of  Lucy.  Not 
a  word  more  will  I  add  in  tbis  frowaid 
humoui ;  but  still  subscribe  myself 

Your  own 

R.  CowxetI 


LETTER     XXIII. 

From  the  same  to  the  same. 

'•  You  shall  expect  a  letter  by  Miss 
Howard."    Well,  I  wäl  try,  and  wo- 
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vince  my  dear  girl  that  I  am  not  a  sinv»' 
pleton^  whose  philösophy  resembles  the 
feather  in  her  hat,  discomfited  by  a  fall* 
ing  shower,  or  a  rough  blast.  I  will  be 
your  Rachel  Cowley,  although  no  longer 
your  Beatrix. 

I  was  pleased  on  Thursday  moming  to 
find  that  my  good  baronet  had  not  final- 
ly  renouhced  all  "  the  pomps  and  vani- 
ties  of  this  wicked  worid;"  being  con- 
▼inced  that  in  a  moderate  use  of  them, 
he  will  be  in  less  danger  of  corruption, 
than  many  who  think  sackcloth  and 
ashes  the  only  guards  to  keep  off  tempta* 
tion.  He  entered  the  music-parlour,  in 
xrhich  Mrs.  Allen  and  myself  were  pre- 
pared  for  the  carriage,  with  an  erect  air, 
and  a»  I  thought  a  firmer  step  than  usual, 
to  ask  when  the  coach  should  draw  up* 
He  wore  his  bridal  suit,  somewhat  mo- 
demized ;  an  embroidered  waistcoat,  and, 
as  Mrs.  Allen  and  myself  both  believe,  a 
rieh  diamond  stock  buckle;  a  new  hat^ 
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and  a  gold-headed  cane,  We  made  no 
remarks  on  his  finery ;  he  prevented  iti 
by  instantly  adverting  to  my  robe,  which 
was  the  oue  we  embroidered  together; 
and  paid  it  many  compliments.  Mrs. 
Allen  observed,  that  her  grey  silk  gown 
and  black  bonnet  would  disgrace.  the 
well-dressed  party.  "  No,"  replied  he, 
with  easy  politeness,  '*that  can  never 
happen,  tili  you  keep  bad  Company. 
Wisdom  acknowledges  her  children  under 
any  attiref  and  sober  matron  grace  is 
your  Ornament.  But  Malcolm  meansto 
Icave  his  boots  behind  him,  and  begs  a 
Corner  in  the  carriage  with  us/*  added 
he,  taking  a  pinch  of  snufi  from  a  süperb 
gold  box ;  "  f  am  not  sorry  to  see  him 
now  and  then  lay  aside  the  f armer  for 
the  gentleman,  as  of  the  latter  class  he 
may  always  be,  thoiigh  of  the  fornier, 
without  sinking  his  character;  whereas^ 
I  have  seen  farmers,  and  rieh  ones/  who 
were  not,    nor  could    be    ^eptlemenJ' 
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Malcolm 's  entrance  and  dress  produced 
the  consequences  to  be  drawn  froni  Sir 
Murdock's  inferences.  He  smiled  on 
him  with  complacence,  and  said,  "Wby, 
Bow,  indeed,  you  look  like  a  lover^  and 
a  Maclairnr — "  When  I  forget  what 
either  of  those  titles  claim,"  replied  he, 
gaily,  "  hang  a  calf  skin  on  my  recreant 
limbs," 

Thus  attired  we  reached  the,  Abbey. 
The  captain  in  bis  best  regimentals  was 
prepared  to  rcceive  his  guests ;  and  leav* 
ing  the  baronet  to  survey  at  his  pl^asure» 
those.  stationary  friends  which  lined  the 
room,  Mrs.  Allen  and  mysclf  went  to 
Mrs.  Heartley's.  Mrs.  Wilson  was  with 
her ;  the  girls  were  with  Malcolm  in  the 
garden,  and  in  our  view.  "  Poor  Miss 
Heartley  will  sadly  miss  her  Iriend,'* 
observed  the  good  woman,  looking  atten* 
tively  on  them  as  they  walked  leaning  on 
Malcolm's  arm.  ''  It  might  have  been  as 
well  for  US  had  Miss  Howard  not  passed 
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thc  last  jnonth  here,  as  it  must  makc 
parting  with  her  niore  hard. "  I  spokc 
of  my  Lucy.  **  I  have  no  doubts  of  her  , 
beinghappy,"  reptied  Mrs.  Wilson,  "and 
I  know  she  will  be  respected,  a^d  improv- 
ed  in  her  Icaraing,  as  Mr.  Howard's 
daughter  ought  to  be  ;  but  as  to  htt 
comfbrts  with  us,  they  have  been  always 
our  blessings.  To  be  siire,  we  could  not 
iDitroduce  her  as  you  will  do ;  but  other- 

wise But,  if  she  be  happy  ?  Yet,  as 

my  husband  and  I  have  told  the  captain 
hundrtJds  of  times,  there  was  no  reaso» 
fov  his  tröubles  on  Mary's  accounfc 
Thanfc  <jod,  we  have  enough  for  her  and 
ourselves  töo,  and^  though  we  have  rela- 
tions  to  maintäin,  we  liever  grudged  them 
assistance,  and  surely  we  had  a  right  to 
be  happy  in*  our  ttirn.  But  I  saw  how  it 
was-/"  addbd  she,  wiping  her  eyes,  '*  when 
the  innocent  lamb  was  sent  to  tha*  sa- 
vagc  aunt;  the  captain  thought  f  should 
löve  her  too  well  to  please  my  husband 's 
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jaieces,  Dear  me!  duty  and  afitection 
will  not  always'niarch  side  by  side  !  They 
were  not  born  in  my  house,  I  never 
daadled  thera  on  my  knees,  nor  «aw  them 
^sking  before  me  !  yet  I  do  not  forget 
them^  they  are  relations,  But  this  child  !** 
»•--She  wept. — '*I  heg  your  pardon,  Miss 
Cowley,  but  I  cannot  help  being  sorry 
that  she  is  going  from  u&"  I  oonsoled 
ber  with  the  assurance  that 'her  absence 
woidd  not  be  many  months ;  and  meii* 
tiooed  my  hopc  of  seeing  you  under  her  * 
roofy  as  much  a  favourite  as  Mary. 
"  So  Mr».  Hcartley  teils  me/'  replied  shc 
tising ;  ''  bat  in  the  mean  time  what  i& 
becoDie  of  our  young  foJks.  Theyd© 
»ot  consider  how  cold  it  is  turned."  She 
dtsappeared  in  order  to  give  them  the 
caution.  **  How  little  do  those  under- 
^tand  the  genuine  goodness  of  human 
nature,"  said  Mrs.  Heartley,  following 
with  her  eyes  the  retreating  Mrs.  Wilson, 
'/who  maintain,  that  it  is  indebted  to 
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,  acquired  attainments  and  borrowed  lustm 
for  it8  excellence  and  stability  !  No  one 
can  estimate  the  advantages  of  a  good 
education  more  highly  than  myself ;  but 
there  are  some  of  our  fellow-creatures»  so 
richly  endowed  with  virtuous  propensi» 
ties,  that  they  appear  to  me  to  be  pecu- 
liarly  marked,  in  order  to  humhle  tbe 
pride  of  buman  reason ;  and  to  exbibit 
virtue  in  her  native  dignity  and  simpU- 
city.    What  System  of  ed ucation,  or  what 
refinements  of  the  polite  world^  could 
have  better  taught  this  woman  the  art 
of  Conferring  benefits  without  oppressing 
the  receiver,  than  her  own  heart,  and  the 
precepts  in  the    gospel.      That  which 
thousands  in  the  M^orld  would  coijsidet 
as  a  work  of  supererogation  and  superla- 

.  tive  merit,  she  is  firmly  persuaded,  is 
doing  no  more  than  what  Mr.  and  Mrs, 
Howard's  child  has  a  right  to  exaet, 
because  they  were  good  and  unfortunate; 
and  she  left  an  orphan  under  her  roof» 
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She  has  not  a  doubt  of  her  being  answer- 
ahle  for  tliis  young  creature's  comforts ; 
and  her  regret  on  losing  sight  of  her,  is 
by  no  means  unmixed  with  the  fear,  lest 
fiome  mischief  shouirärise  from  her  ac* 
quaintance  with  the  world.  We  have 
happily  succeeded  in  satisfying  her  on 
this  point;  and  she  blesses  God^  that 
r  'Mm  Mary  is  not  likely  to  see  London. 
I  am  frequently  so  Struck  by  this  good 
woman's  purity  of  heart,  and  sound  prin« 
ciples  of  action,"  continued  Mrs.  Heart- 
ley,  "  that  I  am  in  some  danger  of  despis- 
ing  too  much  the  philosophy  and  refine* 
xnents  of  the  world.  I  cannot  help  be-^ 
lieving,  that,  whilst  immersed  in  its  cares 
and  its  pleasures,  not  only  my  enjoy- 
xnent3  were  more  controuled,  but  my 
heart  less  pure  than  it  is  at  present.  My 
ambition,  which  then  looked  forwards  to 
the  well-earned  recompence  of  my  hus- 
band's  teils,  and  the  hoaourable  establish« 
nient  of  my  children  in  that  class   ta 
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which  their  parents  had  a  claim,  is  now 
settled  into  the  wish  of  seeing  Alice  a 
good  \vife,  and  a  fanners  wife:  and  I 
should  be  contcnted  to  leave  her  witb 
the  qualitics  of  a  Mrs.  Wilson,  and  in  the 
protection  of  a  man  likc  Wilson-" 

"  A  littlc  refincment,"  attswered  I^ 
tyrith  an  arch  smilc^  "  will  not  spoil  your 
plan  of  rural  innocence  aüd  peajce.  Mat 
colm  may  work  as  industriously  as  Mr. 
Wilson,  .  notwitjistanding  his  wicked 
taste  for  Virgil  and  TheocritHS ;  and  it 
will  be  Alice's  own  fault,  should  she  nc- 
glect  the  churn  for  the  harpsichordK*'— * 
"  Rather  say,  her  fDolisli  mother^s,*^  le- 
plied  she,  laughing,  "who,  in  spitc  of 
her  convictions,  could  not  kave  her  bad 
habits  with  the  world  she  quitted.  How- 
ever,*'  coi\tinued  she,  "I  can  give  you 
no  strongef  proof  of  being  a  sinccre  pro- 
selyte  to  the  opinions  I  have  supported, 
than  in  the  disposal  of  my  daughten  On 
this  important  point  I  have  so  far  devi- 
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ated  froai  the  prescribed  rules  of  pareatal 
prudence,  as  to  hazard  the  censure  of 
weakness,  if  not  indiscretion,  in  perniit- 
ting  a  girl  who  has  no  fortune,  to  engage 
herseif  in  a  promise  of  marriage  to  a  man 
nearly  as  Kttle  favoured  as  herseif  in  this 
e.sseötial  article.  It  may  not  be  amiss," 
coQtinued  she,  Uughing,  *^  to  endeavour 
to  justify  my  conduct  on  this  pa^-ticuiar 
head|  with  one  so  rigid  ly  attached  to  the 
doctrin^  of  the ,  *  suitable,'  *  convenient,' 
and  ^equal  bargain'  m  this  grand  busi« 
Bess  of  human  life.  Thetmthwas,  Ihad 
ao  alternative  in  the  question  concerning 
the  happiness  of  my  child.  I  foresaw, 
th^t  circumstanced  as  she  was,  Malcolm. 
Maclaim  would  either  remain  a  second 
foirother,  or  becpme  her  Ipver.  There 
was  np  inequality  of  condition  or  of 
character,,  tp  oppose  to  their  growing  at- 
tachment ;  both  were  viituous  and  ami<- 
able;  both  had  the  same  moderate  ex* 
pecta^ions ;  both  had  been  educated  for 
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a  deccnt  mediocnty,     I  wrote  to  Lady 
Maclairu  my  observationSj  not  myfears; 
for  I  had  none.    Malcolm's  Visits  werc 
not  restrained.     I  considered,  MissCow- 
ley,  that  worldly  pnidence  was  not  with-' 
out  its  victims ;  that  human  wisdom  was 
not  unfrequently  frustrated,  and  that  an 
anxious  eye  to  thc  future  often  overshot 
its  mark.    In  the  drcad  of  poverty  wc 
sometimes  forget  to  appreciate  justly  thc 
barriers  which  talents,   indüstry,  and  so^ 
briety  can  oppose  to  its  encroachments, 
and  still  more  heedlessly,  turn  from  the . 
numberless  examples,  in  which  wealtb, 
with  the  habits  it  induces,  has  been  the 
high  road  to  penury.   IVIalcolm  is  a  prac- 
tica! farmer ;  and  from  the  application 
of   better   opportunities,    and    superior 
talents,    he  has  enlarged    Mr.  Wilson's 
agricultural  knowledge,   who  calls  him 
*  bis  master/  •  Malcolm  was  not  sixteen 
when  I  wamed  bis  mother  of  bis  danger^ 
continued  Mrs.  Heartley  smiling  j  "  since 
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bis  father  has  sanctioned   his  Views,  I 
häve  regarded  bim  as  my  son.     Fortu- 
nately,  AUce's  pedigree  pleased  the  good 
baronet ;  and  he  told  Malcolm,  that  with 
stich  an  education  as  he  described,  arid 
from  so   honourable  a   stock,   any  girl 
was  rieh  to  an  independent  and  wise  man. 
From  that  hour  his  plans  .have    beea 
brought  forward ;  and  when,  by  means 
of  his  friend  Wilson's  assistance,  he  can 
find  a  farm,  my  children  will  be  happy. 
An  advantageous  proj^ct  in  Order  to  efiect 
this,  is  now  before  them;  and  I  hope 
will  turn  out  ^s  profitably  to  Mr.  Wilson, 
who  is  a  sensible  and  prudent  man,  as  to 
Mr.  Maclairn :  in  the  mean  time  he  is 
contented   with  the  privileges  I  allow 
hiiD ;  and  Alice  calls  me  her  friend  and 
confidant,  and  is  in  no  hurry  to  change 
her  name.'* 

A  fiummons  to  the  party  bdow  pre- 
vented  more  on  this  subject.  But  teil 
me^  Lucy,  what  is  your  opinion  of  this 
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raother  ?  I  thought  whilst  I  listcncd  t# 
her>  that  I  was  with  0urs  !  I  found  MrSk 
Wilson  presiding  at  the  hcad  af  Captam 
Flint's  table.  The/e^yf,  &r  such  it  wa«, 
was  in  her  parlour.  A  noble  room,  wi4li 
a  dark  wainscoat,  and  a  profusion  of 
carvingy  gave  dignity  to.tfae  repast,  aad 
Bisa  a  coatiast  peculiairly  stiiking  to  the 
appearance  of  the  guedts;  fbr  weoughtto 
have  heeu  dttssed  in  farthingales  and 
Queen  Bess's  ru£&;  and  the  donorof 
the  feast^  aa  ,we  suspect^  to  have  faad' 
pages  and  gentlemen  ushers«  SimpHcitT» 
gaiety,  and  ease,  supplied  the  place  of 
ancient  ceremonials ;  and  I  could  not 
help  recalling,  in  remarking  the  modelt 
bat  independent  farmer  Wilson^  the 
times  of  vassalage,  when  pride  and  ab- 
ject  Submission  bound^  the  human  racc 
in  the  fetters  of  ignorance.  Mrs.  Allein 
who  appeared  to  be  particularly  Mrs. 
Wilson's  favourite  of  the  däy,'  assures' 
rae,  that  I  am  Ibrgiven  fdr  my  wicked*- 
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»ess  in  sending  Mary  from  the  Abbey. 
Miss  Hardcastle's  character  has  efFeoted 
this  lenity  on  Mrs.  Wilson's  part  "  Her 
gentleness  is  exactly  the  thing ;  for  to 
Mary  Howard,  gentleness  is  meat,  drink, 
and  clothing.  She  hopes  Miss  Hardcastle 
will  attend  to  the  little  cough,  which 
.from  time  to  time  alarms  her  fears, 
Mary's  dear  parents  having  died  of  con* 
suniptions ;  but  sthen  indeed  these  were 
brought  on  by  sorrow  and  the  barbarity 
of  the  wicked.  Miss  Howard  will  have 
no  such  troubles ;  yet  she  has  given  her 
the  recipe  for  the  cough,  M'hich  was 
always  useful.  How  so  tender  a  creature 
got  through  her-hardship  at  the  hall  is 
beyond  her  conception !  It  appears  to 
her  ä  miracle !  She  who  never  wcnt  to 
bed  or  rose  without  a  fire  in  her  rootn, 
and  who  was  reared  like  a  cot-lambT 
Mrs.  Allen  received  these  hints  with  due 
'  attention,  and  with  good-natured  seri- 
ousness  told  her,  that  she  had  ouly  one 
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fear  te  combat  witb,  namely,  that  Mary 
would  be  still  too  much  the  cotted-lamb 
et  Htathcot.  Sbe  smiled,  and  nodding 
her  bonest  and  contented  bead,  answered, 
•*  XTiat  is  well :  sbe  will  ncver  be  spoikd 
by  nursing,  as  tbey  are,  poor  fools !" 

Malcolm  waits  for  my  letten  He 
sleeps  at  tbe  Abbey  in  order  to  accom- 
paBy  tbe  tnivellers  one  stage.  I  have 
written  a  note  to  Mary,  in  wbicb  I  have 
»closed  a  bank  note  of  fifty  pounds,  and 
m  the  most  dictatorial  language  of  atn 
eider  sistery  recomtnended  tö  ber  caio 
the  escort  wbicb  Providence  bas  givcn 
ber  to  ber  new  atbode.  I  could  not  take 
leave  of  this  dear  girl ;  it  is  better  as  I 
bave  managed  matters ;  nor  sball  I  go  tö 
the  Abbey  to-morrow.  ]^falcolm  shall 
bave  tbe  triumph  of  consoling  tbe  sim- 
pletons  there ;  I  bave  enougb  to  do,  to 
make  reasonable  your 

Rachel  CowiETt 
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LETTER    XXIV. 

Fnm  Rachel  Cowley  to  Miss  Hardcastk. 

XT  has  fallen  out  exax:tly  as  Mrs.  Allea 
pTtdicted :  mj  restlessness  has  done  na 
jBore  than  to  weary  my  body ;  my  mind 
tmvels  to  you,  and  I  must  hutnour  it. 
Vfe  vill  not  talk  howevcr  of  those,  who, 
with  palpitating  hearts,  are,  as  they  jour- 
ney  on,  thinking  of  their  first  reception, 
and  the  embarrassments  of  an  introduc- 
tion  to  beings  of  an  higher  order  than 
such  poor  mortals  as  cröud  this  busy 
scene.  How  I  should  enjoy  your  defeat^ 
Lucy,  when  your  eyes,  for  the  first  time, 
bcliold  "My  fairest  amongst  women," 

K  3 


SIS  LADT   MACLAIRK^ 

an  cpithet  you  have  so  unmercifully  ral- 
lied.  You  \n\l  be  candid,  and  I  shali 
forgive  yoü ;  only  in  future  acknowledge 
that  I  can  praise  accurately^  and,  in  tbis 
instancCi  have  praised  soberly.  It  is  an 
age  since  I  have  examined  my  talents  in 
this  way ;  but  so  confident  am  I  that  the 
sight  of  Miss  Howard  and  her  uncle  will 
establish    my   excellence  as  a  painter, 

• 

whose  hand  is  guided  by  truth  and  na- 
ture,  that  I  fearlessly  send  you  two  otber 
portraits,  which  ought  long  since  to  have 
graced  your  cabinet.  I  wish  Sedley  was 
thirty  years  older  than  he  is,  it  would 
save  me  the  time  necessary  to  delineate 
not  only  the  features,  but  the  character 
of  Mr.  Grcenwood,  who, 

"  In  manners  gentle^  in  affection  mild^ 
In  wit  a  man^  simplicity  a  cbild^" 

brings  to  my  fancy  what  Sedley  will  bc 
when  a  grandfather,  and  whom  I  already 
reverence  as  one  every  time  Mr.  Green- 
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wood  speaks.  They  certainly  are  near 
relations ;  only  nature,  ahvays  provident 
as  well  as  kind  in  her  donations,  thought 
tbat  one  at  a  time  would  be  sufficient  for 
her  honour;  and  one  in  a  country  enough 
to  allure  mankind  to  a  love  of  goodness 
and  simplicity  of  heart.  One  trait  which 
they  possess  in  common^  convinces  vtie 
'  that  my  hypothesis  is  not  altogether  fal- 
lacious ;  for  I  dare  not  be  saucy  with 
either,  though  I  love  them  both»  You 
urho  are  decper  than  myself  in  metaphy- 
•ic8|  will  descoverthe  cause  for  my  rc^spect 
and  good  behaviour  with  thenii  when» 
with  others,  "  my  lips  iittcr  foUy,"  and 
I  am  as  "  a  bubbling  brook/' 

Doctor  Douglas  is  the  delight  of  my 
eycs,  and,  like  FalstafF,  not  only  witty 
himself,  but  the  cause  of  wit  in  me ;  and 
although  it  may  not  be  Attic  salt  to  all 
palates,  it  supplies  a  seasoning  necessary 
to  my  hard  fare.  Douglas  is  a  true  and 
and  genuine  North-Britain,  large^  muscu- 
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lar,  and  six  feet  at  least  la  he^ 
is  by  no  means  a  beau  ;  nor  is  hct 
Ten,  altfaough  he  looks  more  fik 
London  watchnaan  than  a  physidm. 
dress  is  the  resuit  of  System,  laiied 
bably  uponhis early  modes of  attir^ 
abhorrence  of  ligatures.  Cold  bal 
and  Bath-coating,  a  sort  of  clodv 
Zfi  your  cunicle  wrapping-coat,  «le 
bim  the  essentials  health  and  km 
ty ;  and  he  maintains,  tfaat  with  1 
and  Scotch  barley,  a  man  needs 
either  a  carriagey  a  carpet,  turtle 
crutchesy  or  an  apothecary.  He  is 
dower,  Lucy,  and  haa  too  gisat 
whom  he  has  rendered,  as  I  am  td 
himself,  fit  for  any  climate,  and  ta 
to  be  coQtented  vith  even  barl^ 
and  a  knapaack.  A  healtfay  connten 
and  eyes  irfaich  still  sparkle  witfa  iSk 
gourofhis  mind,  woulddeceiveyou 
age^  for  he  is  more  than  three-score  b 
Tegister ;  but  the  loss  of  tvo  or  thr 
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his  fore  teeth,  are  mementos  that  hi$ 
youth  is  past.    These  several  defects  and 
impediments  have  preserved  me  from  the 
ain  of  incocstancy  ;  for  I  was  in  danger 
ef  admiring,  for  the  first  time  in  iiiy  lifc 
that  I  can  recoUect,  one  of  those  figures 
vliich  you  would  expect  to  find  at  the 
head  of  a  banditti,  in  the  scenecy  of  a 
Salvator  Rosa.   After  dinner  Mr.  Green- 
wood,  observing  him  naaking  his  dessert 
ef  a  piece  of  sea-biscuit,  which  he  took 
from  hts  pocket,  cöuld  not  help  expres- 
su>g  his  surprise,  that  he  should  hazard 
the  loss  of  such  teeth  as  be  enyied.     ^^  I 
liave  every  grinder,"  repli^  h^   **  u 
womnd  as  when  Nature  gave  them  tn€.*'*~ 
^C>f  this  fact  I  needed  no  better  evidence/* 
auBwered  Mr.  Greenwood,     *^thaa  the 
seeiBg  you  grind  that^flinty  biscuit ;  but 
I  conccive  you  might  have  been  taught, 
by  the  loss  of  two  or  three  of  your  fore- 
teeCh,  to  understand  that  yours,  like  your 
neighbour*s,  were  perishaWe." — **  Why 
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does  he  not  get  them  supplied?"  cricd. 
Alice;  "  they  make  false  teeth  now,  I  am, 
told,  of  a  substance  as  white  and  as  firm 
as  bis  own." — **  Why  do  you  not  plaister 
over  that  honest  and  honourable  testimo- 
ny  of  your  having  faced  your  enemy, 
Captain  Flint?"  asked  he,  with  gravi ty» 
^*  The  girls  like  a  smooth,  though  empty 
front"—"  Oh,  that  is  pure  malice  \^  re-. 
plied  Alice,  "  Captain  Flint's  scar  is  his 
glory,  and  was  acquired  in  fighting  for  his 
country/' — '*  Well,  hussey,*"  retorted  hc^ 
*^  and  mine  was  gained  in  buiFetting  with 
the  stormy  surge ;  and  saving  from  ib 
overwhelming  fiiry  twa  bonnie  laues.  I. 
could  not  make  more  arms  than  I  had, 
and  one  steered  the  float,  the  other  grasp- 
ed  one  of  the  sinking  wretches,  and  my 
teeth  I  gave  to  the  second ;  and  sball  I 
not  wear  my  laureis  in  rememberance 
of  my  prowess,  without  cramming  my 
mouth  with  sea-horse  teeth  and  vile 
Springs?'^— "  You  arequite  right,  doctor,'! 


THE  TICTIM  OF  TILLANT.        217 

femarked  I;    *' and  what  is  more,  they 
ifould,  like  every  thing  artificial  about 
.you,  be  disgraced  by  the  gifts  of  Natura, 
Yöu  can   bite  close  enough   with   the 
teeth  you  have,  whilst  a  fool  and  a  sea- 
rusk  cost  you  so  Httle  to  reduce  them  to 
dust."    He  laughed^  and  displayed  from 
ear.to  ear,  the  snowy  white  and  even 
teeth;  not  of  Lucy  Hardcastle's  sort,  be- 
canse  one  would  make  four  of  her  pearls, 
bat  yet  as  well  adapted  to  the  mouth 
they  reside  in.     So  much  for  the  doctors 
teeth ;  now  for  his  humoun     Some  ORe 
aaked  him  whether  he  had  lately  seen  a 
certain  Sir.  Peregrine  Lofley,  a  gentle- 
man  of  consequence  somewhere  iü  the 
neighbourhood.    "  No,"  replied  he,  with 
a  peculiar  expression  of  contempt.   **  He 
hasnothad  the  cholicoflate;  andwhen 
he  has,  he  will  not  apply  to  the  Scotch 
fuack  for  physic ;  he  found  mine  unpala-^' 
table." — "Howdid  thathappen?"  asked 
Mn.Greenwood  ;  "  when  I  last  saw  Sir 
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Peregrine  he  toid  me  yoB  had  sared  hk 
life,  aad  that  the  Loadon  physidans 
were  fit  only  to  beat  your  pesde  and 
mortar." — ^'  That  opmion  speaks  the 
foolt"  answered  he ;  ^  bat  neither  the 
Scotch  nor  English  physicians  can  eme 
him  of  a  tadical  want  of  brains.  Yoo 
saw  him  three  or  four  days  afier  I  had 
accomplished  the  same  business  irhtch 
they  had  done  more  than  once;  die  onfy 
difFerence  consttted  in  the  mode.  Um 
fellow/'  continued  he,  turning  to  Sir 
Murdock,  "  had,  by  his  gluttony,  pro- 
duced  a  malady,  which,  whhout  a  ni- 
Tade,  might  have  killed  him  in  twen^ 
hours ;  and  having  heard  of  '  one  Dau- 
glaSf"  "fvho  had  saved  a  man  from  a  mof- 
tification  of  the  bowels,  I  was  sent  for. 
The  danger  of  Sh  Peregrine  was  not  less 
imminent,  but  happily  yiekled  to  medi- 
eine.  Perfectly  knowiog  the  cause  of  the 
malady,  I  became  the  friend  of  nature 
and  of  him ;  and  for  a  few  days  looger 
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tban  was  absolately  necessary,  kept  him 
•  OQ  a  very  spare  diet.  He  had  been  ter- 
rified  into  docility,  and,  on  enlarging  his 
bill  of  fare,  I  honestly  told  him,  that  hi& 
bealtb  was  in  hi3  own  hands;  tbat  tem^ 
peraaice  would  preserveit,  and  thatexcess 
'  ia  e^ting  would  shorten  his  life.  Ffom 
,  this  welt-meant  caution  he  drew  an  in-» 
idf^nce  perfectly  uselesa.  He  would  eat 
sotfaing  that  Doctor  Douglas  did  not 
Order;  and  during  the  course  of  a  fort^ 
night  Ireceived  my  fee,  fordirecting  hia 
Cook  to  boil  his  mutton  and  make  his 
papada^  J  saw  the  machine  was  going 
Oft  well ;  and,  without  farther  conoera^ 
took  his  superfluous  gold  for  advke  and 
controul  so  benefickl  to  him.  Not,^  bow- 
eyer,  classing  him  with  my  sick  patients, 
I  one  morning  omitted  my  visit^  The  fol* 
lowing  erening  as  I  called  on  passing  bis 
door,  I  was  questioned  on  the  cause  oS 
«tjF  neglect.  He  had  expected  me  in  the 
Riwnuig.    *  l  had  a  great  dcsiie  {qx  a 
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stewed  carp  for  my  dinner/  added  he, 
with  a  disturbed  air,  '  but  I  did  not  dare 
to  eat  of  it  without  your  permission. — 
*  It  is  not  my  Intention,  my  good  Sir/ 
replied  I,  to  pläy  le  docteur  Pedro  Rezio 
with  you:  with  the  Constitution  and  ap- 
petite  of  le  gaverneur  Sancko  PaneOy  all 
things  are  lawful  with  one  sauce,  moder- « 
ation  and  exerctse.  Eat  like  a  plougb* 
man  if  it  please  you,  on .  condition  you 
work  like  one.'  He  graciously  smHed, 
and  Said  he  would  try  what  he  could  do 
when  strongen  I  now  mentioned  the 
inelancholy  accident  which  had  engaged 
me  the  wbole  of  the  day.  A  man  work« 
ing^  on  the  Foof-*beams  of  a  house  had 
fallen ;  he  had  broken  his  thigh,  and,  as 
it  was  supposed,  had  fractured  his  head. 
It  appeared  that  thts  unfortunate  man 
had  been  Sir  Peregrine's  carpenter,  but 
had  incurred  his  sore  displeasure  by  two 
ofFences  equally  unpardonable.  Thefirst 
was,  refusing  him  his  vote  for  the  candi*. 
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date  he  supported ;  the  second,  the  man 
could  read;  and  with  thisdangerous  talent 
he  had  discovered,  that  he  was  not  alto- 
gether  a  piece  of  elm  dr  oak.  '  And  was  it 
for  this  fellow,  doctor,  that  Sir  Peregrine 
Lofley  was  neglected?'  said  he,  rising 
from  an  easy-chair,  with  much  resent* 
ment ;  *  surely  you  must  know  that  he 
is  a  notorious  Jacobin!  a  rascal  who 
reads  newspapers  and  seditious  tracts,  at 
alehouses;  and  prates  of  magna-charta 
and  the  libei ty  of  the  prcss  J  He  is  the 
verlest  dog  in  the  neighbourhood  a 
common  nuisance !  Surie^ly  you  must  have 
known  this !'— *  I  was  perfectly  acquaint^; 
ed  withlthe  man's  reputed  character,'  an- 
swered  I,  drily;  *butl  was  called  upoi^ 
to  judge  ofhisjractured skull,  not  of  hi» 
pelitical  ereed.  It  happens,  however,  for- 
tunately  fbr  my  bopes  of  saving  his  life, 
which  is  not  unuseful  to  his  wife  and" 
six  children,  that  he  has  loved  politics 
bettei  than  ale :  the  remarkaUe  sobriety 
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of  bis.  habits  is  much  »  bis  favom; 
and  I  hapc  to  conqwr  tfae  fever  You 
Hiu$t  «ot  ejrpect  me  to  call  to-monroir,  I 
shall  he  engaged  with  htm/---«'  It  vUl 
Bot  ftuit  un^'  amwered  he,  with  evideEt 
hau^tiness^  ^  to  place  sny  bealth  m  aiiy 
maa'»  haüd^  ob  whom  I  camiot  AefcnA 
iot  punctmmUty  zb  vell  asjuilgment;  and 
I  aibouki  comreive  tliat  Doctor  Douglas 
bas  bad  no  reason  to  coiii]^iii  of  my 
vant  of  attention  to  bis  visits/  He  of* 
fered  bis  guinea :  I  dedined  it.  '  Thi» 
was  a  call  en  pcs^ant,'  observed  I,  *  bat 
it  bas  led  to  an  explanation  of  your  ex- 
pectations.  Tbese^  Sir  Peregrine,  may^ 
OB  certatn  occasions^  be  ri^;arded  by  n)e> 
as  not  less  mcumbent  on  your  medical  at« 
tendant's  observanoe,  tban  tbey  af^ieai 
useless  ai  this  moment.  AU  ere  meth 
^tbout  distinctioBy  on  my  list  of  pa« 
tients ;  the  urgency  of  the  case  settles 
tbeir  precedence.  You  wantnot  medicai 
aid  at  present;  sor  do  I  want  fouiguh* 
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4(ieafi,  in  retura  ^  ^  small  talk  ^d  bov* 
ing/  although  bom  on  the  othet  ^ide  of 
the  Tweed/  I  kft  him  svclling  with 
rage,  and  I^ve  never  seen  him  since; 
and  fin^ng  that  I  am  nekther  n  dtmö- 
craty  nor  a  nuiaance»  be  calls  me  a  ^pre^ 

^tending  quackP-^^^  And  yet,"  obsenred  tbe 
deligfated  Sir  Murdock,  '^  the  imited  snf- 

'firages  of    every  umver^ily  in  Europe 

'  ecmld  not  faave  better  qualified  a  man  for 
the  purposes  of  healing  the  aick.     Your 

:remedies  must  be  infallible,  doctor,  if  you 

-can  prescribe  to  other  diseases  as  w«ll  zs 
you  have  done  to  pride  and  ^narrowness 
of  sptrtt"-*^^  The  padent  vm  heartily 

'  wekome  to  it,"  replied  he,  vith  invincible 
gfavity •  "  I  am  not  an  iU-natured  man^ 
Sir  Murdock,  and  when  a  good  action  of 
this  aort  fiUls  in  my  vay  I  coneeive  it  to 
be  my  duty  to  be  useful.  It  is  true  tfaat 
my  nostrams,  onauch  f^ca^ns^-are  like 
most  of  my  nnliöensed  brethren's,  more 

^  rough  than  m/k//i&/e ;  bot  I  am  more 
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geuerous  than  the  common  herd  of  vcn- 
ders  of  this  class;  I  give  my  piU  and 
bolus  gratis  to  all  who  ^pply  for  them." 

**  I  wish  I  could  give  you  a  special 
diploma,  Douglas,  for  prescribing  your 
physic  to  those  who  do  not  ask  for  it," 
observed  the  mild  Greenwood ;  ^*  you 
might  find  plenty  of  patients,  who,  not 
ihmking  '  they  need  a  physictan,  becpme 
incurabkby  neglect.** — "  Is  not  that  your 
fault,"  asked  be,  smiling;  ^^  you  are  too 
tender  and  compassionate.  The  diet  you 
prescribe  ot  self*knowledge  and  self-dis- 
cipline,  will  not  do  for  all  con^titutions. 
Some  |need  caustks  and  the  probe,  and 
with  such  patients  will  Douglas  exercise 
his  functions  without  interfering  in  your 
trade."  The  good  doctor  had,  however, 
as  I  thought,  been  xather  too  tender  of 
a  foible  of  his  own;  His  national  preju- 
dices  had  not  been  pruned.  '^  Scotland 
was  the  genial  soil  of  philosophy,  cour- 
age,  and  honour/'     The  conversatian 
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took,  from  some  assertions  of  this  sort, 
an  argumentative  form.  Malcoltn  with 
delight  listened  to  his  father's  eloquence. 
Stimulated  by  his  opponents,  Mr.  Green- 
wood  and  the  captain,  and  supporting 
Douglas's  arguments,  he  forgot  thepast^ 
and  brought  forth  his  long-concealed 
stories  of  knowledge,  with  an  animation 
wbich  marked  the  acuteness  of  his  mind 
and  the  strength  of  his  inemory. 

"WTierefore  is  it,  my  dear  Lucy,  that  so 
many  are  found  who,  in  the  pride  of 
reason,  appear  to  forget  the  feeble  tenure 
on  vhichdepends  their  boasted  privileges; 
their  justly  prized  prerogatives  ?  The  pul- 
ntion  of  an  artery  raore  or  less  rapid 
Aan  8uit8  *our  fragile  frame,  may»  in  a 
moment  suspend,  and,  for  a  time,  anni« 
hilate  those  faculties  that  distinguish  us 
from  the  brüte  that  perishes.  Are  we 
not  iiable  to  diseases,  to  accidents,  to 
aorrows,  which  no  human  skill  can  reme- 
dy,   no  human  prudence  can   prevent^ 
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and  which,  in  a  moment,  may  reduce  ns 
to  idiots,  or  render  üb  as  ferocious  and 
dangerous  as  beasts  of  prey  ?    Suspend, 
but  for  a  moment,  tbe  ageiicy  of  that  Be- 
ing  in  "  whom  we  live  and  movje,  .and 
what  are  we  ?   Surely  there  needed  not 
theawful  interdiction  of  etemal  iruth^  to 
teacfa  n»,  tbat  *^  Pride  was  not  nuide  for 
man.^     Cur  own  weakooss^    our  own 
feeblenes%  xmght  have  sufficed  ta  point 
out  the  lesson  !    You  are  forlunately  re« 
leased  frotn  a  train  of  thoughts  inöie 
nse£vl  to  myself  than  needfol  to  one  who 
^'  bears  her  &cidties  eo  meekly/'    I  am 
6uiBmoiied  to  tbe  eard^^table  >  lady  Mac** 
laim  reqoestod  me  so  earnestly  to  makt 
up  a  rubber  for  paar  Lucretia^  that  I 
cannot  r^fuse  h^. .  There  are  sceptics  to 
be  foujnd  wlio  deny  that  there  is  ccm« 
stancy  in  \o\t.    It  would  save  much  ca^' 
vUling  if  these.  ingeeions  people  wonld 
nse  proper  termiL     No  one,  I  presume^ 
vould  contiadict  them  in  their  assertion» 
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that  people  cannot  eat  -mth  such  an  ap- 
petite,  or  drink  when  not  thirsty,  as  if 
tbey  were  hungry  or  thirsty ;  but  leaving 
such  to  their  ignorance,  I  will  Start  a 
iicw  subject  of  argument,  for  I  will 
maintain  that  one  cannot  always  hate. 
No,  Lucy,  irreconcilable  hatred,  like  a 
i^aging  fever,  must  either  kill  the  patient 
or  wear  itself  out.  My  cheek  no  longcr 
'  flushes  on  seeing  Mist  Flint ;  nothing 
•  rises  in  my  throat  when  I  ask  her  how 
she  passed  the  night.  Are  not  these 
gracious  signs,  Lucy,  that  I  am  becom- 
^  l»g  truly  your  sister  ?  You  shake  your 
dear  head.  Well,  "  Rome  was  not  built 
in  a  day,'*  says  the  proverb;  and  after 
all,  can  I  help  that  people  should  reap 
that  which  they  have  sowed?  Would 
you  wish  me  to  give  to  Miss  Flint  the 
tribute  due  to  suiFering  virtue?  and  to 
think,  with  Mrs.  Allen,  that  the  wicked 
are  more  to  be  commiserated  than  the 
good?  If  you  do  you  must  give  me  time^ 
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and  in  justice  commend  tbese  dawnings 
of  virtue;  for  I  have,  in  consequence  of 
my  charity,  been^two  days  writing  this, 
instead  of  one.  Love  me,  Lucy;  be  sure 
to  love  me  with  all  my  faults»  Nothing 
you  can  do  for  my  benefit  will,  so  soon 
correct  thetd. 

I  am  impatient  to  hear  wbat  you  tbink 
of  "  My  lilley  of  the  valjey  ^  There !  it 
i$  breathed!  Take  tbe  dear  blessing 
aniongst  you !  and,  ob  I  that  I  ^  could 
add !  take  with  it  your 

Rachjsl  Covut« 
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CHAP.      IX. 


:i 


JLlüRING  an  interval  of  three  orfour 
weeks,  the  period  during  which  Captain 
Flint  was  on  bis  excursion  to  Heathcot, 
no  occurences  of  importance  to  this  his- 
tory  appear  in  Miss  Cowley's  letters  to 
her  friend.  It  is  my  duty  to  supply  this 
chasm  by  detailing  a  few  particulars  re- 
lative to  Mn  Horace  Hardcastle's  Situ- 
ation and  pursuits,  these  being  so  im- 
mediately  connected  with  the  thread  of 
the  narrative  as  to  claim  attention. 

The  young  nobleman,  bis  friend,  with 
whom  he  went  abroad,  continued  gra- 
dually  to  y ield  to  the  slow,  but  fatal  ma- 
lady  which  had  so  long  menaced  the 
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hopes  of  his  family.  Intervals  of  com- 
parative  ease,  with  that  flow  of  spirits 
Avhich  commonly  attends  this  disease, 
and  which  was  further  sustaihed  by  his 
patience  and  principles,  had,  from  time 
to  time,  beguiled  him  in  the  course  of 
his  un profitable  search  after  hejalth;  He 
became  weary  of  the  sea,  and  disgusted 
by  the  eonfinement  of  a[$hip's  cabiii; 
and  he  expressed  muefa  reluctance  to  quit- 
ting  Lisbon,  where  he  had  wintered«*  His 
friends  about  him  strongly  recommended 
to  him  a  retreat  from  the  htat  of  the 
sununer,  whidi  was  witlün  their  reacbi 
and  the  accustomed  resort  of  tlie  society 
to  which  he  was  attached  and  endeared. 
Doctor  Imies,  his  tutor,  convinced  of 
the  inutUity  of  the  many  cruises  he  had 
patiently  submitted  to  undertake,  and 
the  »ecessity  of  amusing  his  mind».  im- 
mediatdy  secured,  in  this  delightful 
asylum,  a  convenient  house  for  his  re- 
ception,  to  which  the  famiiy  lepaired  in 
the  early  months  of  the  summen 
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The  mutttal  confidence  whkh  subsisted 
between  Lord  William  and  Horace  Hard- 
castle,   was  of  that  nature  which  pre- 
cludes  all  concealment ;  and  the.  dejec« 
.  tioh  of  the  lover's  spirits  was  not  only 
ä  subject  of  disquietttde  to  Lord  Willianfi, 
butof  anxiety  to  Dottor  Innes.    He  was 
infiuenced,  by  the  accoHntgiven  him  of 
the  young  man's  difficulties,  to  write  to 
his  uncle,  Mr.  Freeman ;.  and,  stating  to 
him  his  fears  for  his  nephew's  health,  he 
with    much    earnestness  expattated    at 
feirge  on  the  effects  of  a  domineering  pas- 
sioh.     "  I  have,  my  good  friend,*"  added 
tbc  doc^or,  "  said  thus  mueh  of  Mr. 
HardcastfeCs  ittclination,   because  I  well 
know  it  was  hnplanted,  and  is  nourished, 
by  the  purest  affections  of  his  nature. 
Opposition  will  never  destroy  it;  but  it 
checks  his  activity,  preys  on  his  spirits, 
and  may  blast  the  hopes  of  his  family.  It 
TS  time  his  father  should  know  thfs.  Some 
indulgence  is  necessary^  unless  he  means 
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;to  sacrifice  his  hap{>iness  to  a  point  of 

honour.'*    Alarmed  by  the  seriousness  of 

this  application,  Mr.  Freeman  determined 

to  quit  his  beloved  home,   and  to  plead 

in  person  for  the    lovers ;     cpnceiving 

that  Mr.  Hardcastle  would  be  more  ac* 

cessible  to  his  remonstrances,  when  urged 

by  an  affection  which  had  led  him  to 

think  Horace  a  match  for  the  first  woman 

breathing,  in  point  of  merit.     He  was 

successfiil,  or  rather  Doctor  Innes'slet- 

ter  prevailed.     The  interdiction  of  wri* 

ting  was  removed ;  and  Horace  was  in- 

fornied  that  he  had  only  to  be  cheerful 

tili  Miss  Cowley  ceajsed  to  lave;  and  to 

wait  patiently  for  Counsellor  Steadman's 

Operations   with   the    redoubtable    Mr. 

f  iamall.     These  letters,  and  the  change 

of  measures  which  Mr.  Hardcastle  h^ 

adopted,  were  carefully  concealed  from 

Miss  Cowley.  Horace  had  been  mentioned 

as  not  only  depressed  but  indUposed,  and 

the  Gonfederacy  who  had  jointly  aided  in 
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the  victory  over  his  good  fäther,  coib- 
Curred  with  Miss  Hardcastle  that  it  wag 
more  pmdent  to  leave  Miss  Cowlcy  in 
repose,  and  to  Horace  the  pleasure  of. 
tellmg  his  own  tale»  Mr.  Prepman,  con- 
tented  with  these  advantages^  and  tftt- 
couraged  by  Mr.  Steadman's  concur- 
rence,  with  whom  he  had  an  interview 
in  London,  in  his  way  to  Heathcot,  re- 
turned  home.  Captain  Flint  and  Miss 
Ho  ward's  arrival  immediately  followed. 
Some  conversation;  relative  to  her  be- 
loved  brother,  led  Miss  Hardcastle  to  say 
.to  iier  guests,  that  she  had  been  very 
unhappy  from  the  tinie  he  had  left  Eng- 
land; "  but  Heaven  be  praised,"  added 
she,  with  unguarded  warmth,  '* We  shall 
be  happy  soon  !" — *'  Do.  you  expect  yotfi- 
brother  home  r"  asked^he  captain.  *'  No, 
but  he  will  be  more  comfortable  than 
he  has  been  abroad,"  answered  she,  \vith 
vifacity ;  "  and  it  Jtas  been  his  dejection 
as  mach  as  his  absence  which  have  been 

VOL.   II.  h 
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tlie  subjtects  öf  my  regtet.     Thank  God! 

i.»U  göea  well  skt  present."  .  She  instantly 

cheeked  hewelf,  and  changed  the  conver- 

'  ßatioo« 

The  captain-i.  retwn  to  Tarefidd  was 

foHowcd  by  the  letter  before  us. 
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Früm  Mit^Cowley  to  Miss  Hardcastk. 

Prat,  Lucy,  by  what  encbantment 
has  it  happened  that  Captain  FUnt,  widi 
the  loss  of  his  idolized  niece,  has  also 
lost  his  care-worn  face  ?  How  has  it  bap- 
petied  that  in  a  mail-coach,  and  exposed 
to  cold  and  fatigue,  iie  has  contrived  to 
lekve  behind  him  liis  rheumatic  pains 
and  nervous  head-achs^  But  cur  first  in- 
terview gave  me  a  nervous  head-ach,  and 
a  nervous  tremor  into  the  bargain!  for, 
after  faan^ing,  witii  the  patience  4if  Job 
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kitmelfj  listened  to  his  rfaapsbdies  iit 
praise  of  all  his  ravished  cyes  had  beheld 
ät  Heathcot;  giving  him  hi€  fülUwing  in 
the  hrstory  of  the  concerts  at  Worc^stfr^ 
atid  the  feasts  at  the  baron's,  ahd  thi^ 
Chudleighs;  &c.  I  di4  contrive  to  cdge 
in:  "  and  what  did  you  Kcar  thcm  say  of 
Horace?"— "  Mr,  HardcastlCj**  .replied 
he,  "  Valks  every  morning  in  the  little 
plantation'' — ^he  ehewed  me  the  children's 
ouhs—^^tm^tA  from  acorns  ofyötfr  Setfing. 
His  son's  have  got  thö  start  of  yours  and 
MisÄ  Härdcastlie's  ?" — ''  Well,  I  know  all 
thi»,"  answered  I  pettishly ;  "  but  did 
his  father  never  speak  of  him  to  you  ?" — 
".:Hc  talki  of  him  perpetually,''  repfied 
hie,  ."  as  e\^ery  one  .does,  and  Mi^s 
Hardcastle  oppears.  to  be  qnite  reconciled 
to  his  absence,  for  ahe  assured  me,  that" 
hß  would  be  happier  thän'hd  :had  been/* 
-i-^^Good  God  !*' ^xdäimed;  I,  **  \rbät 
could  she  raean  !"  Somethingin  my  /od^ 
fönest  f^^ce  betrayed  me.  "  Be  composed, 

L  2 
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uiy  ,clear  Miss  CofUrley/'  saidthe  terrified 
captait),'  **  I  am  certain  there  is  no  cause 
fbr  alarna,  \vhen  Miss  Hardcastlc  says  'all 
unll  be  ueli :^  tbese  were  her  words,  in 
speakiQg  pf  her  brother."  Judge,  Lucy, 
of  the  efFect  of  such  arobiguous  imforraa- 
,  lionon-my  irritable  inind.  "-4//  will  ht 
tveir—ycSy  all  will  be  well  when  I  am 
in  my  grave,  ifl  am  deserted  and  fo^ 
gotten!  Write  to  me;  write  only  thesc 
three  woirds»  *'  Horace  loves  you,"  thei 
all  will  be  well  with 

R;  CowiEY. 


A  SHOET  Ictter  frorn  Miss  Hardcastle 
indicating  the  success  of  Mr.  Freeihan's 
iuterference,  without  any  mentiön  of  his 
api^rehension  on  the  subject  of  Horace's 
health,  reached  Miss  Cowley  by  retum 
of  post.  The  subjoined  letler  will  speak 
for  itself. 
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LETTER    XXVI. 

Horace  Hardcastte  to  his  Sister. 

Cintra,  ,Scpt.  20t1i. 
MY  DEAR  LUCY, 

My  last  letter  informed  you  of  oifr 
Intention  of  remaining  stationary  for 
some  months  ;  and  I  have  now  the  satis- 
faction  of  teliing  you,  that  I  think  Lord 
William  has,  on  the  whole,  gained  more 
from  this  climate  tlian  from  any  he  has 
tried,  and  that  hitherto  we  have  had  no  rea* 
son  to  regret  the  plan  we  have  adopted. 
An  assured  refuge  from  the  heats  of 
Summer  and  the  advantages  hoped  for 
from  his  vicinity  to  the  sea,  have  not 
altogether  failed.  He  has  been  amused, 
his  thoughts  divestecj.from  what  he  calls 
"  a  cowardty  flight  from  death,"  and 
free  from  the  inconveniences  of  LisboD, 
he  enjoys  placidly,  thefcw  short  days  of 

L  3 
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his^llotted  Space.  We  have  been  coii- 
stant  residents  in  this  terrestrial  paiadise 
only  since.the  first  of  Jxine.  Our  spa- 
cious  house  and  elevated  Situation  at 
Lisbon,  being  perfectly  adapted  to  our 
dear  invalides  comforts ;  and  to  say  the 
truth,  we  quitted  the  viewr  of  the  noblest 
iiarbour  in  EuTope,  with  an  intipe  per- 
suasioir,  that  we  might  have  remained 
with  saiety  under  its  protection  and  the 
the  sea-breeze^  wbich  blew  on  our  faces 
from  every  bakony.  But  Lörd  William 
had  not  then  seen  Cintra !  He  had  n6t 
f hen  seen  from  the  Cabo  dt  Penak,  nor 
from  Cape  Roque,  the  sublime  objects  of 
nature  ^Yhich  Surround  them.  Rocks 
tnd  mountains;  the  expanded  ocean; 
the  wide-sttretching  Tagus ;  plains  rieh  m 
cultivation;  impending  wöods ;  bubbling 
fountains,  and  falliag  cascades  !  Nor  had 
he  then  traced  th^  footsteps  of  havoc  and 
confusion,  left  by  the  earthquake,  and 
wfaich  tlie  broken  fragments  and  ponder- 
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oas  masses  of  the  bare  rock,  mark  at 
every  approach.r— But  recommending  to. 
iiiy  Lqcy  the  names  of  those  writers  u^ha 
faäve  embellished  their  woiks  with  a  de*, 
scription  of  this  favoured  haunt  of  na- 
ture,  I  will  proceed  to  place  before  her 
an  adventure  much  more  iateresting  to 
myself.  Twiss,  Baretti,  Southby'a  Tours 
through  Spaia  and  Portugal  will  satisfy 
your  curiQsity,  as  to  the  «pot  in  which 
I  vMi  with  my  good  genü«  You  will 
not  wonder,  that  your  brother  seeks  aoli- 
tizde.  My  Curro  •,  who  knows  his  mat- 
ter for  'h?s  friend,  is  no  less  impatient 
tban  he  is,  for  the  early  dawn;  about 
thathour  he  conducts  me  daily  to  some 
otherwlse  almpst  inaqcessible  haunt,  and 
contentcdly  browzes  the  verdant  paths  in 
hts  way.  The  sun  had  gained  upon  iis, 
whilst  my  Grison  brealcfasted  on  what 
nature  made  to  him  a4uKuiious  repast.  I 

*  Jackass. 
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conversed  with  an  intelligent  friar,  onc 
of  the  ininates  of  this  »iiigular  retreat, 
who  luus  been  banished  by  the  superior 
of  bis  Order  to  this  place  from  bis  con- 
vent  in  Lishon,  to  eisplate  the  sin  of 
loving  English  heretics,  and  English 
books ;  both  of  which  temptations  are 
yet  too  strong  for  bim,  in  a  apot   . 

''  WhoM  darksome  round  contains 
**  Repehtant  sigbs  and  voluntary  pains; 
-  '^  The  rugged  rocks,  which  holjr  knees  have  wora, 
^  TLe  grots  and  caverna  riuiggM  witb  horrid  thoni.^* 

Bat  leaving  these  allusions  and  poeti- 
caUights,  let  us  proeeed  in  our  usual  vay. 
— Slowly  winding  up  the  steep  ascent  we 
reached  the  ruins  of  aMoorish  Castle,  which 
IS  on  one  of  the  three  highest  promon- 
tofies.  You  \vill  imagine  that  the  prospect 
from  thi$  elevation  is  unconfined.  Alas  ! 
vay  Lucy,  your  brother  saw  only  one  l  It 
was  clouded  by  despair,  and  rendered 
intolerable  by  the  certainty  that   I   was 
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not  the  only  suflferer  who  was  enveloped 
iD  its  frowuing  aspect.  "  Were  I  alone  to 
suffer,  1  would  try  to  meet  disappoint- 
ment  and  contradiction  like  a  man," 
thought  I :  "  but  to  know  that  I  am  her 
loved,  that  I  am  as  necessary  to  the 
happiness  of  the  being  whom  I  love,  as 
she  is  to  mine  !  To  know  that  we  might 
be  hgippy,  but  for  considerations— -'* 
I  diecked  my  murmurs  then^  as  I  sup- 
press  them  nom;  and  with  my  usual 
despondency^  xjuitted  the  spot  In 
descenduig  I  saw,  not  far  remote,  ap 
elegant  girl,  seated  on  a  fragment  of  ^ 
rock;  a  gentleman  on  his  knees  befoue 
her,  and  she  in  evident  distress.  The 
narrow  path  admitted  of  no  deviatiou ; 
I  was  obliged  to  pass  the*^  supposed 
lovers.  In  so  doing  I  perceived  that  the 
pretty  creature  had  hurt  her  an^le,  which 
the  gentleman  was  rubbing ;  and  the 
expression  of  her  countenance,  ipdi- 
cated  that  the  application  of  bisjui^ 

l5 
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had  not  allayed  thc  scnsc  of  pain.  I 
stopped,  and  learned,  that  fcaiful  of 
tnisting  herseif  tö  the  sagactous  antmd 
she  had  rode,  she  had  left  her  party  at 
the  Cork  convent*  preferring  to  waHr. 
With  a  shoe  of  this  fashion^^*  zAAtA  the 
gentletnan  producing  a  green  sattft 
sKpper,  which  pirght  have  rivalled  Cin- 
fterella's,  "  you  will  not  be  surpriscd  at 
our  disaster ;  thc  heel  snapped,  and  beit 
we  are^  with  a  sprained  ancle!  Thc 
husbandy  rather  than  the  liroer^  appeared 
in  this  Observation;  and  niy  idea  was 
confiimed ;  for  the  pretty  creature,  rab- 
hing  the  ancle  with  a  hand  which  did 
not  disgrace  it,  displayed  a  wedding 
tingj  and  with  assumed  gaiety,  said, 
*'  The  accident  was  nothing,  she  was  cer- 
tain  the  sprain  wa5  trifling ;  the  pain  wä» 
.  alieady  subsiding,  it  '^ras  only  nunibe^. 
If  the  gentleman  wouH  otily  have  the 

*  A  eonvent  near  Lisbon,  so  called  from  being 
%mll  of  tbe  Corkrttee. 
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goodness  to  call  zs  he  passed  tfac  Coiw 
ycRty  and  send  forward  the  beasts,  all 
yoiild  be  well"  Tb€  gentlembn,  as  in 
daty  bouod,  assisted  her  in  mounting  bi& 
Offn;  and  with  the  utmoat  caution^  ve 
pfoce^d  down  to  the  vUIage.  Having 
aaie)y#gained  the  more  easy  roadj^  cur 
iinnd  diarge  ^  unaffectedly  thanked  me 
fer  my  goodncsa;  and  in  reply  to  her 
mmpamoB's  lailleiy  on  being  sucli  a 
eewait},  she  remarked  the  superioriLy  of 
the  beast  she  was  on,  to  the  wretched 
aiiimal  they  had  lent  her  at  the  botel; 
adding,  that  the  satts&ctkm  of  leaving 
htm  feeding^  M^aa  one  .«lotiTe  ibr  her 
prcferring  to  walk.  **:  I.  ncrigfat  have 
guessed  as  much,"  replied  her  companton; 
^'  bnt  after  al^  my  dear  Margaret»  you 
liare  beenmore  chari  table  thaa,foitiinate. 
You  should  have  kept  your  glass  slipr 
pcr'for  more  level  ground<  it  will  bo 
long  enough.  before  y oii  see  again  a  spot 
üke  this, .  oi  find  a  mountaia  to  »cendJ'' 

16 
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— **  That  may  be,**  answered  she  with 
cheerfulness,  *^  but  I  shall  have  time  to 
rest  on  ship-board."  This  Observation 
led  to  my  being  infonned  that  she  \l^ 
going  with  her  brother  to  jamaica, 
where  her  husband  was  expeethig  her, 
*^  It  will  be  a  long  imd  a  tediou^  tiine 
before  we  shall  meet"  added  she  with 
tendemess:  ^'andwhen  I.think  of  the 
many  -hours  of  expectation  !"— — "  Nc- 
verfearP  cried  the  brother,  "yöu  are 
a  good  sailor,  Margajet,  and  with  fair 
Winds  we  shall  go  quicker  than  we  do  at 
present." — ♦*  God  grant  us  them  !"  rc- 
plied  she  with  emotion. 

We  reacbed  the  hotel,  and  I  took  my 
Jbeave  of  the  strangers.  The  following 
morning  on  passing  it,  civility  prompted 
me  to  enquire  after  the  sprained  ancle. ' 
The  brother  gave  me  a  favourable  ac- 
count  of  the  accident,  adding,  tjiat  Mn. 
Flinty  his  sister,  would  be  happy  to  see 
xne  again;  and  instantly  leading  the  way 
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tot  tlie  next  robtn,  introduced  me  tö  hU 
sister^  and  another  lady  whom  I  recoi- 
lected  as  being  the  M'ifeof  ä  merchant 
resident  in  Lisbon.  The  name  of  Flint 
faad'visibly  discomposed  me;  and  for 
aome  moments  I  faad  only  to  listen  to  the 
reitemted  acknowledgments  of  the  deli- 
cate  Mrs.  Flint.  She  was  still  at  the 
breakfast-table,  and  with  the  most  per- 
fect  contentinent  she  told  me  that  her 
friend  had  not  only  enjoined  her  the 
penance  of  remaining  in  her  bed  longer^ 
by  some  hours,  than  was  her  custom,  bat 
had  doonied  her  to  the  sofa  for  the 
whole  day  ;  and  with  a  sweet  and  ämiafole 
frankness  of  manner  she  remmded  me  of 
xny  little  servicels ;  intreating  me  to  assist 
her  again,  and  by  dining  with  them*  to 
xnake  her  peace  with  her  brother,  who 
had  threatened  to  reduce  her  to  a  pigmy-* 
height  by  qbliging  her  to-wear  flat-heeied 
shoes.  I  bowed  my  aceeptance  of  this 
invitation.  The  island  of  Jamaica  and  the 


appellation  bf  "  Mis-  Flint"  had  rivetted 
nte  to  my  seat  At  length  I  susimcmed 
up  resolution  to  ask  her»  vbether  sbe 
Avas.  connected  with  the  Flißts  <>f  Tartr 
ßtld-halL  She  coloured  deeply ;  and  the 
brotber^  vitbout  hesttatio%  aDSweredy 
that  bis  sister  was  tbe  wife  of  Mn  IHiiltp 
Flint,  the  youngest  json  in  t'^e  family. 
^'  Then  yoa  know  Miss  Cowky,"  sfldd  I 
trembling  with  agitation^  ^^  you  know 
sheis  atTarefield  with  Lady  Maclairai'' 
-— **  Mai^aret  knows  little  cf  her  hus^: 
band's  family,"  answered  he^  "  having 
always  resided  in  Scotland.'^  I  wa», 
ailenced,  and  a  <:ertatn  air  of  embarrais* 
nient  was  dispelled  from  Mrs*  Flint'a 
counlenance  by  the  lady's  aaking  heir 
bfother^  whether  it  was  still  his  inten tiooi 
to  leave  lasbon  on  the  Saturday»  He 
YepUed  m,  tbe  affirmativ:e,^  alk>wing  for 
winds  and  tides  ;  then  tnFqifa|p  to  m^  he 
asked  me  to  take  a  ramble  in  the  gardens 
of  Fenah  Verde»     I  compUcd ;,   but  on 
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sallying  out  we  found  the  potent  rays  of 
tbe  mid-day  sun  inccnvenient ;  and  aU 
hired  by  a  fountain  within  tvo  hundred 
paces  of  tbe  hotel,  we  took  our  seats  by 
it,  Hnder  the  umbrageous  shelter  of  the 
cork  and  elm-trees. 

I  hnmediately  began  the  conversar 
tion  by  apologizing  for  tbe  warmth  and 
earne^tness  of  my  interrogations  relative 
to  Tarefield ;  and  proceeded  to .  inform 
him  of  so  much  of  Mis«  Cowley's  hisH 
tory  as  was  needful,  in  order  to  account 
fbr  the  thterest  I  had  discovered  in 
jielation  to  her.  In  tbe  course  of  my 
little  narrattve,  I  spoke  of  Mr.  FtamaM» 
as  having  by  bis  authority ^  removed  bis 
ward  from  friends  devoted  to  her,  and  to 
whoHi  slie  was  attached;  and  lädded  that^ 
having  learned  from  you  the  repugnanöe 
with  which  Miss  Cowley  had  quitted  h^r 
wonted  asylum,  I  wish  toknow,  that, 
with  Lady  Maclaim,  her  Situation  had 
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becn  such  as  she  merited.  "  We  know 
none  of  Philip 's  connections/*  answered 
he,  carelessly  lading  the  limpid  water 
with  a  brass  bason  attached  by  a  chain 
to  the  fountain;  "  but  if  Philip's  mother 
resembles  him,  she  ipust  be  worthy  o( 
the  guest  you  have  described ;  for  he  is  a 
good  and  an  honest  man.  For  the  restof 
his  relations,  to  give  you  my  honest 
opinion  of  them,  I  dö  üot  believe  they 
would  give  this  cup  of  water  towards  the 
:happiness  of  any  one.  As  for  hisprecipus 
uncle .  Flamen,  he  is  a  complete  scoun- 
drei." — !*  TIkju  you  know  him  !"  obsef- 
yed  I,:e»gcrly,  "  Ye%  yes/'  answered 
he,  with  warintb,  :*'  I  fcuow  him,  and  I 
trust'  he  will  know  Sinclair  before  many 
months  elapse.  He  will  not  be  the  first 
xascal  this  arm  haschastised !" — "  Would 
to  God,",  cried  I„  "  that  mine  cöuld 
secpndyQur*  He  .sr^iled  and  observed, 
*'  He  would  recoUect  my  wish,  and  that 
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itshould  strengthen  his  öwn."  I  now, 
my  dear  Lucy,  iiiore  explicitly  detailed 
t<^:liijn  Miss  Cowley's  connection  with 
ti^s  villain :  and  if  my  own  wretched 
aiixieties  appearcd^  I  could  not  help  it. 
He  listened  to  me  with  the  deepest  atten- 
tion, and  grasping  my,  hand,  swore  a 
•olemn  oath,  to  search  to  the  bottom  of 
w,  business  so  perfectly  cohsön^nt  to  the 
sban's  cbaracter  and  conduet.  ^*  Hear 
flO^T  fttorj^  Mr.  Hardcastle,  and  then 
}Qdge  wbether  yoür  Miss  Co vley*8  cause 
ean  bei  in  better  hands,''  adtledbe,  in  an 
nnpressive  tone.  ^'I  do  not  belteve  she 
would  need  a  defender  whilst  an  honest 
man.  caa  be  found ;  but  to  me  she  shall  be 
another  sister,  and  with  Margaretes 
injuries  will  I  remcmter  Miss  Cowley's  !• 
My.  Situation  in  üfe,"  continued  he, 
**  separated  me  froin  my  mother  soon 
after  she  became  a  widow ;  a  matemal 
ünclei  who  lives  at  Boston  in .  Americfti 
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having^destined.me  to  the  same  pursuits 
io  lifey  from  vhich  he  had  risen  to  re** 
sprctable  opulence.  I  had  quitted  mj 
father'3  study,  who  was  a  minister  bf  tbp 
kirk  of  Scotl^ad,  some  time  before  his 
decease ;  and  under  the  favour  of  mj 
good  uncle  had  tlieii  risen  nearly  to  my 
pcesent  a^atkinv  ^o  wit^  Commander  o£ 
One  of  bü  shtpSy  instead  o£  one  of  mjr 
amu^  which  is  at  present  in  this  poit«  l 
was  fortunately  not  too  leinote  frona  mf 
&ther  £>r  his  last  bleaaing  and  embracci 
'  I  had  also  the  cönsolation  to  find,  tbst 
my  uncle  "was  disposed  to  render  mj 
mother  and  sister  comibrtable ;  an  atten- 
tion peculiarly  necessary  in  the  low  con« 
dition  of  my  father's  finances.  I  am  eigbt 
or  nine  years  older  than  Margaret,  and, 
both  in  principles  and  affection,  disposed 
to  perform  the  relative  duties  of  a  £ither 
and  a  brothen  Such  were  my  sentiments 
when  I  hü  her,  after  the  events  which  I 
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bave  mentionedi  to  return  to  America. 
Duriog  an  absence  of  three  years  from 
my  iiative .  home,  I  beard  with  content- 
ment  of  my  mother's  tranquillity,  and  of 
the  improvement  of  the  poor  little  girl 
you  have  seen.  Sbe  was,  Mr.  Hardcastle^ 
my  dcljght  and  pride  from  her  cradle; 
and  I  knew  that  in  my  mother's  eare,  hex 
iniiocetice  was  secure.  This  spring  1  had 
an  opportunity  I  had  long  deaired ;  and 
.I-fiuied  not  to  avail  my^elf  of  it  to  visit 
my  mother.  1  was  so  pressed  for  time, 
.ahdurged  by  impatience^  that  I  arrived 
naezpectedly ;  and  with  aome  surprise  I 
4bund  that  my  mother  bad  given  up  her 
iTouse  in  £dinbuTgh,  and  Uved  near  it,  at 
a  small  viUage  indicated  to  me«  On 
reacbing  her  abode,  the  cause  pf  her 
removal  was  apparent  in  the  emaciated 
form  which  poor  Margaret  exhibited«  I 
was  told  she  had  been  some  months  de* 
clining  in  bealth ;  and  that  country  air 
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had  been  judged  morc  favourable  to  her, 
than  that  of  the  town.  We  arc  no  adepts 
at  hypocrisy.  My  mother's  agitatiom 
betray ed  her.  On  my  asking  whether  any 
love  disappointment  had  laid  the  fpunda- 
tion  of  the  illness,  she  burst  into  tears; 
and  unable  to  contain  the  secret,  told  me 
the  sorrows  of  her  aching  heart. 

^*  My  sister  had  for  a  playmate  and 
friend  an  amiable  *  girl,  somewhat  older 
than  herseif,  of  the  name  of  Montrose. 
They  were  near  neighbours^  and  their 
parents  were  in  the  hablts  of  familiär 
and  friendly  intercourse.  On  the  death 
of  Mr.  Montrose,  bis  widow,  iinwilling 
to  give  up  her  house,  received,  but  with 
extreme  circumspection,  boarders*  Phi- 
lip Flint  was  recommended  to  her  by  her 
usual  adviser,  ah  old  friend  of  her  hus- 
band  and  a  professor  in  the  College. 
The  young  man  was  particularly  commit- 
ted  to  his  care,  and  as  peculiarly  fbrmed 
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fbr  tfae  suitable  ihnjiate  öf  a  house  te* 
'markably    sober    and    well    regulated, 
Young  Montrose  was  a  pupil  of  the 
^me  g^ntleman,  and  had  already  distin* 
guished  bimself  for  talents  and  applica* 
tioo.     I   will   abridge  my  romance,   by 
telliog  you  at  once  the  result  of  hjs  love 
advances  to  Margaret.    Their  measures 
were  wonderfully   prudent,    Vf^hen    you 
take  into   the  account  tb^  age  of  the 
lovcrs^  who  could;on.ly  reckon  eigbt  or 
Qiiie  and  thirty  years  between  tbem ;  and- 
thp3e  of  their  faithful  and  jzealous  coAfi« 
dhmtSi  who,  in  their  calculatipn  might 
have  a  right  to  four  or  five  more.    With: 
the  assistance  of  Montrose,  they  were 
.jnarriedy  and  with  the  consummate  pru- 
dence  of  an  old  civilian  this  youn^  man 
saw,    that  the  marriage   was  duly  and 
legally  valid,  according  to  the  laws.  of 
Scotlandy    bis    f riend    being    anxiously 
solicitous  on  this  point;    pleading  bis 
dread  of  his  despotical  uncl?,  and  the 
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influencehemaintaiiiedovcr  every  brauch 
of  bis  faitiily.  A  few  sbort  weeks  ©f 
perfect  kappinesis  vere  the  preludc  to 
Margaretes  cares.  The  fond  busband 
took  all  the  bhime  on  bimself^  fike  an 
honest  ftUow ;  and  at  my  mother -s  feet 
mtde  a  confession  wbicb  siibdued  her; 
for  it  finished  by  iaiploring  her  pity  and 
ooneideration  of  bis  wife's  oondition; 
urging  her  -  to  permit  the  marriage  cere- 
ibövlf  to  h6  ren6\v^  in  her  prescnce,  if 
she  iv^re  diesatisfied  with  the  prooß 
wbicb  her  dau^hter  could  prodücc  of  the 
l^ality  of  those  vowb  which  bad  united 
them.  *  My  own  mairiage  was  not  more 
bitiding, '  added  my '  äear  mWlier,  *  and 
wbat  could  1  do,  Hönry  ?'  •  ExacHy  tbat 
Avfcicb  yöu  bave  tlohe, '  answcred  t.  *  Pro- 
ceed.'  *  Nothinjg  could  be  mbre  amiablc 
than  bis  condtict  was  to  Margaret  and 
myself/  continued  my  motbef/  normorc 
ptudent.  He  explaiÄed  bis  Situation  to 
US  Wer  and  övtr  a^n :    said  be  was 
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«^rtain  he  sbould  have  a  friend  in  fais 
motheri  and  tliiat  his  sister  Ijicretia 
^woüld  make  him  independent  the  day  he 
-wasof  age;  for  thätMBhe  hated  to  see 
mm  controuted'by  ä  man  sa  tyrannical 

'  as'Mr.  FlamalL*  A  letter  from  this  sister, 
broke  in  upon  cur  comforts:  itwas  af« 
fectionate  and  tehder  in  theexltreme ;  it 

.  «contained  bank  notüte  to  tfae  amount  of 
^  Irnndred  änd  tv/^nty  poumls,  and-u 
^lelter  from  Mr.  Oliver  Flint,  Ws  dfdeA 
brothi^r,  with  an  invitatioi^  to  come  ovifr 

'  tohim  to  Jamaica.'  My  tnotlier  thcn  meri- 
tioned  Philip*a  being  a  posthumoüs  chiid, 
with  those  particülärsi  which  you  knoiir 
rdätive  to  his  falthei^s  d^coHid  marriägf , 
^aiid  extraövdlnary  wül,**  cotltiiKied  Mr. 
Sinclair,  '^'which  pail^ulars  I  pa88t>ver. 
'Miss  Fltnt  urged  him,  in  thk(  letter,  to 
:avail  himself  of  his  brdtfatftfs  good  inten- 
tions;  '  You  will,*  a*kd  'ishe,  ^  *  *y*  tbk 
'ineans  shake'off  the  ybfce^  which  now 
"Op^eäs^  y^u^ore  'fMetn'  it  ser ^es  70b* 
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You>»^iU  sooQ  bfe  ,in(Jepeiident  of  your 
mothei's  family ;  änd  I  think  you  ought 
to  lose  no  time.  The  bill$  encIo$ed  aie 
for  your  use.  Say  tiothing  of;  thera  to 
your  uncle.  '  You  may  hav^  incurred 
some  little  clebta,  w)iicli  althopgh  not 
disgraceful  tp  a  yQung  man,  be  M^ill  call 
profusion^  and  teas^  me,  aiid  t^irment 
you  for  month^  with  JectureSy  should 
tbey  be  brought  to  bis  .aqcpunts.  For 
oaqe  in  bis  life,  ^  leas);,  duripg.  t^a  term 
of  year$>  he  baa  concurred  in.  your  roe- 
ther's  and  my  opinion  relative  to  you. 
Lose  no  time  in  Coming  hither.  We 
must  enjoy  ypui:.  sociely  a  little  whilc 
before  you  .cooiniepee  y^our  voyage, 
You;r  absencQ  has:alr^ady  been  tedioui3 
to  your  affectionate— Zt/^re^2A  Flint' 

'^  In  a  PostScript  $he  ag^n  added  her 

cautiqn:'  respectiin^  tbe'biUs  infortning 

rlffBi  that  >die  ;b94  gpt  the  Atart  pf  bis 

^ncle  by  ft  post x)r , tjv^p)  ,wbp.ya$  thea 

.  Wfjitipg  to  bis  faj)t«r ! . '  J^ß  d^otor/  adds 
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Miss  Flint,  ^  is  to  settle  every  thing  of  a 
pectiniary  sort,  and  to  supply  you  with 
läiiäh  for  your  journey.  I  have  insisted 
0t|  yöur  not  travelling  in  the  stage-coach; 
you  will  therefore  on  your  part  be  pre- 
|iared  for  bis  intentions  on  tbis  poiiit/ 
,  ^  "  Tbis  letter/  continued  wy  motber, 
*  ooca^ioned  all  tbe  distress  tbat  it  was 
ealculated  to  produce  on  tbe  mind  of 
jroüf  sister.  .Iler  busband  consoied  ber 
M^ith  sangumebopes,  arisingfrombispros- 
pects  in  tbis  cruel  Separation.  His  brotber 
Oliver  was  very  rieb,  bad  buried  all  bis 
Hchildren,  and  bad  promised  to  provide 
Amply .  for  bim,  pn  condition  be  paid 
ibim.avisit.  He  would  be  amediatorbe 
Stood  in  need  of  witb  bis  uncle;  and 
his  sister  Lucretia's  letter  was  brougbt 
forwards  in  proof  of  ber  affection.  He 
also  exulted  in  bis  prudence.  '  I  bave  not,' 
Said  h^^  *  a  single  debt  tbat  I  fear  leaving 
to.  nay  tutor's  exainination.  My  wife 
will  have  a  little  supply,  and  Prövidenc«? 
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has  rendered  iny  best  friend  useful  ta  my 
first  of  eartbly  bfessings/  He  quitted  us> 
learrng  his  sister's  remitta«ce  with  h*« 
vrife.  His  lettcre  from  the  hall  und  tiU 
he  cmbarked  were  cordiak  tö  MargjuieL 
In  his  last  from  London ,  was  inclosed 
another  bill  of  a  htindred  pounds,  and 
hl  this  he  suggestcd  the  «xpediency  of 
our  retiring  into  the  couBtry.  Wc  had 
alrcady  determnied  ou  so  doing.  Your 
sister  advanced  in  her.  pregnancy,  and 
concealm^nt  was  becoming  daily  neoes* 
sary.  From  this  time  we  have  not  heard 
from  Mr.  Flint,  During  the  course  of 
these  events/  pursued  my  mother,  *  poor 
Mrs.  Montrose  was  suddenly  removed  by 
an  apoplectic  fit.  Her  famlly  was  broken 
up.  Charles  went'  to  the  south;  and 
Miss  Montrose  took  a  Situation  as  go^ 
vcmess  in  a  fanwly  ait  Leith.  I  shali  only 
say,'  conthmed  »he  weeping,  '  tbat  dur- 
ing  thesc  trials  Fanny  Montrose  was  our 
consolation,    'Sine  aho  is  xemoved  from 
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US !  A  Mr.  Lindsey,  the  head  clerk  in 
Mn  Macliu's  office,  married  her;  and 
,  they  removed  to  LondoD,  with  advAn<" 
tageous  views  of  liis  going  abroad  as 
supercargo  to  the  West  Indies  in  a  ship 
of  Mr.  Maclin's.  Poor  Margaret,  who 
*had  not  recovered  from  her  lying-in,  and 
•the  shock  of  losing  her  little  boy,  whom 
grief  had  prepared  for  a  speedy  grave, 
sank  under  the  loss  of  her  affectionate 
^Famiyi  and  the  doubts  which  distracted 
iicr:  she  AviH  soon  quit  this  world  of 
sorrow !' 

***  It  is  needless  to  mention  to  you, 
Mr.  Hardcastle/'  added  Sinclair,  "  the ' 
inducements  I  had  for  suppressing  those 
resoliitions  from  appearing,  which,  as  a 
man,  and  as  the  guardian  and  only  prop 
of  an  injured  sister,  it  became  me  to 
adopt.  To  comfort  and  to  sooth  was 
my  business  whilst  I  remained  with  her ; 
and  her  spirits  reKeved  from  the  oppres* 
^ive  secret  with  me,  became  more  com- 
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posed.  In  the  third  week  of  the  fout 
Avhich  I  was  permitted  to  be  absent  from 
niy  vessel,  then  undergoing  some  neces- 
sary  repairs,  we  were  one  niorning  surpris- 
edinto  a  State  of more  imminent  dangerto 
Margaret's  life  than  any  she  had  hitherto 
sustsiiined,  A  double  letter  was  delivered 
to  my  mother  by  the  servant-maid,  in 
iiiy  sister's  presence.  ,  She  saw  the  ad- 
dress, and  uttering  a  faint  scream,  in- 
stantly  fainted,  The  Contents  of  Phiüp's 
letter  will  better  please  you,  than  a  de- 
scription  of  the  alarm  which  it  produced," 
added  Sinclair  smiling.  "  To  my  mother 
he  recommends  the  utmost  caution  in 
the  delivery  of  the  one  enclosed  '  to  his 
beloved  wife,  to  his  long  lost  and  only 
blessing.'  To  Margaret  he  writes  with 
incoherent  joy.  His  brother  Oliver  was 
stiled  ^  his  saving  angel,'  *his  more  than 
father:'  ^Providence  in  rescuing  him  from 
the  blackest  treachery,  had  in  its  mercy, 
he  confidently  trusted,   preserved  her. 


'^ 
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She  could  not,  it  was  not  possible  that 
she  could  have  believed  him  ä  faithless 
villain,  unless  the  same  wickedness  which 
had  been  employed  to  destroy  him,  had 
reached  her.'  This  letter  cohcUided  with 
ample  instructions,  to  repair  immediately 
to  London ;  where  his  brother's  agent 
would  receive  her,  and  provide  for  her 
immediate  passage  to  him.  "An  unlimit- 
ed  credit  on  this  gentleman,  with  a  draft 
for  two  hundred  pounds  on  a  banker  at 
Edinburgh,  were  inclosed,  with  a  posi- 
tive injunction  written  by  tlie  good  old 
man,  to  take  care  of  herseif  as  well  as  of 
the  (Uar  infant:  to  bring  with  her  a 
female  servant,  qualified  to  be  useful  to 
her,  as  well  as  the  nurse :  and  to  be 
heedful  ^bowt  fashionsy  he  having.pro;^ 
mised  some  of  the  girls,  who  had  been 
unsuccessfully  employed  in  ietting  their 
Caps  at  Philip,  the  pattern  of  the  one 
which  had  gained  his  heart.  Poor  Mar- 
garet on  reading  this  passage  forgot  foF 
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a  tiine  her  joy ;  b\it  the  hurry  of  tbfe 
aiotnent  aiid  my  presenee,  chfecked  her 
useless  lamentations.  My  cluty  was  pre- 
ateribed.  I  wms  resolvcd  nevcr  to  lose' 
sight  of  her  tili  she  was  in  her  hudband's 
arms.  When  in  London  I  made  some 
inquiries  respeeting  tki»  Flamall.  F/om 
what  I  could .  collect  from  Mai^garet 
relative  to  her  hiisband's  opinion  of  this^ 
zvorthy  tincle»  I  made  no  doubt  e£  bi» 
having  been  the  Cause  of  all  the  mbchief. 
The  character  he  bears  in  London  justi" 
üe»  me  in  th^  suspicion ;  for  I  was  in* 
formedy  that  he  had  the  taletits  of  a 
swindler,  and  the  impudence  to  face  asr^ 
danger  but  the  fvown  of  an*  honest  man^ 
I  shall  p\it  this  to  the  tesk  whe»ever  we 
mcet."— *"yoai  would  «k)=  much  better/* 
ebserved  ly  "  to  tnrn  hiöi  over  to  those 
as  well  disposed  as»  yo«prself  ta  rid  the 
World  of  a  rascal ;  and  whoÜMive  öot  youP 
impediments  in  tbeir  ^vay.  Remember 
that  yöur  sister's  vrorthy  hnsbaiut  fe  bi« 
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ttephew;   and  beware  oif  bieaking  intö 
tSie  bappiness  which  now  invites  her  to 
Jamaica." — **  We  «hall  see,"  answercd  he 
rising,  "  much  will  depend  on  luy  kfww- . 
iDg  th«'  particulars  of  this  story.   I  am  no 
Drawcansir;   but  by  G — d  he  shall  find^ 
me  a  Äwc/air/"— -We  returnecl  to   the 
lacMes  ;  and  after  dining  with  niy  new 
friendsy  and  drinking  to  the  health   of 
Philip  Flint,  with  the  utmost  sincerity. 
ofheart,  I  escaped  from  Sinclair's  toasts 
efMiss  Gowleyy  with  a  head  still  suffi- 
ciently  cool  to  detail  my  ad  venture  to 
hi»  lordship.      He  has    dpne  what  he 
never  fails  to  do;  he  has  entered  with  the 
xftost  lively  intere»t  into  my  conceros. 
Sinclair  has  letters  from  him  to  the  go- 
vcrnor  of  Jamaica  and  some  others  of 
his  father's  connections.     He  dined  with 
Mrs.  Flint;    and  was  charmed   by  her 
sweet  and  modest  manners.     She  is  ong 
of  the  pretticst  womeu  I  ever  saw.    The 
pqrfect  symraetry  of  her  form  and  fea-» 
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tures  is  wonderful !  and  with  an  expres- 
sion  of  innocent  vivacity  and  an  infantile 
simplicity,  she  appears  the  beautiful 
school'girly  rather  than  the  wife.  She 
wants  not  solidity ;  for  with  some  address 
she  entered  on  the  subject  of  her  past 
troubles ;  and  with  a  direct  appllcation 
to  mine,  bade  me  nevcr  despair,  for  that 
virtue  would  always  attain  its  recom- 
pence.  "You  will  have  friends  in  Ja- 
maica,"  added  she  afFcctionately^  "who, 
in  their  own  happiness,  will  not  forget 
yours  nor  Miss  Covvley's  intcrest.  Be 
assdred  of  this,  and  contrive  to  inform 
the  young  lady  that  my  husband  will 
vigilantly  watch  his  uncle.  Philip  is, 
Mr.  Hardcastle,  the  most  amiaWe  and 
wortby  of  the  human  race  !  I  was  always 
convinced  that  he  could  not  desert  me; 
and  I  am  certain  he  will  serve  Miss  Cow- 
ley  if  he  can.'* 

I  have  seen  my  friends  depart  from 
this  port.     The  ship  sailed  ou  Sunday 
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cvening.     Sinclair  Will  MTite  to  m%  im-' 
mediately    on   reaching    Jamaica. — My 
father  will  expect  to  hear  something  of 
my  health  and  pur&uits.     I  have  no  in* 
^ucements  to  wish  the  former  of  these 
articles  better  than  itis:  the  latter  are 
such  as  will  not  disgrace  him  or  myselC 
To  any  hearer  inquiry  I  cannot  reply  to 
his  satisfaction,   without  deviating  from 
that  sincerity  and  trutl>,  which  he  has 
taught  me  to  respect  even  with  niore 
veneration  than  himselfe     I  wish  I  were 
able  to  deceive  myself  in  regard  to  my 
dear  friend  Lord  William.     Alas,  Lu^y, 
he  must  die*!  Nothing  can  savehim  from 
the  ravages  of  the  cruel  though  insidious 
destroyer.     He  knows  this ;   and  it  is 
his  concealed  wish   to    die  any  where 
rather  than  at  home.     "  My  absence/* 
aaid  he  to  me  the  other  ey^ning,  "  has 
prepared  my  mother  for  the  more  final 
Separation.    She   will  not    see  my   last 
struggle,  nor  hear  my  last  sigh«  Her  home 
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-will  not  be  a  peT|>etual  remetnbrance  oS 
my  funeral  obsequies.  I  will  winfer  at 
the  Madeiras,  Hai^dcastie^  m  Order  tö  be 
Bfiorc  remote  from  her."  Poöt  fcllowl 
amiabk  as  thow  ast^  what  can  lesacB  tbc 
aocrow  which  tbeu  art  doooMd  to  inflict^ 
long  befbre  tbat  period,  on  all  who  kiiow 
tkee?  I  think  he  cannot  live  twomonths! 

Yours^  affectionaf  ely, 

«       HORACE  HaRBCASTLE. 


Hew  alfio  la  Ibuiid  a  break  of  a  few 
weeks  in  the  correspondence  between  the 
friends.  Letters^  however^regularlypassed 
from  and  to  Lisbon,  and  the  animated 
Miss  Cowley,  with  renewed  heahh  and 
gaiety,  thus  continues  her  corre^nrnd^ 
ence  ftor  Hestheo«. 
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CHAP.  X. 
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JMi^S  Cffwley  to  Miss  Hardcä^tft. 

0 

Decembef  tlie  2dtb, 

X  SfcaU  leave  to  Alices  descriptive 
powers  Mrs,  Wilson's  triumph  on  Chrifilt- 
mas-day.  With  all  her  mild  änd  sympa- 
thizing  qualities  sbe  would  ne^ertheless 
have  been  an^  obgect  of  teiror^  had  a  poor 
Hindoo  heard  her  tale  of  the  slaughtered 
poultry,  and  her  secvet  of  making  tbem 
fat  änd  fait.  Such  is  opimon^  Locy! 
But  leating  tkis  disqukition  to  wiscr 
heads  than  Wf  own,  atad  hooestfy  cob- 
fessifig  infyself  impticatedl  ift  the  crinie  öf 
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conniving  at  the  shedding  of  innocent 
blood,  I  will  proceed  to  inform  you  that 
I  amdeserted  for  siplum-cakCf  wbich  will 
not  be  eaten  tili  Twelfth-day  at  Dur- 
ham,  and  wbich  Mrs.  Heartley  and  her 
train  annually  assit  to  cuf  up.  I  am,  how- 
ever,  proof  agatnst  all  discontents.  The 
Bay  of  Biscay  continues  open  notwith- 
standing  a  Dutcbman  witb  skaits  might 
go  &Qm  hence  to  you  in  a  strait  line, 
in  an  bour  or  two.  The  weatber  has 
been  celestial  bere  during  the  frost.  It 
gives  to  me  aerial  lightness^  and  I  defy 
the  intense  coldness  of  the  atmosphere. 
Wisely,bowever,  reflectkig  that  Ihad  not 
the  sylph's  wing,  I  attired  myself  in  my 
babit  yesterday  moming,  and  witb  my 
snow.shoes  and  India-shawl,  I  scudded 
away  to  the  village,  in  order  to  see  dame 
Dobs's  fire-side.  A  bright  5un,  and  the 
wind  at  ray  heels,  sent  me  forward  with 
a  blithsome  beart  I  found  her  bearth 
blazing,  and  t|^e  good  cid  woman  so 
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cottoned  up  withjkfary's  comforts,  that 
even  the  rheumatism  is  kept  in  <;heck^ 
She  was  quite  amazed  how  I  could 
"  brave  such  deadly  cold  weathcr ;  and 
yet  I  looked  like  a  full-blown  rose,  and 
so  cheerful !  Bat  that  did  not  amaze  her^ 
for  in  warming  other  people's  hearts  my 
own  would  always  be  gay."  On  leaving  her 
.  cottage-the  whim  took  me  to  visit  some 
friends  ofmy  own;  aucj  cheered  by  a  few 
benedictions,  and  as  many  welcomes,  I  re- 
solved  to  return  home,  by  taking  the  cir- 
cuit  of  the  mill.  Now,  knowing  that 
the  finest  description  of  a  frost-piece 
that  the  most  poetical  imagination  ever 
composed,  would  not  please  Mary,  at 
least  so  well  as  one  of  my  longstories,  I  "^ 
will  spare  myself  the  disgrace  of  being 
censured  as  the  duUest  of  mortals  in  this 
art ;  and  the  shame  of  feeling,  that  this  is 
probably  one  reason  for  my  yawning  over 
descriptive  subjects,  except  with  a  crayon 
at  my  fingera'  ends«   But  we  have  all  our 


sevcral  gifts;  Holding  f orfh  is,  im^e!»- 
tfonably,  tmne,  and  I  wiÄ  begm  »y 
Story  by  an  exordiutn  for  Mary's  edific»- 
tfon.  My  tcxt  is  drawti  from  my  recol- 
Icction  crf  oneof  Quarles's  cmbJems.  You 
may,  if  your  less  rctcntive  mcmory  iiecd 
it,  Stil!  borrorw  tb«  book  from  Dcborah^ 
and  mth  the  picturcs  recsd!  the  days 
>vhen  the  rertless  Rachel  stood  for  honrs 
quietly  listenitig  to  her  expounding  hfe. 
tOTies  of  tbem.  One  of  these  ingenkms 
deviccs,  if  I  be  fiot  mistafcen,  exhibits  a 
yontfo  borne  on  the  wing  of  Hope,  Fancy, 
and  Desire,  to  an*  clevation  remote  from 
bis  safe  abode.  Careless  of  the  approach- 
ing  Storni  he  still  adviances  in  bis  heed- 
kss  career^  tili  natüre,  exhausted,  prompts 
liim  to  'pause.  He  does  so,  and  with 
terror  and  amasement  beholds  the  black- 
cned  sky,  and  hears  the  threatening 
thiinder  roll  orer  hrs  defenceless  head 
Now  for  the  apptication.  Thus  did  your 
heedless  firiend  press  on,  ahhottgh  the 
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friendly  sati,  from  thse  ta  time  tv^nicd 

her,  by  kos  retmng  brightness^  that  he 

had  somethiDg  eise  ta  do  besklesr  gladden^ 

ing  her  path.     At  letigth  i  took  the 

Rlann,  and  on  looking  towao-ds  his^  late 

refalgent  road^  sav  him  cot^red  with  a 

Uacfc  cavtaln,  isrhkh)  ftom  time  to  time^ 

lie  put  aside,  to  see  whethc^  «be  heedleds 

:siradd)erer  had  Mrisdüm:  and  was  s^eeking  a 

jreiugtt.     I  had  the  wildem  ^  speed  as 

fastas  I  cottld  to  the  iHitkr'shcmse)  irbich 

was  the  nearest;  btvt,  like  my  enMem^ 

i  had  not  learoed  to  kßow,-  that  i^lmg 

vitb  a  fair  wuid^  aad  an  adrers«  öme, 

made  some  difference  in  the  course  o^the 

ahip.  I  had  now  M  north-eastei^  m  my 

teeth ;  and  as  if  in  return  for  my  tenverity, 

he  rattled  witlibisf  rade  bla^t  a  shoir^r  of 

hailstones  abotrt  my  ear8>  which,  thcoigh 

täey  did  not  subdiue  my  Courage,  greatly 

discomfited  me.     The  gracioos  bm^inary 

.0iiee  more  peeped  thr^High  bis^  veil  atid 

amiled  oa  ihe.    I  faad  gained  the  last 
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field  bctwcen  me  and  my  retreat  when  I 
took  advantage  of  the  hedge  in  order  to 
adjust  my  shawl  more  aboat  my  face,, 
which  smarted  with  the  keen  blasts,  and 
to  recover  my  panting  breath  for  rencw* 
ed  buiFettings..  At  this  providential  mo» 
ment  I  heard  a  child,  conceäled  from  my 
view  by  aome  hurdles,  crying  most  la- 
mentably,  and  repeatedly  saying,  "  G^t 
np,  Johnny!  praygetup!  let  us go  home-! 
I  will  go  without  you !"  I  removed  the 
hvirdle,  and  perceived  the  moumer  in  the 
hoUow  path.  He  was  a  stout  boy  rf 
about  nine  years  old,  and  was  endea«» 
vouring  to  ]:aise  from  the  ground  one  of 
about  seven,  who  appeared  insensiblci 
The  danger  was  apparent ;  I  flew  to  the 
cbildren.  ^'  Where  is  your  home?''  asked 
I.  "  At  the  mill,"  answered  the  shivering 
boy.  "  Pray  wak«  brother  Johnny,  he 
does  not  mind  nie;  and  my  granny  will 
scold  me  if  leave  him,  because  I  took 
him  out  without  l^ve,"    ünmindful  of 
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this  Petition^  with  the  sturdy  boy's  help, 
I  wrapped  the  torpid  child  in  my  shawl, 
Avhich,  as  you  know,  is  of  the  largest  size, 
and  I  hastened  to  the  house,  with  the  of- 
fending and  terrified  culprit.  He  com- 
plained  that  he  was  weary  and  must  rest; 
;.ivhilstl,  withanairof  authority,  dragged 
Jiim  on  tili  I  became  nearly  exhausted 
thyself,  though  rcraote  from  his  danger; 
for  rdid  not  e ven  feel  it  was  cold,  so  great 
was  my  terror  respecting  the  poor  child 
I  had  left  hehind  me,  and  the  dread  of 
sedng  the  one  with  me  refuse  to  advance; 
for  he  hung  back  from  time  to  time,  say- 
ing  that  I  hurt  him,  that  he  would  sit 
down  a  white,  and  bade  me  go  on  with- 
out  him. 

From  this  terrible  cjüemma  I  was  re^ 
lieved  by  meeting  with  a  sefvant  of  the 
house,  who  was  lookirig  for  the  vagrants. 
He  called  to  another,  and  I  was  soon 
relieved  from  my  bürden,  who  had  con- 
quered   me,   and   had   composedly  laid 
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dxiwn  on  the  ground.  I  foUowed  thc 
persoB  who  bore  tbe  child  in  his  arms  to 
the  bonsCr  afid  the  other.  man  weiit  for- 
wards  to  tbe  »uccotir  of  the  poor  aban- 
doTied  boy. 

A  neat  and  genteel-lookmg  woman 
mct  US  ia  the  yard,  wliom,  ftom  her  terrof 
and  grief,  I  supposed  to  be  their  motbfr. 
I  tried  to  allay  her  fears,  but  findiog 
tbat  Mras  not  possible,  contented  myself 
witb  supplying  her  duty.  She  carried 
the  boy  to  the  kitchen  fire,  and»  weepiog 
bitterly,  began  to  chafe  bis  bands«  My 
authoritathre  voice  was  at  length  hear^ 
and  in  spite  of  bis  outcries^  he  was  put  to 
bed  in  the  blanket».  Happily  the  viltage 
farrier  was  present,  Mid  supportedme  ininy 
opinioD.  He  said  h^  had  read  some publish- 
edcases  of  the  Humasie  Society,  and  ihat  he 
would  answer  for  the  other  child  if  thev 
would  trust  to  hini«  The  child  appeared, 
and  my  sh^twl  baving  been  useful,  be  was 
jndged  to  be  in  no  danger  by  the  doctor, 
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vho  began  his  operatiofiis  by  nibbiiiig  hint 
yf^iih  siiow.  The  chiWren  being  coi»w 
«lerecl  as  safi;,  I  was»  »e^t  l^ought  q£^ 
"With  mamy  excttecs  thc .  yourng  \f  omaü 
led  me  tbrough  sd  bbpge  brick-floored  pm^ 
kmr  to  a  neat  staircase^  whicb  eondnct&i 
lis-  to  a  very  pretty  saag  rooiHy  in  wldch 
Iras  qoietly  seated  an  old  lady  knittüg; 
and  wbo  had^  as  it  appeared^  escaped 
.tiie  gesieral  borror  bf  the  £raiiiy  m  thtf 
kitehen,  by  beiiig  someiirbat  dcaf  a*d 
hta».  Sbe  looked  suarprised  bymy  in«» 
tfirsidiiy.  btart  instantly  enqtiired  whetber 
tfae  cbtJdfFen  were  retarned.  ThedaugbCer^ 
with  tnorcr  self-^Dommand  than  I  expect« 
ed,  teplied  in  the  aüirmative,  addiiig 
timr  t  hftd  beetr  so  g(k>d  as^  to  kad  them 
Ücuter  Her  fac«:  beiraycd,  however,  in 
fMMTt,  tbe  disaster,  aiid  I  assured  tbe  grand* 
molher  tl^at  ibe  dangerwas^pastand  both 
clwWifen  doi^g  weH.  Her  thanks  for  my 
»er vicös^  wcre  followed  by  her  **  being 
certain  I  \^afitö(t  some  refrcshment  **  SIre 
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wasnotmistaken,  foriwasfaintwitlibun« 
ger.  Her  little  dinner  was  just  ready,  and 
she  thought  something  warm  and  com- 
fortable  better  for  me  than  wine.  I  was 
entirely  of  the  same  opinion.    Susan  was 
dispatched  to  hasten  matters  below  staira; 
whilst  with  officious  zeal  I  was  placed 
in  her  own  white  dimity  easy  chair,  and 
the  hearth   was  replenished    with  fuel 
The  neatness  of  the  apartment,  the  order 
which  presided  at  the  dining-table,  tbe 
delicacy  of  my  napkin,  and  the  china  in 
which  was  served  a  boiled  fowl  with  vc- 
getables  and  bacon,  and  a  bread-pudding^ 
excited  in  my  mind  a  curiosity  to  know 
something  more  of  my  courteous  host^ 
concluding  that  these  relics  of  former 
opulence  did  not  belong  to  the  millefs 
lady.     I  had  no  sooner  obeyed  the  calls 
of  my  famished  stomach,  than  I  thought 
of  my  friends  at  the  hall,  and  dispatched 
a  note  to  Mrs.  Allen,  informrng  her  sim* 
plyi  that,  finding  the  air  two  sharp  for 
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ine,  I  had  stopped  at  tbe  mill  tili  tKe 

C0ach  came  for  me.     I  added  a  verbal 

commission  to  the  note,  and  desired  that 

äie  person  who  was  to  carry  it,  might 

he  cautioned  to  say  nothing  of  the  cause 

of  my  delay.     The  old  lady  heard  möi». 

)fff  this  message  than  I  intended.     She 

jbimed  pale,    and   mih  much  emotion 

uid,  she  was  sure  the  truth  had  been 

kept  from  her  -  she  would  see  her  chil- 

dren,  and  if  they  could  not  come  to  her 

dhe  would  be  carried  to  them.  .  A  morc 

jMirticular  detail  of  the  disaster  followed; 

and  her  daughter  assured  her  botb  her 

boys  were  in  a   fine  Perspiration,    and 

.the  apothecary  had  no  doubt  but  they 

would  be  fit  to  truant  again  on  the  mot- 

row.  The  grandmother  still  looked  ijoerc- 

dulous.    "  My  dear  Madam,"  observed  I, 

**  you  see  their  mother  composed,  and 

satisfied  that  the  children  are  doing  wel( : 

why  should   yoü  now  doubt   of  their 

«afety  ?"-— "  Poor  creature,''  replied  ahe, 


•'  ^he  has  with  mysfelf  Hjq  iha^k  GöA 
providence  aod  you,  far  their  pre9^rv> 
tion.  She  would  faav:e  lo^t  ber  sei^sies  bad 
tfaey  perished,  thougfa  3he  is  iiot  thetr 
mocher;  but  these  poor  biabes  baire  jqo 
parents,  nor  any  friei>ds  to  li^e  .tbem  but 
oourselves."  Shie  wept.  **  Howcver/* 
added  >she,   ^^  their  ajaut  ia  iather  and 

4 

mother  to  theai."  Susaa  osjenttoxied  as  % 
jioft  of  apology  for  jher  carelesaness,  that 
.Üie  «Idcist  boy  ha4  porsuaded  Joiuuiy  to 
Jeave  the  miU^cbamber  "wJiere  ithey  veie 
pbyingy  to  go  and  slide  with  aome  boys 
lOf  the  pafish.  It  appeaced  that  ke  en- 
Joyed  for  samt  tii»e  bis  pastime  with 
tbeae  childr^;  but  Johony  cried»  and 
cojnplaiiied  of  ibe  cold»  and  bis  chä- 
.Uains,  and  isaid  he  would  go  home. 
Frank,  hiß  brothcr^  soothed  hira  from  time 
to  time,  btdding  bim  Sit  down  on  bis 
coati  whioh  the  vigocous  boy  igavebim. 
The  haiistones  isent  the  Jboy &  to  their  cot- 
t^ges  wJ»ieh  wece^  faand^  and  this^ru« 
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ants  tcgan  their  walk,  tili  Johnny  would 
iC5t,  saying  he  was  sleepy,   and  would 
**stay  abit  where  hewas." — "You  know 
the  sequel,"  added  the   grateful  Susan 
Addressing  her  mother,    ^^  and  whal  we 
owe  to  this  young  kdy.'* — "  Would  it  be 
-credited,'*  observed    the  '  good   woman, 
with    visible    thankfulness   to   Heaven, 
**  that  a  creature  so  delicate  and  seem- 
ingly  feeble,  should  have  been  the  cho- 
«en  Instrument  of  a  work  of  ^wich  mercy  ! 
But  he  who   de^tined  her  for  the  work, 
^1  laecotnpense  her !  Tbousands   more 
cqual  tQ  the  trial  of  strength  would  hair^e 
tuimed   aside!"-— ^*  I  oannot  think  so," 
retumed  L     "  Ah,  my  dear  young  lady!*' 
answered  she  mourtffully,  '^  I  ha^ve  lived 
to  see  that  whaC  was  ^erery  ^ne 's  business 
vas  no  one'«  husiness.  Their  poor  grand- 
father  migbt  have  bccn  saved,  had  there 
t>een  one  with  a  heart  üke  yours,  anlangst 
fifty,  who  saw  him  ^ink.^    To  diveit  her 
ftom  4he  iükncc  wiiich  ensu^d,  I  {»taised 
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her  abode,  observing  that  I  could  not 
have  supposed  the  house  so  commodiooi 
from  the  road.     "Why,  infact,'' replied 
sb^  '^  this  wing  can  hardly  be  said  to 
belong  to  the  miller's  house.     It  is  quite 
separate,  except  by  the  back  stairs  you 
came  up.  In  summer  we  enter  by  the  gar- 
den,  which  is  our  own,  we  have  ourlittle 
kitchep  and  parlour  below   stairs,  and 
four  Chambers*    Thb  wing  was  built  for 
her  own  use^  by  the  friend  who  left  m 
the  estate,  and  is  not  included  in  tbe 
lease  of  the  fann.     I  also  kept  it  for  my 
own  use.    But  my  good  tepants,"  added 
she,  ^'  not  contented  with  baving  us  for 
their  next  door  nei^hbours  a  part  of  every 
summer,  persuaded  iis  to  pass  our  Christ- 
mas. hoUdays  here  ;  and  what  with  the 
severe  cold,   and  the  rheumatism  in  my 
hip,  they  are  Ukely  to  haye  me  on  their 
own  hands  some  time ;  foi*  Susan  miist 
mind  her  business,   and  the  boys  will  be 
safer  at  school  than  bere ;  for  Frank  is 
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the  copy  of  his  dear  father,  always  in 
harm*s  way,  with  the  spirit  of  a  llon,  and 
the  heart  of  a  dbve!"  She  wiped  her 
eyes  agaln,  and  knitted  with  astonishing 
quickness.  "  What  business  does  your 
daughter  foUow  ?"  asked  I.  "  She  was 
a  milliner  and  mantua-maker;  had  a  shop 
at  Bishops- Auckland ;  clear-starch^d  and 
mended  lace ;  nothing  came  amiss  to  her 
band;  for  she  was  industry  itself,  and  the 
1>est  of  daughters/'— **  You  have  beea 
fortunate,'' observed  I,  smiling»  "in  keep- 
ing  to  yourself  this  comfort:  she  is  a 
very  pretty  woman.''— "  She  was  pretty 
at  twenty/*  answered  she^  "  bat  more 
than  fifteen  years  may  be  added  tothat 
rex^koning ;  and  the  troubles  we  have  had 
have  greatly  changed  her.  She  had  once 
inhercheeks  a  colour  like  arose;  bat 
like  yours,  my  dear  young  lady,  it  could 
not  stand  all  attacks.  Bat  you  are  not  so 
pale  as  you  were  an  hour  sinqe ;  I  faope 
you  feel  f^rm.    llow  you  contrived  to 

VOX.   II.  N 
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keep  yotifself from'perishing  is  astanisbing* 
I  wotfdcr  how  yem  kept  your  feet,  or  bad 
courage  to  face  such  an  air.^  She  stirred 
thc  dheerfiil  fire,  and  tegged  me  to  drair 
tmy  chair  closer  to  it.  I  ishiilingly  toU 
her  that  she  *gave  me  credit  for  morc 
Courage  than  I  had,  for  thät  on  sallyiüg 
out  I  liad  turned  my  back  on  the  enemy, 
forgetting  that  he  would  not  turn  bis  on 
*me  on  my  retum  home.  But  he  shall 
not  inthnidate  me,**  added  I ;  ^*  fori  will 
tome  again  and  see  you,  in  spite  even  of 
hail  storihs/'  She  loöked  pleased,  and 
Said  the  sight  of  me  would  do  her  good 
aslongas  she  lived.  "You  löok  heal- 
thy,'*  observed  I.—"  Pretty  well  for  my 
ycars,"  replied  she,  "  but  within  sight  of 
four-score  one  must  expect  infirmities. 
Thank  God,  I  have  not  oütlived  riiy  nie- 
inöry,  and  that  reminds  me  of  bim,  who 
from  ibe  hour  I  was  an  infknt  at  my 
tnother's  breast,  has  wätched  over  m^ 
and  whose  arm  of  micrcy  will  tSupportme 
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to  my  gvave.  Here  is  another  instaooe 
jdf  .bis  loving  kindness  to  thoae  wHo  lean 
.On  him  !"--She  rcnewed  her  tears.  Susaa 
^ow  entered  to  say^hat  the  carriage  was 
4a  sight,  and  I  instantly  took  >niy  leave  of 
rt:he  good  woraan,  whose  spiiits  did  uoit 
-appear  quite  cmnpöaed  enough  to  reccive 
^oreguests;  and  as  I  percerved.  Mra, 
r  Allen  ajod  Sir 'Murdock  in  the  coach,  I 
4aripped  tiown  stairs  to  thera,  My  ruddy 
-face  and  gay  .air,  somewhat  3ui:pi!ised 
Ahem;  for  notwithstanding  my.prahabi* 
rtion  and  the  fidelity  ©f  my  medsenger, 
the  Story  had  reached  them;  the  farrier 
Jiaving  related  his  share  of  the  miracle  in 
-the  Stahles  at  the  hall  .whilst  doctoring 
his  patients  there.  The  fröstsbitten  Miw 
iCowtey  was  received  with  greeting*and 
jendearments  which  might  have  warmed 
rber  had  sbe  been  congealed ;  a^d  during 
the  first  enthusiasm  of  iiumanity,  .no>one 
*thpugfat  of  chiding  her  for  her  folly  in 
ileaving  a  warm   covert  fbr  ^  freezing 

N  2 
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walk.  But,  alas !  who  is  perfect  ?  Mr». 
Allen,  coen  our  Mrs.  Allen  is  mortal 
Before  night  her  philanthropy  cooled. 
My  colour  ofFended  her :  I  was,  (she  itt- 
sisted  it  shöuld  be  so, )  feoerish  :  an^  she 
gave  the  most  solid  reasons  in  the  world 
for  the  partinacity  of  her  opinion :  "  it 
was  impossible  I  should  be  otherwise.** 
As  my  stifF  joints  Und  aching  head  were 
rather  too  stubborn  evidences  in  her  fii- 
vour ;  and,  being  moreovcr  too  sleepy  for 
a  defoate,  I  passively  suiFered  her  to 
make  me  up  like  a  bale  of  fiannel ;  and 
drinking  with  docility  a  treacle  posset, 
to  her  great  contentment  I  feil  asleep ; 
when,  lo  and  behold  i  the  fever  had  dis- 
appeared,  and  I  had  lost  eight  ho  urs  of 
my  existence ;  for  not  adream  had  found 
access  to  my  fancy  in  all  those  dormant 
hours.     The  dear  and  too  tender  Allen 

■ 

is  now  only  anxious  for  my  camplexum. 
Peeling  lips  are  however  within  her  diplo- 
ma:  and  with  a  face  more  crimsoned  than 
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tlian  my  own,-  she  has  now  brought 
me  some  lip-salve.  Who  can  help 
feving  her?  I  am  sometimes  afraid  I 
shall  love  her  too  much.  She  wishes 
ine  not  to  vrrite  any  longer«  The  second 
dose  of  treacle  posset  is  preparing,  and 
iny  flannels  are  at  the  fire.  t  never  feit 
nore  comfortable  in  my  life;  bat  no 
matter,  she  is  gratified.  Good  night 
The  frost  could  not  find  the  heart  of  your 
R.  Cowley ;  that  was  in  another  latitude 
secure  from  its  iiifluence« 

Dec.  SOth. 

.  P.  S.  I  woüld  not  seal  my  letter 
laat  night,  lest  I  should  have  boasted  too 
soon  of  my  triumph  over  the  northem 
blasts;  but  this  morning  finding  even 
my  complexion  not  the  worse  for  its 
malice,  I  no  longer  hesitate  to  say,  that 
£olus  res^embles  bis  stern-faced  sister 
Adver^ity,  only  oppose  each  in  tlieir  own 
way ;  he  may  be  fearlessly  encou&tered^ 
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and  $hc  softened  dowa  to  a  frie&dly  as- 
pect.  Activity  and  firmness  are  the  oxAj 
guards  against  both.^  With  f hia  annottf 
within  and  wiüumt,  we  shall  neithet 
ahnsk  fitmi  tbe  storm  of  tbe  ekm^t% 
lior  faint  at  the  Visitation  of  the.  angd 
who  is^ioit  to  purify  ouc  hearts  with  m 
eficaigr  not  less  salutary  than  tfaat  agcni 
of  mcscj^  vUch  direets  the  whirlwindi 
im  their  dcaolatto^  career  to  sweqgr  «wajj^ 
plagues^  pestUencG^  and  deatl^  from  the' 
air  we  breathe.  I  Isave  just  now  made 
mj  dear  Mrs.  Allen  lock  grave.  I  had 
forgotten  my  wrappers  this  morning,  in 
Crossing  the  passage  to  Lady  Maclaira's 
apartment.  Sbe  appealed  to^  La^  Mae« 
knrn^  and  again^  it  was  ^'  knpessibU^  my 
ble€>d  could  he  in  a  State  to  wskst  cold. 
I  had  just  foisbed  Hiy>  last  fnoral  iBfe^ 
eaee,  and  I  eonld  not  at  once  be  mad» 
to^  tremUe  at  the  tf  mpered  bieeae  of  a 
coTeitd  passage.  I  argoed  im  lavour  of 
my  pw»  theoiy ;  she  maintataed  that  I 
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xnore  confidence  in  my  strength  thah 

pxudent.     "Alas!"  replied  I,  "ho.vs5 

y  wretches,  more  feeble:  tbau  myr 

bide   the   pelting  of  the  pitiless 

^oor  naked  wr^tehesp  with  houselesf 
Is  aoid  unfed  sides  whx>  protects 
|i  ftom  cold,  my  dearfriend  ?"  "  Who 
ml!"  replied  she,  with  the  glow  of 
a  we  have  so  oftea  remarLed^  ^^  wha 
that  Being  whose  providential  care 
ith  ;na/iy  a  subjiect  of  speculatioi^ 
ii  aome  a  doubty  and  with  multiT 
Oft  seither  remembeiüed  not  aclmaw* 
jed." 

jk>  you  knaw  I  begin  to  suapect  thi^lf 
Si  Allen  has  taken  an  unfair  adyantagf 
[06 ;  for  seeing  since  the  arnval  of  th^ 
bon  packet  that  my  charity  is  enlarg^ 
to  ^^  good  will  to  all  men,"  &he  faiir 
I  it  admits  of  no  limitation,  and  that 
SS  Flint  Stands  a  chance  of  Coming  in 
a  share,    She  has  therefore  trepanxu^^ 

N  4 
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me  into  her  raom  so  often  of  late  under 
some  pretence  or  other,  that  tny  harp  is 
nearly  stationary  in  her  apartment ;  and 
if  I  am  to  credit  Mrs.  Allen,  it  has  some- 
tbing  of  the  powers  of  David's,  and  from 
time  to  time  luUs  into  temporary  repose 
a  spirit  not  less  perturbed  than  poor 
Saul's.  I  am  not  yet  an  entire  convert 
to  Mrs.  AUen's  creed  in  favour  of  repent- 
ing  sinhers,  although  I  can  pity  them. 
I  cannot  exactly  think  with  her,  that 
they  deserve  our  peculiar  commiseration 
and  tendemess,  still  adhering  to  the  max- 
im  of,  "as  you  sow,  so  must  you  reap.'' 
But  I  am  becoming  more  placable,  and 
roore  worthy  of  you  ;  and  I  am  gping  to 
read  to  Miss  Flint  an  hour  or  two ;  for 
to  teil  you  the  truth,  I  do  relent  when 
Iv  behold  her  writhiug  with  pain.  The 
total  ioss  of  the  limb  she  hurt,  would  be 
nothing  to  the  exquisite  pain  she  suiFers 
in  the  means  used  for  its  eure.  Mary 
wiU  think  this  a  penalty  sufHciently  se* 
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Tere  for  the  discipline  she  gaTe  to  her 

niec^  and  I  ,may  as  well  confess,  that  I 

am  of  the  same  opinion.    HeaTen  hless 

you»   and    remember  in  your  prayeis 

y  our  ^ 

Racbbl*Cowl£T. 
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liram  Miss  Cawky  to  Miss  Hardcastk. 

**  OIX  mails  due  from  Lisbon !  and  yet 
Rachel  Cowlej  talk^  with  contentment 
of  the  cckstial  weather  /"  To  be  sure  she 
does^  my  dear  Miss  Hardcasde,  and  for 
the  simplest  reason  on  earth.  If  /  be 
disappointedy  Hoiace  is  not;  and  I  can 
subsist  upon  bis  happiness^  and  be  thank- 
fiiL  Besides,  it  is  something  in  my  favour 
to  reflect,  that  the  very  elements  can  be 
obstinate  as  well  as'  myself.  You  teil 
m^  that  it  is  begun  to  be  suspectedi 
that  my  rejection  of  my  Jamaica  pre- 
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tender,  with  my  refusal  of  Sir  G^orge's 
reiterated  and  generaua  oWets,  arise  fxom 
some  engagement  of  a  tender  kind  be- 
tween  Uorace  and  myself.  Be  so  good 
as  to  inform  the  good  people  who  so 
carefully  qualify  their  words,  that  /  am 
engagedj  that  I  ma^e  no  secr^t  of  my 
engagement,  and  that  in  defiance  of  Lady 
Coldstream'a  lecture  tq  me  at  ten  years 
old,  I  still  love,  pas^mtdy  Icüoej  Horace 
Ha^dcastle,  and  almond  biscuits«  I  re« 
H^ember  perfectly  tlie  solemnity  of  her 
£^Ge  Avhen  she  observed  that  ^^  yoong 
ladies  were  to  love  nothing  pasmHOtelj/»'* 
It  may  therefoic  be  as  well  to  infbnn  her, 
that  I  only  love  obßünßtefy;  if  such  it 
must  be  thought,  to  pteiBsr  that  virtue 
irhich  has  rendered  me  virtuous.  If  to 
cherish  .an  affection  resulting  from  the 
best  gifts  of  nature^  and  sanctioaed  by  my 
leason  and  principles,  be  to  be  culpable, 
I  am  of  all  women  most  to  be  censured 
and  condemned ;   for  I   glory   in  my 

N  6 
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shamei  and  rejoice  at  my  defeat.    But 
you  will  say,  that  even  Horace  Uardcas- 
tle  mast  fall  short  of  that  elevation  to 
which  my  fond  imagination  faas  raised 
bim.    You  are  deceived ;  I  neither  ex- 
pect,  nor  even  wish  for  absolute  perfeo 
tion  in  ahusband.   My  eyes  are  human, 
too  Strang  a  light  would  but  dazzle  and 
confound  them.   But  I  love  Horace  even 
in  bis  foibles ;  twelve  years  acquaintance 
with  them  bave  made  them  my  own^  as 
weH  as  bis  virtues.  But  to  be  $eriouS|  teil 
me  to  whose  influence  was  your  dear 
mother  indebted  for  a  docility  on  my 
part  which  she  did  not  even  expect  from 
the  untamed  rebel  to  all  constraint.    To 
whom  am  I  indebted  for  patience^  and 
forbearance  now  ?    What  moral  attain« 
ment,   what  acquired  knowledge  do  I 
possess,  that  has  not  been  encouraged  by 
Horace's  example  ?  I  never  was^  nor  ever 
shall  be,  one  of  your  sentimental  misses 
who  cau  at  pleasure  decorate  any  man 
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rwith  the  trappings  of  a  hero  in  romance« 
I  think,  if  I  can  judge  of  myself,  that  I 
am  ungentle  by  nature,  and  ^o  fond  of 
freedom,  as  to  love  but  little  the  shackles 
which  some  so  eagerly  seek.     I  am  con- 
fident  however,  that  I  have  one  ingredi- 
ent  necessary  for  perfect  love  \  fori  fear ^ 
and  I  always  have  feared  Horace.     Hovir ' 
often  has  his  reproving  eye  recalled  me 
to  obedience  and  Submission  !  What  has 
been  the  delight,  wben  by.my  little  ex- 
ertionSy  and  petty  triumphs  over  my  tur- 
bulent spirit,  Ihave  seen  his  face  glowing 
with  pleasure,  and  heard  his  joy  express- 
ed by  his  saying,  "  Rachel  Cowley  will 
be  as  gentle  and  amiable  as  my  mother  !'* 
r  am  persuaded  that  Heaven  has  destined 
^  Horace  Hardcastle  to  be  my  guide  and 
my  protectof.     I  should  faint  and  tire 
in  the  road  of  duty  with  a  companion 
whose  pathsJ  had  to  chuse  and  point 
out.    But  with  Horace  Hardcastle  I  shall 
be  safe,  for  be  will  neither  loiter  himself» 
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Bor  pemit  me  to  relax  in  search  of  that 
virtue  vhich  leacb  to  peace.  I  wouU 
Tather  li v€  to  feed  monkeys  and  nurse  cats 
and  kittens,  than  tobe  the  wife  of  aman  do 
wiscT  than  myself.  Negative  virtues  will 
aot  satisfy  nie,  I  must  he  the  wife  of  a 
nan  whose  nnderstanding  and  whose 
eonduct  will  preserve  active  the  emub- 
tion  my  mind  requires.  In  a  word,  I 
must  esteem,  respect,  and  even  Jear  a 
üttk  the  man,  whom  it  will  be  my  duly 
to  obey.  Now  have  the  charity  to  point 
out  to  me  a  man  better  qualified  to  direct 
my  muiinous  spirit  than  your  brother  ? 
You  eannot.  Be  then  perfeetly  indiffer- 
ent to  the  nonsense  you  hear  feonr  empty 
heada  and  cold.  hearts.  I  leave  such 
without  malice  to  theii  opinions  of 
happiness ;  if  they  be  satisfied  it  is  well 
It  ie  not  my  business  to  inyestiga^  the 
solidity  of  those  prineiples  ixo«  which 
iheir  opiniiias  ofiginate;  but  whilst  I 
feel  that  my  ewn  correspond  with  all 


that  is  wertky'  of  a  reasonabte^  and  r«^ 
sponaible  beiag,  I  ^li  a^tfa^m  to  tben^ 
aad  laugh  at  tb«  adviee  I  know  to  be  ne 
itotter  tbaii  Miy  ia  a  gmvc  di^ess.  Yob 
irrll  p€reeiy«  I  am  not  m  oiie  6f  my  gen- 
tkf  meod«.  I  £Fb€iild  not  have  been  so 
guarded,  had  I  met  my  kiud  friend  Lady 
V— — .  ^e  \%  a  sirapleton.  Her  son 
%ebayed:  properly,  and  Bacbel  Cowley^s 
tejection  of  bis  Itond  bas  neitber  lessened 
his  merity  nor  bis  consequencf.  .  Adieu 
roy  dear  girl>  and  believe^  me  always 
yoHTa, 


<-»■ 
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Fram  the  same  tp  the  samt. 

So  ME  bcnevolent  fairy,  my  dcarLuey, 
who  presided  at  your  birth,  oa  finding 
nature  bad  done  so  mucb  for  you,  tbat 
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her  intended  and  usual  donations.would 
be  but  kindness  thrown  away,  has  gracir 
ously  reservcd  her  gifts  for  me,  foresee- 
ing  thehard  destiny  to  which  I  wassub- 
jected.  Boing  condemned^  like  the  sieep* 
iog  beauty  of  the  wood,  to  a  hundred 
years  nap,  it  is  presumable  she' wouH 
had  her  power  been  equal  to  her  benevo* 
lent  wishes,  have  bestowed  perpetu^l 
youth  on  me,  and  a  face  that  in  any 
xiight-cap  would  have  been  wortby  of  a 
lover  at  the  expiration  of  my  captivity. 
But  as  this  efFort  was  beyond  the  power 
of  her  magical  wand,  she  has  been  con- 
tented  with  gaining  permission  for  me  to 
walk  in  my  sleep^  and  to  seek  adventures 
for  ypur  entertainment,  and  my  own  re- 
lief  from  despair.  But  to  my  tale,  lest 
you  should  fancy  it  a  dream,  and  tbat, 
far  inferior  to  Prince  Rufus's  enchanted 
palace,  cooks,  turnspits^  fidlers,  and  beaux 
^  and  belies,  awakened  to  eat^  drink,  and  be 
merry. 
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'  Finding  I  began  to  be  weäry  of my  good 
friend  Eolus(foroneniay  be  tired  of  what 
is  good,  by  having  too  much  of  it,)  I  de- 
termincd,  in  order  to  Vary  the  scerie,  to 
pay  a  ihorning  visit  to  my  new  friends  at 
the  mill.  "  I  should  like,**  said  I,  "  to  see 
these  boys  now  warmed"  into  life  by  a 
pincli  of  snufF  and  snow  water."  The 
whole  junto  took'the  alarsi.  The  roads 
*weTe  inipassable ;  I  should  get  my  death 
of  cold.  I  only  laughed  at  their  prognos- 
tics,  and  persisted  in  my  intention,  urg- 
ing  thai  the  thaw,  which  has  began  here, 
had  moderated  the  severity  of  the  ain 
Lady  Maclairn,  always  reaäy  at  an  ex^ 
pedient^  recoUected  that  the  coach-wheels 
wanted  some  repair,  and  her  cook  some 
com  to  be  ground  for  the  fowls;  aiid 
that  at  a|l  events  it  was  better  for  me  to 
Tide  than  to  walk  in  the  dirt.  I  readily 
conceded  to  this  opinion,  and,  being 
wfapped  up  in  pelisses  and  shawls,  to  the 
exact  resemblance  of  the  bag  of  cofni  I 
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departed.-   I  found  the  little  family  one 
of  those  who,   according  to  Dtborah^ 
*^  gp  as  they  would  be  met,  and  sk  as 
tbey  woul4  be  seen.'*  Wisdona  is  Wrisdom 
with  nae,  Lucy,  "  whether,'*  as  my  dw- 
ling  $ancho  says^  ^^  it  \a  iiLa  silk  puw 
er  in  a  sow's  ear."    Thera  b  nothing^  in 
Hiy   opinioQ,   more  mdicative  of  gpod 
aease  tban  a  habit  of  orden     But  let  m 
go  on.  The  old'lady  was  giviag  tb^  boj^« 
thcir  reading-lessoa  wben  I  ^ntere^  in  a 
bible^which  was.  before  thßm*  Suas^i  ^iw 
loaking  a  muslin  gown.  My  enlraaee  m- 
tt&rrußted  theni ;  and  my  notke  of  tb« 
ohildr^eu  wcts  follawed  by  tbeir  bdng  di;»- 
inissed,  but  not  befbre.the  gcandmothfi]^ 
with  anafF€cted  anxiety,  dktoti^d  totbem 
tlieir    Speech  of  gratitude  to  the  dear 
good  young  lady  who  had  sav/cd  tbeir 
livesfc    This^  ceremoay  pecforaied,  they 
with  glowing  cheeks  retired   to  enjoy^ 
uncoBstrainedly,.   tbßir  existence.      My 
Observation^  were  next  düected  to  tte 
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Ueautiful  muslin  rohe  Susdjx  w^.  tiim*i> 
mixxg  with  very  fineedging:  it  w^ made 
AvitK  taste,  in  tlie  Circassian  siik^  as  thc 
£t$hion  ha6  nam^d  it.  ^'  It  is  iatended 
fbr  a.  bxide  Avho  Üves  la.  thia  neigbUour- 
booil^"  observed  Susan,  witb  a  suppressed 
mwle ;  ^*  peibaps  you  may  have  seen  the 
;i^omig.  lady  :  sbei  rides  frequently  oa 
bofls^bacJk/"  ^ifidijüig  this  insuffiqient  fot 
n^  ioform^tioo,  sbe  proqeeded  to  teil  me 
that  it  wasi  Misß  Gubbins  she  meant,  wha 
was  gokig  to  be  majpried  to  a  young 
f9flu«p.  ^^H^r  father/'  addedshe,  ^^know^ 
wb^jt  ia  to  bedone  ia  tbat  lina  of  bu&ineM. 
Iftjr  expenence :  he  bas  gpt  a  good  Fortune 
ll^ji.the  plow."  I  iastantly  recoUectedi 
Iwi^ing  met  ihU  Miss  Gubbins  on  heu 
10^  ;i  wd  tbe  id^a  of  her  singularly  shorfc 
smA  eorpuk&t  person,  ia  a  Circas&iaA 
tobe,  wa5  too  iMdicfouß  for  my  gravi ty. 
"  üear  me !  "  observed  the  old  lady,  who 
had  joii*ed  in  my  laugh  with  great  glee, 
^'  wbftt  woiiUt  you  say  to  nuwy  of  o^y 
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daughter's  best  custotners!  I  am  sure 
they  divert  me,  though  they  make  mc 
sitare.  Young  women  whöm  I  remember 
with  a  flowered-cotton  short  cloak»  now 
buy  what  they  call  patent  läce,  and  tbc 
straw  or  black  silk  bonnet  is  supplied  by 
velvet,  flowers,  and  feathers.  It  was 
önly  yesterday  that  a  dairy-maid  was  hcre 
to  get  Susan  to  shorten  the  waist  of  her 
Sunday-gown,  and  to  make  it  draw  round 
the  neck  with  a  frill  like  the  ladies"/*— 
"  My  mother  makes  very  free  with  my 
customers^  Madam/'  observed  Susan, 
Mniling;  "  she  forgets  that  those  who 
keep  a  stall  in  vanity  fair  Wvq  by  the 
folly  qf  those  who  buy ;  and  to  say  the 
truth,  so  do  I  sometiraes^  for  it  is  amaz- 
ing  to  see  the  money  now  expended  by  a 
class  of  people  who,  a  fe\Y  years  since  were 
in  the  habits  of  frugality  This  gown, 
for  example,**  added  she,  **  is  one  of Jhur 
I  have  made  for  Miss  Gubbins ;  and  you 
will  laugh  again  when  I  teil  you  that  her 
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« 

best  dresshas  tasseis  and  loops  of  silver/' 
Susan  folded  up  the  robe,  and  made  her 
apology  for  quitting  me.  She  was  going 
to  her  shop,  with  Miss  Gubbins  in  the 
gig,  which  was  in  sight,  and  she  left  us. 
I  nientioned  my  Intention .  of  employing 
;her  to  the  .good  old  lady,  and  engaged 
to  speak  to  the  ladiqs  of  the  hall,  not 
dpubting  but  we  should  want  Gircassian 
robes  with  the  rest  of  our  neighbours. 
/« You  are  very  kind,"  answered  Mrs. 
Crofts,  slightly  bowing,  ***  but  pray, 
Madam,  is  it  true  that  Miss  Howard  is 
gone  to  London  to  serve  in  a  milliner's 
shop  ?  "I  replied  in  the  negativ^  express- 
ing  my  srurprise  at  her  question«  **  Why 
to  be  sure/'  answered  she,  knitting  with 
amazing  rapidity,  "  one  can  hardly  be- 
lieve  her  aunt  to  be  so  unfeeling  as  to 
snfFer  such  a  young  creature  to  be  thrown 
into  the  wide  world  in  such  a  way.  But 
after  what  has  lately  happened,  and  what 
I  know .  of  Miss  Flint,  nothing  of  hej; 
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craelfy  trouM  smprise  me !  Yet  'I  dld 
inragme  her  uncle  irouM  ii<9t  pennit 
Itiiss  Mary  to  leare  bimior  such  a  sitiuh 
tioD.**  Sbe  dropped  smne  stitcfaes  and 
tnmcd  Iroin  me  to  repair  diem,  wiptng 
lier  eves  at  the  saine  instant.  I  bov 
consoled  herby  briefly  mentiolihigMar^ 
precise  Situation  with  you ;  said  I  would 
read  to  her  a  part  of  Miss  Howard's  laM 
letter  to  me,  and  I  immediately  tead  to 
ber  Mary  *s  account  of  Lucy  Hardcastle^s 
mode  of  treatment  "  May  the  Almigfcty 
sliower  bis  blessings  on  her  and  hers  for 
generations  to  come!"  exclaimed  tbae 
good  woman  in  an  extasy.  "  May  the 
oq)han  she  shelters  be  to  her  a  blessing ! 
a«d  may  her  cruel  aant  live  to  see  How- 
ard's child  in  no  wjint  of  ber  protection?" 
---"  Miss  Flint  has  suiFered  much,  I 
fear,''  obsertcd  I,  ^^irom  the  violence  öf 
her  teüfiper,  and  also  from  the  misrepresen- 
tations  öf  her  conduct  to  youas  well'as  t^ 
7>thers.     She  is  truly  blamable  oh  somt 
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points,  bttt  I  am  persuaded  afhe  never 
nieftafr to  place  her niece in  a sitöätionoF 
-danjger  to  her  innocelice.     I  thirik  she 
;  -faas  feeling ;  I  am  certain  she  is  sorry  for 
the  late  mstaiice  of  her  want  of  5elf-com- 
mand." — **Ah,  my   dear  younglady  !" 
tepHed   Mrs.  Crofts,  shakmg  her  headi 
**  you  judge  by  the  goodness  of  your 
Bature ;  I  have  heard  of  Miss  Cowley. 
\  My  children  are  not  the  only  objects  of 
li^r  benevolence  !   But  I  cannot  think 
chäritably   of  Miss  Fllnt.     The  friend 
^hö  left  me  this  estate  knew  her  better 
tlmn-you  do.     Poor  soul!  she  suffered 
enöugh  by  knowing  her !  and  I  have  had' 
mahy  a  heart-ach  in  hearing  Miss  Flint's 
degeneracy   from   the  angel,    her  •  mo- 
ther !  If  I  thought  it  would  not  tire  you, 
I^ould  teil  you  by  what  means  I  have 
gained  a  knowledge  of  the  family,  and  a 
competency  so  far  beyond  my  expecta- 
<ions ;  for  when  the  first  Mrs.  Flint  saw 
me,  I  was  poor  and  wretchcd,     It  was 
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the  day  or  two  after  I  had  seen  my  hus- 
band  a  corpse,  that  she  came  to  succour 
me.  Susan  was  tlien  at  my  breast,  and  I 
had  a  boy  and  a  girl  besides  her  to  sup* 
port  My  poor  husband/'  continued  she^ 
brushing  away  a  tear,  ^*  was  well  knowa 
at  Chelsea;  he  was  a  boatman,  and  always 
called  *  honest  Frank'  by  the  gentryj 
for  he  was  sober,  dillgent,  sind  civil  H€ 
Ipsfr  bis  precious  life  in  endeavouring  to 
save  a  man  from  drowning  who  was  in?- 
toxicated,  and  could  do  nothing  forhim^' 
seif.  A  subscription  was  raisedfor  my 
relief.  But  it  was  ilfr^.  Flint  who  poured 
the  oil  into  my  wounds.  She  it  was 
who  raised  my  eyes  to  God,  and  bade 
me  trust  to  the  never-failing  friend  of 
the  widow  and  the  fatherless.  She  found 
I  was  eypert  at  ne^dle-work,  and  she 
furnished  me  with  plenty  of  it,  besides 
assisting  me  with  money,  for  my  rentand 
coals,'  I  got  on  with  qomfort  like  thisb  ' 
Wh^n  my  da^ughter  Jenny  was  fourteen, 
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Hdie  fixed  her  with  an  old  lady,  a  widow^^ 
with  whom  she  wcnt  to  live  at  Newcas- 
tle.  Jane  was  a  clever,  active  girl,  and  could 
read  and  write  well.  Her  lady  became  s(^ 
fond  of  her  that  she  made  her,  as  one  may 
say,  her  favoured  child,  and  when  shd 
died  left  her  all  her  clothes  and  linen 
with  three  hundred  pounds.  She  was 
too  wdl  trained  to  forget  her  mother  in 
her  prosperity  ;  and  on  her  marrying  a 
farmer,  to  whom  she  had  been  sometime 
engaged,  I  removed,  and  settled  at  New- 
castle,  Jane  being  fixed  near  that  town. 
Th\is  I  lost  sight  of  Mrs.  Flini^  and 
escaped,  in  part,  the  sörrow  of  her  death, 
which  happened  soon  after.  Bat  I 
«hall  never  forget  her!  No,  nor  thc 
angel  who  used  to  accompany  her  to 
fice  US,  with  her  pockets  filled  with  cakes 
for  I*rank,  who  was  nearly  of  her  own  agc. 
I  think  I  now  see  her  putting  on  Susan's 
ncw  shoes,  and  exulting  overher,  bc- 
cause  she  cou^d  step  alone !  But  she  was . 

VOI,.  II,  o 
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formed  Co?  the  hß9vt%  sbe^^is  ia!  and 
swQly  iiever  wA$  ihcw  lieheld  so  perfect 
»Iwftutyl'ldo  not  think  Miss  Howaxd 
altogethm  9<^.  be^utifial  as  her  mother; 
&f  Mi^.  Howwd  had  beight,  and  moit 
yiyacÄtj ;  buft  if  &e  b  as  good^  it  wiU  be 
WßX^  fear  ber  thab  sbe  bas  üved  iu  ihb 
W9iAd  9f  triai!  Wdli  roy  doar  yoimg 
Ißü^y,  tma  wenjfe  du  wHih  bi^  aometimes 
aun^bifi^  sometimes  doudj;  bttt  tlie 
widiov'3  firieiui  was  aluraya  near  ne!  My 
Siiaiui  was  ao  qipreatice  to  a  läilUser  and 
mantoa^maker.  Mr.  WebsMr,  my  son^in* 
iwn  gtew  wealthy  ev^iy  cky ;  and  acted 
by  ipä  Hbe  ä  child.  Frank  gave  us  some 
sorrow ;  he  was  disconteated  with  Hving 
a[!t  tbe  £u:m,  and  wished  to  be  a  säilon  I 
had  suiFefed  eiibugh  itom  wafcer!  and  I 
cioHuldmPt  be  brought  to  consötit.  Be- 
sid€)%  bis  brother  loved  bim^  aad  bad 
prtH»i0ed  to  tnake  a  mastof  him,  if  ht 
WQUld.  Qcmtinue  ta  be  diligent  and  sober; 
and  tka»    Erank  waof,    to.  bis    dyiaf- 


täay!"  She  dropped  at  tear^  ^txdpMeod« 
ed.  ^^  I  had  j«i8t  settled  nnfwAf  mA  S«^ 
San  in  a  weU  accustoined  shpp^  wliMi 
Frank  secretly  kft  u«.  and  t^r-  ^  tkfM 
say  sorrows  ^ere  redewrai  ^  lai^  1 
f€ceiyed  a  letter  from  hiiHy  and  I  foutid 
bebad  not  fer^tten  bis  powmotbet^ 
BOT  bis»  gratitude  to  her  benefactr^s  mi 
bis  own^  He  was  actually  gttyooi  dt  tbe 
hall  utider  anothernamr,  irbilst  JtbouglK 
bim  exposed  to  tbe  daoogecs  of  tb^  «ea^ 
Tbe  aceount  be  gaiie  jne  of  Ifrsw  Ho^^ 
ard's  (thea  Misd  Maiy  nint)  disttesifUl 
Situation,  inber  iaCber's  bouae^  and  left  tt 
it  wert  to  tbe  noei^y  of  tbe  mecöileßsii^ 
quite  overpowened  me.  I  ^»^nt  miäk 
FudVs  letter  to*  my  dau j^er  WcbttarV; 
and  she  deda^ed».  tbat  Frank,  was  teftl 
by  tbe  Almighty  for  theputpose  of  ddli« 
vering  this  innocent  larob,  irfao  had  a 
bundred  times  been  kindi  to  hküy  »ßd 
wbose  dear  nM)tiMr  faad:  s^red-  vs^  fttm 
püin*    So  WC  conthimed^  Madui^  iV'ifft 
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thc  blcssing  of  God,  and  the  worthy 
Mn  Greenwood's  assistance,  to  rescue 
Miss  Mary  from  her  cruel  sister's  power ; 
and  Mn  Webster,  who  went  for  her,  con- 
ducted  her  in  safety  to  his  house,  where 
for  some  days  sbe  was  very  ill.  A  month's 
good  nursing,  and  out  love,  set  her  up 
jigain ;  and  then,  following  Mr.  Green- 
wood's instructions,  I  accompanied  her 
to  Berwick,  where  Mn  Howard  met  us. 
I  was  .not  surprised,  when  I  saw  the 
lover,  at  her  preference  of  bim ;  nor  tbat 
Miss  Flint  should  want  to  marry  him,  for 
he  was  one  of  the  handsomest  men  I  ever 
set  my  eyes  on;  but  beauty  was  the 
least  of  Mr.  Ho  ward's  advantages !  You 
have  heard  how  mach  he  was  respected 
here,  Madam,  and  to  this  hour  his  name  is 
reverenced.  Well,  my  business  was  finish- 
ed  at  Berwick  and  I  witnessed  a  marriage, 
which,  with  all  its  difficulties,  united  two 
hearts  and  two  creatüres  who  were  gazed 
at  as  being  made  for  each  other's  happi- 
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ness.  Mr.  Howard  returned  to  Tarefield 
with  his  wife;  and  I  neithef  repented 
theriy  nor  have  I  sincCj  of  the  part  I  had 
hl  bringing  them  together.  Let  those 
who  blast ed  their  comforts  answerfor  tho 
mischief !" — Herhands  trembled,  and  she 
put  asideher  workto  wipeaway  the  falling 
tear. — "  Frank,  finding  that  he  could  be 
no  farther  serviceable  to  Miss  Mary, 
returned  home ;  but  we  soon  after  lost 
sight  of  him  again,  thougli  with  con- 
tentment.  He  married  a  very  good  girl, 
and  went  into  partnership  with  her  father, 
who  was  a  wheelwright,  and  lived  many 
milesfrom  us.  They  were,  however,  com- 
fortable,  tili  a  dreadful  fever  swept  thfenü 
away-'* — She  paused. — "I  had  yet  a  child 
with  me.  Susan  was  my  anchor  of hope, 
and  again  I  took  heart  She  refused 
sevcral  suitors  for  my^sake,  Madam;  and 
her  industry  and  good  behaviour  gained 
her  many  friends.  To  ease  the  rest  of  a 
house,  which  suited  her  incfeasing  busi- 
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neab  v$  l^t  the  first  floor ;  and  my  son's 
«.ttorney,  a  very  worthy  geutleman  of 
t}ie  naue  of  Lloyd,  knowing  it  to  be 
vacant^  and  tbat  we  pnly  received  on<[ 
lady^  r^commended  to  ua  a  Mrs.  BameS| 
^  Client  of  his,  who  had  recently  lived 
near  London,  as  a  suitable  lodger  for  U8 ; 
being  a  very  quiet  retired  lady,  and  hav« 
ing  HO  <x>nnectk)n3  in  the  town  but  hii 
faiaily«  Little  did  I  suepect,  when  dif 
ajrrived,  that  I  was  taking  ander  my 
roof  the  wretch  who  had  so  barbaromly 
treated  Mrs.  Howard  !  nor  could  I  have 
conGciTed  that  time  and  repentance  could 
bave  prodDced  such  a  change  in  any  one; 
fw  a  more  quiet  and  obliging  woinaa 
could  not  be  found  than  my  lodger.  Sbe 
iras  satisfied  witb  every  thiag ;  and  we 
were  so  pleased  with  her,  that  at  last  we 
agreed  to  her  request,  that  we  should 
provide  her  table  for  her ;  and  for  whicb 
fthe  paid  so  hand$omely,  that  I  wa?  ena- 
hled  tp  keep  a  maid-servant    She  was, 
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in  the  mean  thne,  evidently  a  «ickly  and 
inelaDcholj  woman,  but  never,  witii  m^  a 
discontented  one ;  and  wfaen,  in  the  evtn«- 
mgt  we  were  with  her,  in  htr  apartimnt, 
she  took  delight  in  fae^ng  Sassui  in 
her  M^rk,  at  which  she  was  not  less  e:^* 
pett  than  berself.  Sfae  nevtr  quitted 
iier  room,  but  te  go  to  morning  praycrsi 
and  sometimes  to  Mt»  Uojd^ ;  but  thew 
Visits  were  rare.  Tbus  paikscd  tbret  yfM$^ 
and  her  increasing  i^dnesi  for  Snsoit 
w^  retumed  by  every  endeavour  on  our 
,  part  to  make  her  comfortable.  But  it 
was  clear  to  us  that  she  was  a  declining 
woman^  and  broken  down  by  grief.  Soon 
after  this  period,  she  told  us  one  moming, 
as  she  passed  through  the  shop,  that  she 
should  go  from  chapel  to  Mr.  Lloyd% 
and  meant  to  dine  with  him.  We  both 
remarked,  when  she  retumed,  that  sbß 
was  more  chatty  than  usual,  and  we  re« 
newed  our  usual  exhortations,  to  induce 
her  to  use  more  exercise,  and  tiy  to  sm^ut 
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herseif:  her  answers  were  as  they  had  ' 
always  beejiy  desponding;  and  we  changed 
the  subject .  That  very  day  week,  sht 
went  again  to  the  attoraeyX  ^nd  agaia 
we  fancied  that  she  returned  home  more 
cheerful.  Some  few  days  after  she  wcnt 
again^  telling  us  that  w6  should  think  her 
a  gossip;  but  that  she  should  drink  tea 
at  home.  :  We  consequently  waited  some 
little  titne  for  her ;  but  concluding  her 
friends  had  detaihed  her^  were  just  set 
down,  when  she  arrived  in  a  sedan  chair, 
and  as  we  thought,  in  a  dying  condition. 
The  people  who  attended  her,  kept  a 
snufF-shop ;  and  they  informed  me  that 
she  had  been  seized  with  a  fit  in  the  shop, 
whilst  waiting  for  some  snuiF.  You  may 
suppose  we  did  all  that  could  be  done ; 
and  in  less  than  an  hour,  she  was  in  bed, 
with  a  doctor  and  a  nurse  to  attend  her, 
both  of  whom  Mrs,  Lloyd  sent  us,  I 
was,  however,  too  much  concerned  for 
her^    to  leave  her    that  night  with  a 
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Stranger,  She  was  hurried  and  confused 
tili  near  morning,  when  she  slept^  and 
.  awoke  composed.  We  had  soon  the  sä- 
'  tisfaction  of  seeing  her  better ;  but  her 
melancholy  was  more  apparent  than  ever ; 
and  from  that  time  she  tiever  left  her 
Tootn. — On  her  sendirig  me  one  day  to 
Mr.  Uoyd's  on  business,  soon  after  her 
recovery,  I  asked  her  why  she  would  not 
take  my  arm  and  try  to  go  herseif,  the 
morning  being  so  pleasant.  *  No,  no !' 
answered  she  with  great  uneasiness^  ■:  I 
will  never  expose  myself  to  such  aAothe^ 
shock  as  I  have  had,  I  have  e^tough  oh 
my  mind  without  such  terrors.'>  On  my 
questioning  her,  she  owned  that.the  sight 
of  Mr.  Flamall  had  occasioncd  her  fit. 
He  entered  into  the  snufF-shop  with  his 
nephew  Mr.  Philip  Flint,  as  it  appeared, 
and  she  was  overpowered  by  seeing  them. 
I  was  nearly  being  so,  ^^  Madam,"  conti- 
nued  the  good  womän,  **when  I  disco- 
vered  by  her  discourse  whom  I  had  har- 
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boared  in  aiy  house ;  but  I  concealed  my 
surprise ;  for  I  said  to  myself,  assuredly 
God  bas  creatod  in  her  a  new  heart;  and 
it  is  not  for  me  to  judge  her.  She  wept 
inost  grievously ;  and  from  what  I  coold 
gather,  I  thought  she  had  been  seduced 
by  Mr.  Flamall  vhen  a  young  woman^ 
and  had  thus  become  subservient  to  Miss 
Hinf s  cruel  purposes.  She  perceived  my 
suspicionS)  and  redöubling  her  tears,  told 
me  tbat  I  was  quite  Wide  of  the  ^ark ; 
foT  tbat  she  had  been  always  too  homely 
for  bis  pleasuresy  though  not  so  for  pur^ 
poses  more  base  and  wicked  than  I  sus- 
pected.  *  But^'  added  she,  with  a  look  of 
despair,  and  wringing  her  poor  hands, 
^for  God's  sake,  do  not  question  mefar- 
ther.  I  cannot  shew  the  villain  without 
bringing  destruction  on  the  heads  of  the 
innocent :  and  tbat  I  will  never  do !  Be- 
sides,  I  cannot  prore  the  fact  All  I  know 
for  certain  is,  that  he  has  ruined  mj 
popr  soul !'  From  this  time  she  frequenh 
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ly  talked  of  the  Tarefield  family ;  and 
in  such  a  way,  that  I  pttisiiaded  her  ib 
opcn  her  mind  tö  a  clergyman ;  but  she 
alVays  said,  that  God  would  bring  the 
truth  to  light  in  his  own  time ;  she  WöuId 
not  be  the  ruin  of  more  of  her'dearlady^s 
children.  She  even  solicited  the  Visits  of 
the  minister  notwithstanding  this;  büt 
always  chose  that  either  rayseif  or  Susan 
should  be  present,  and  he  was  Struck  by 
her  piety  and  Submission.  She  never  got 
the  better  of  the  surprise  of  meeting  witJi 
Flamall.  The  doctor  said,  she  died  of  ä 
consumption ;  but  I  kno w  it  was  pf  k 
troubled  conscierice,  and  a  btoken  heärt ; 
although  a  penitent  one.  I  was  with  her 
the  last  night  she  breathed  in  this  Wörtd. 
I  shall  never  forget  her !  Such  a  dying- 
bcd,  Madam  !  She  raved  conti  nüalty  of 
Miss  Flint,  of  Mrs.  Howard,  of  Mr.  Flä- 
mall ;  then  looking  piteoasly  in  my  face, 
she  would  ask  me  tweniy  times  ^  who  told 
ine  the  sccret/  Weary  with  hearlflg  her^ 
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I  at  length  said,  '  What  secret?'   '  The 
cqffin  !  put  me  in !  put  me  in,  they  will 
not  find  me  there  /'  said  she.     Another 
time,  she  called    on  Mr.  Philip  Flint 
*  Oh,  do  not  let  him  hang  me  !*    said 
she,  struggling  and  tearing  ofF  the  cap 
onher  head,   *I  nursed  you ;  I  was  faith-  f 
ful  to  you ;  I  loved  you  as  the  child  of 
my  own  body !  Poor  child !  you  could 
not  help  it!'    *  Help  what!'  asked  I. 
*That  Mrs.  Howard  died  for  want  of 
bread,'   answered  she.     Then  foUowed 
another  struggle  for  breath.     Then  she 
knew  me,  and  said,  *  Pray  for  me,  I  fim 
dying.     All  is  over  with  me!'    So,    I 
.soothed  her;  and  she  pressed  my  band, 
and  held  it  so  fast  I  could  not  get  it 
from    her.       Then    she    whispered    so 
low,    I   could    understand    only    thesc 
words  :•— '  They  told  me  it  was  *  a  deed  ! 
In  this  manner  she  continued  tili  five 
o'clock  in  the  morning.     When,    poor, 
poor  jsoul !  phe  sunk  into  her  last  sleep, . 
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trying  to  spell  the  word  Philip ;  which 
she  never  coüld  do :  at  nine  her  suffer- 
ings  closed. 

"  You  will  not  wonder,  aftcr  this  ac- 
count,  at  my  opinion  of  Miss  Flint,"  con- 
tinued  the  good  woinan.   *'  I  am  not  the 
only    one  in   this  neighbourhood   who 
believes  she has no  more right to  the wealth 
»he  enjoys  than  I  have ;  though  but  few 
haye  my  reasons  for  this  belief.     How- 
4?ver,  what  I  think  I  keep  to  myself,  not 
.even  Susan  knows  what  I  have  told  you ; 
who,like  an  angel,  have  taken  care  to  re- 
move  from  this  mle  woman  a  niece  whom 
she  hated ;  for  the  wicked  can  never  hear 
the  sight  of  those  whom  they  have  de- 
frauded.     God  is  just,  Madam,  even  in 
this  World.  ,  Let  Miss  Flint  try  to  pur*- 
chase,  with  her  ill-gotten  wealth,  one  sleep 
like  yours,   when  you  close  your  eyes, 
thinking  of  the  innocent  lamb  you  have 
protected !   Poor  wretch  !  poor  wretch  T' 
added  she,  shaking  her  venerable  head, 
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**  I  pity  her.  But  to  proceed,  you  may 
guess  at  our  surprise,  when  we  found 
that  Mrs.  Barnes  had  left  ,to  us  every 
Shilling  sbe  had;  and  you  may  judgc 
of  what  passed  in  my  mind,  when  I  found 
ghe  had  signed  her  will  that  very  day  on 
vhich  she  so  accidentally  met  Mr,  Fla- 
mall  and  his  nephew.  This  estate  was 
left  me  only  for  my  life.  Susan  had  her 
Icgacy,  in  thc  furniture  and  clothes.  The 
dear  childrect  are  my  heira.  They  are 
prphans,  Miss  Cowley,"  added  she,  sink- 
ing  her  voice  to  a  whisper,  '*  poor  or- 
phans !  What  could  I  do  in  such"  a  strait ! 
But  I  often  think  of  the  price  my  poor 
friend  gave  for  the  means  of  these  chil- 
dren's  future  bread,  How  do  I  know 
that  the  wages  of  sin  will  prosper  even 
in  the  liands  of  the  innocent  ?" — "  Leave 
that  cohsideration,"  replied  I,  "  to  the 
Providencc  which  directed  its  uses  to  the 
innocent.  Forbear  to  consider  too  mi- 
nutely  the  retributive  justice  of  an  alJ- 
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wise  Being ;  but  iu  this  instance  of  his 
mercy  to  you,  do  not  forget  the  coa- 
duct  of  your  worthy  son." — "  You  en- 
courage  me/'  replied  sh^  "  to  trust  every 
thing  that  troubles  me  on  tbis  subject  to 
your  better  reason.  I  have  a  paper  or 
two  of  poor  Mrs.  Barnes's  that  do  me  no 
good  at  times.  I  found  them  by  chance, 
and  even  Susan  knows  not  of  them.  I 
do  not  like  to.  dcstroy  them,  lest  it 
should  be  improper ;  and  yet  I  should  be 
aorry  to  leave  them  for  other's  finding, 
vhen  I  am  gone.  You  shall  sec  them.'* 
She  tumed  towards  a  bureau  at  her  band, 
and  from  a  private  dra^nrer  produced  the 
papers.  ^'  I  found  them  Aerc>"  said  she^ 
placing  them  in  my  band ;  **  put  them  in 
your  pocket,  and  at  your  leisure  read 
them.  Keep  them,  or  destroy  them  as 
you  think  fit.  I  am  certain  you  are^the 
friend  of  Miss  Howard,  and  her  worthy 
nncle.  But  as  I  was  saying,**  continued 
she,  settling  herseif  with  morc  compo- 
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sure,  "  this  unexpeeted  legacy  and  my 
son  Webster's  going  to  America  with  his 
fanvHy,  where,  according  to  him,  they 
pay  neither  tithes  nor  taxes,  induced  us  to 
take  a  good-accustomed  shop  at  Bishop 's- 
Anckland,  which  has  answered  very  well 
although  we  pay  taxes  and  tithes ;  and 
I  shrewdly  suspect  my  son  Webster  häs 
repented  selling  bis  farm  in  Old  England, 
although  Jane  will  not  own  it.  I  have 
told  you  a  long  story,  my  dear  young 
lady,"  continued  she,  "and  I  think  you 
will  no  longer  wonder  at  my  thinking 
Miss  Flint  '  up  to  any  mischiefJ*  But  may 
I  take  the  liberty  öf  asking  you  whether 
it  is  true  that  she  rules  Lady  Maclaim 
with  a  rod  of  iron  ?"  I  satisfied  her  cu- 
riosity  with  discretmi.  "  I  am  glad  to 
hear  she  is  so  considerate,"  replied  she, 
"  for  Mrs.  Barnes  always  said  she  was  a 
lamb  amongst  wolves.  But  pray,  how 
does  Miss  Flint  bear  her  brother  Philip's 
absence  so  long?"  I  mentioned  his  pro- 
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spects,  adding,  that  altliough  her  spirits 
were  much  depressed  from  the  probabili- 
ty  of  his  remaining  in  Jamaica- with  liis 
eider  brother,  who  had  declared  his  inten- 
tion  of  making  him  his  heir,  yetshe  con- 
sidered  his  interest  as  something*  **  God 
be  praised !"  exclaimed  shc,  **  who  knöws 
what  this  may  do !  Poor  Captain  Flinfc 
may,  at  last,  have  his  own;  and  Mrs. 
Howard's  child  will.be  secure  of  com* 
fort.  I  do  not  wish  to  see  the  proverb 
verified,"  added  she,  "whichsays,  *  out 
of  sight»  out  of  mind  ;'  because  1  never 
heard  any  one  speak  ill  of  young  Mr. 
Flint;  but  there  is  uioney  enough  to 
inake  more  happy  than  ohe;  and  whether 
I  am.  rlght  or  wrong  in  what  I  think,  I 
must  say  that  Captain  Flint  is  as  deserv- 
ing  as  his  young  brqther,  and  has  a  just 
title  to  be  considered.  He  was  his  dear 
mother's  pride,  and  Mrs.  Howard's  com- 
fort !  However,  rieh  or  poor,  he  will  be 
reverenced  here,  and  happy  hereafter/* 
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The  carriage  appeared,  the  com  was 
grouiid,  aüd  your  Rachel  Cowky  took 
her  Icave. 

It  were  time  lost  to  follow  my  train  of 
thoughts ;  yours  will  run.  in  the  saoie 
Channel.  But  it  delights  my  soul,  Lucy» 
to  contemplate  thä  proofk  of  ^  Provi4eiicc 
visibly  interferrog  in  the  cause  of  du 
virtuous.  Poor  Frank'^  childrea  t  How 
succoHred  !  Uow  relieved }  But  I  will  8ay 
HO  more,  lest  you  fancy  me  more  super^ 
stitious  and  presumptuous  than  rational 
in  those  thoughts  which  at  this  moment 
occupy  me.  I  know  your  ascendency, 
and  will  repress  my  enthusiasm,  tili  you 
decide,  whether  I  liave  been  the  appoint- 
ed  Instrument  ef  a  deserving  power,  in 
its  peculiar  mercy  to  this  family;  and 
whether,  my  strong  affection  for  Mary 
Howard  does  not  originate  from  th^ 
same  efficient  cause  of  all  good,  Be  this 
as  it  may,  I  am  grateful  to  my  Maker 
for  the  pleasure  he  has  annexol  to  my 


THB  VJCTIM  OF  VILLAKY.   32S 

duty ;  and  for  a  beart,  wfaich  knows  no 
gratificatiön,  that  equals  the  secnse  ßf  liv- 
ing  to  perform  his  will  And  in  wba^ 
does  this  consist,  Lucy,  if  not,  in  loving 
our  neighbour  as  ourselves,  and  our  Ma- 
ker  supremely.  Godbless  you,  my  friend; 
I  im  oppressedf  but  not  depres^ed  by  the 
refiextons  of  tfae  present  hour«  But  you 
knowyourown 

Eachel  Cowlst. 


J^apersfound  by  Mrs.  CrofU^  copied  and 
sent  to  Miss  Hardcastle  by  her  friend 
'  Rachel  Cowley. 

"  Whither  shall  I  go  from  thy  spi- 
rit?  or  whither  shall  I  flee  from  thy 
pre&ence  ?  If  I  ascend  up  into  heäven^ 
thou  art  tbere.  If  I  make  my  bed  in 
bell,  behold  thou  art  there  also.  If  I  say, 
surely  the  darkness  shall  cover  me ;  evea 
then  the  night  shall  be  light  about  me  !'* 
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"  Will  no  suffering  for  sin  bc  accepted, 
HO  expiation  admitted,  but  that  whicb 
would,  with  my  ruin  in  this  world,  bring 
down  destruction  on  the  innocent  ?  Thou 
must  suffer,  ray  soul,  the  penalty  of  thy 
transgressions ;  it  would  be  to  multiply 
them  tö  declare  them.  No,  I  will  be 
silent.  God  knoweth  all  things.  In  his 
own  time  that  *  which  is  done  in  secre^ 
^hall  be  proclaimed  on  the  house  tops/ 
Then,  and  then  only,  will  it  appear  that 
I  was  tempted  beyond  my  strength,  nay, 
even  deceived !  But  let  me  pause,  and 
cune  the  love  of  gold  that  made  me  an 
easy  prey  !" 


"  I  was  told  I  should  be  well  here,  that 
reposefrom  labour  was  all  I  wanted.  I  was 
dismissed  with  kindness,  and  loaded  with 
thebounty  of  my  lady  !  But  she  could 
not  give  nie  M^hat  she  has  not,  peace  of 
viind.  Yet,  she  can  sleep  !  She  has  not 
dreams  like  mine  !  She  can  laugh  at  my 
sufferings,   and  teil  me,   that  they  arc 
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fancies,  and  proceed  from  fever.  Was 
itj'ever  that  suddenly  rushed  iato  my 
views  at  the sight  of  Mrs.Howard's  cof- 
fin  ?  I  knew  for  weeks  that  she  was  in  a 
dying  condition,  and  yet  I  could  then 
ftleep.  W^as  it  fever  that  conveyed  to 
my  astounded  ears  the  voice  of  the  ac- 
cusing  angel,  whilst  Mr.  Flint  was  speak- 
ing  to  his  sister  ?  She  could  stand  the 
shock :  I  was  obliged  to  leave  the  room, 
benumbed  with  horror,  and  the  weight 
of  the  whole  earth  resting  on  me  !  Oh ! 
had  I  died  then^  what  miseries  should  I 
have  been  spared  !'* 


"  I  was  brought  up  by  good  and  pious 
parents.  When  poor  and  friendless,  sick 
and  an  orphan,  the  first  Mrs.  Flint  shel- 
tered  me.  She  gave  me  good  wages,  as 
w.ell  as  kindness  and  consideration  ;  told 
me,  that  the  small-pox,  though  it  had 
injured  my  face,  had  not  lessened  my 
good  qualities  or  my  good  character; 
and  as  a  proof  of  her  opinion  of  my  pm« 
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dence,  I  should  be  the  young  lady's- 
maid.  And  what  was  my  retura  for  her 
humanity,  her  confidence,  her  unexam- 
pled  sweetness  of  temper  i  Oh  conscience, 
consciencei  bitter  are  thy  recollections ! 
Sharp  are  thy  xvounds  /'* 


^^  I  was  doomed  to  be  the  author  of 
evil  to  my  beBefactors !  God  abandoned 
mc  to  my  wicked  lust  of  money ;  the 
object  of  my  senseless  worship!  What 
^cenes  of  misery,  of  ruin,  of  treachery» 
Änd  imposition  have  been  aided  by  me  T' 


**  I  mean  topass  over  theperiod  which 
passed  after  poor  Mrs.  Flint  married  Sir 
Murdock  Maclaim.-  Tarefield-hall  was 
no  less  fatal  to  her  tranquillity,  tban  tö 
mine.  But  she  was  the  victim  of  usurp- 
cd  power ;  I  was  the  willing  captive  of 
sin.  I  still,  however,  bore  up  against 
conscience.  I  had  laid  out  my  ill-gotten 
gains  in  the  purchase  of ^  this  mill  aad 
land ;  and  Air.  Flamali  adviscd  me  t« 


THE   VICTIM  OF  V^LLANT.       327 

rebuildy  instead  of  repairing  the  south 
end  of  the  house,  saying  I  should  havc 
a  nest  for  my  old  age^  and  be  always 
itear  my  good  mistress.  This  object,  for 
a  time,  fiUed  my  thoughts.  It  was  finish- 
ed,  and  Miss  Flint's  great  pleasure  sfeem* 
ed  to  render  it  comfortaWe.  She  obs^ved^ 
that  my  heakh  dedined,  and  with  great 
kindness  Ustened  to  my  plan  of  quitting 
her  Service. 

"  I  wad  rejoiced  at  this  relief  In  the 
evening  my  lady  sent  me  a  hamper  \dth 
wine  and  other  articles  bf  comfort ;  and 
a  box  containing  household  linen,  with 
a  kind  note.  I  was  wcary  with  my  day*s 
cxertions,  and  requested  the  miller's  wifc 
to  place  the  trunk  of  linen  in  my  bed- 
foom  ;  she  did  so ;  and  supported  it  on 
two  chairs,  in  order  to  elevate  it  for  my 
ease,  when  I  unpacked  it.  I  soon  repaired 
to  my  bed;  a  glass  of  wine  had  raised  my 
spirits.  Whilst  undrcssing  myself,  I  feit 
a  ray  of  comfort.  I  was  my  own  mis- 
tress ;  I  had  a  competencj ;  and  by  rid^ 
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all  nature  smiled;  the  birds  raised  to 
lieaven  their  hymn  of  joy.  I  sunk  on 
my  knees :  I  endeavoured  to  send  up  a 
Petition  to  infinite  Mercy.  My  Ups 
were  closed  and  parched:  my  tongue 
heart  was  dumb.  I  wept  bitterly ;  for  my 
was  contrite,  and  my  soul  was  humbled 
before  an  ofFended  God.  Surely  these 
tears  reached  the  throne  of  grace !  for 
kueeling  as  I  was,  with  my  bursting 
head  supported  by  the  bed,  I  slept  peace- 
ably  tili  I  heard  the  Jamily  moving  below 
Stahls.'' 


*^\Vasthis  the  pillow  of  repose  for  which 
I  had  given  up  my  everlasting  peace? 
My  soul  sickens  at  the  tbought !  An 
ahns'house,  a  cave  in  the  earth  is  prefer- 
able  to  this  abode  !  Let  me  fly  to  a  spot 
where  I  am  not  known.  My  God  is  a 
rcconcilable  God:  my  Redeemer  slill 
liveth !  The  outstretched  arm  of  infinite 
justice  may  be  suspended  by  my  repent- 
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uttered  a  piercing  cry,  and  feil  into 
du3t.  I  awoke ;  a  faint  sweat  bedewed 
•my  whole  frame,  and  an  oppression  on 
xny  ehest  was  for  some  minutes  insup- 
portable.  Yet  niy  eyelids  were  heavy, 
and  again  I  dosed.  I  was  now,  in  ima- 
gination,  closed  up  in  Mrs.  Ho  ward 's 
coffin,  and  striving  to  put  aside  Jier 
mouldering  bones,  when  a  voic€  bade 
me  repent  and  live.  To  this  appalling 
admonitiön  succeeded  new  terrors.  I 
thought  I  was  flying  from  my  habitation, 
which  was  falling,  from  the  convulsion 
of  the  ground,  in  a  dreadful  earthquake. 
•I  sought  the  hall ;  it  was  levelled  to  the 
dust.  Mrs.  Howard,  like  an  angel  bright 
in  glory,  stood  before  it.  She  turned 
towards  me,  and  said,  *  Behold !  and 
tremble!'  I  started  at  theloudness  of  her 
voice,  and  the  severity  of  her  counte- 
nance.  The  bed  trembled  ander  me  witli 
my  agitations.  I  dreaded  to  slumber 
again.     The  morning  sun   rose  bright; 

VOL.  II.  p 
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I  intend  to  see  ihe  good  Mrs.  Crofts, 
and  to  say  that  I  think  the  papers  cau  be 
of  no  use ;  being  evidently  nothing  more 
tlian  the  effects  of  a  disturbed  mind  and 
a  great  depression  of  spirits. 


i 


I 

/ 
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CHAP.    X. 


LETTER    XXX. 

From  Miss  Cowley  to  Miss  Hardcastle. 


Why, 


my  dear  Litey,  after  such  a 
dearth  of  intelligence  from  our  dear  Ho- 
race,  did  you  scruple  toopen  the  budget^ 
he  sent  me?  You,  could  not  hnagine^ 
that  he  could,  or  would  fiU  nearly  a  ream 
of  paper  with  his  vows  of  unalterable 
love  and  fidelity.  He  well  knows,  that 
were  he  to  conjugate  the  verb  aimer  with 
all  its  moods  and  tenses,  I  should  look 
only  to  the  present  and  future.  Je  vous 
aimCy  et  je  vous  aimerai^  Contents  me. 
You  will  find  iri  fact  that  Horace  un- 
derstood  this  when  he  sat  down  to  write 

p3 
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me  a  love  letter ;  and  that  he  wisely 
considered  I  should  be  better  pleased 
•\vith  the  Contents  of  the  packet  whicli 
swelled  his  didpatclie?^  than  by  the  most 
elegant  display  of  his  talents  foratender 
epistle. 

In  the  mean  thne  he  has  been  con- 
tending  with  the  winds  pf  heaven;  but 
as  I  know  your  father  has  j^ecfrived  a 
buUetin  of  hrs  health  and  spirits,  I  shall 
only  add,  that  I  am  happy. 

I  send  you  enougn  to  compensate  for 
the  brevity  of  this  letter;  but  I  must 
caution  you  not  to  take  a  fancy  to  Mr. 
Oliver  Flint ;  for,  alfehough  he  is  in  the 

■ 

main  a  good  sort  of  l^/i«/,'compared  with 
some,  yet  he  is  a  rough  pebble  by  the  side 
of  our  captain:  and  I  will  not  permit  him 
to  sliare  with  his  brother  the  esteem 
which  he  merits.  Teil  my  dear  Mary 
not  to  be  distressed  about  writing  to  me. 
Her  letters  to  the  good  folks  at  the  Ab* 
bey  are  a  common  banquet,  exceptnow 
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and  then,  when  Alice  is  penurious,  and 
only  treats  us  with  scraps.  ,ße  it  so ;  slie 
has  rio^hts  which  no  one  wishes  to  in- 
vade.  Mrs.  Wilson,  who  furnished  our 
last  treat,  poured  forth  her  blessings  on 
Lucy  Hardcastle;  arid  witLher  honest 
fa.ce  glowing  with  rapture,  said,  "  Aye  ! 
never  teil  me  that  wickedness  abounds  in 
the  >)irorld  and  if  it  did,  oue  family  as 
rigKteous  as  Mr.  Hardcastle's  would  agaiu 
save  it  from  destruction."-  -FareweJl. 

R.    COWLET, 


T  4 
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LETTER    XXXI. 

Trom  Henry  Sinclair  to  Horace  Hard- 
Castle^   (sent  by  the   latter    to  Miss 
Cowleyy  and  by  her  inclosed/  in  tke 
Joregoing.) 

Kingston,  Jamaica. 
MT  DEAR  SIR, 

After  a  safe  and  speedy  passage 
hither,  and  having  happily  witnessed  a 
scene  of  tenderness,  wliich  whilst  it 
unmanned  mc,  gave  to  my  anxious  heart 
the  most  complete  assurance  that-my 
sister  had  nothing  for  doubts  or  fears,  I 
hasten  to  acquit  my  seif  of  my  promise  to 
you,  reserving  for  my  future  leisure  the 
particulars  of  Margaretes  little  romance. 
I  have  not  seen  Mr.  Flamall;  but  enough 
bas  transpiredy  to  satisfy  me  that  it  is 
better  I  should  not  see  hhn.  In  the 
mean  tirhe,  I  have  succeeded  in  gaining 
*be  good  will  and  entire  cpnfidence  of 
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the  good  old  Oliver  Flint.  I  took  an 
opportunity  when  he  was  exulting  at  the 
prospect  of  PhiHp's  happiness,  and  pay- 
ing  his  assiduous  court  to  ^*  his  Marga- 
ret," to  ask  her  whether  her  head  and 
her  shoe-heels  were  of  the  same  stuff ; 
"  for-'  added  I,  "  the  read  of  happiness 
and  prosperity,  thoughysmoother  than  the 
rocks  at  Cintra,  have  made  many  stum- 
ble."  This  Observation  brought  forwards 
Märgaret's  adventure^  and  your  knight- 
errantry.  With  this  prelude  I  began  my 
questions ;  and  I  found  a  wilUng  auditor. 
"  You  shall  have  my  opinion  of  this 
matter,"  said  Mr.  Flint,  wringing  my 
hand  with  eagemess,  *'  on  condition  that 
you  promise  me  not  tö  disturb  my  poor 
boy!s  comforts,  nor  attempt  to  see  tiiis 
uncleofhis.  We  have  done  M^ith  him, 
Mr.  Sinclair^  and  the  arm  of  justice  will 
reach  him,  without  your  aid  ;  but  kt 
me  teil  you,  by  what  means  I  have 
formed  this  opinion  of  a  man,  whom  for 

T  5 
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a  time  I  respected.  You  need  not  bc 
told  niy  reasons  for  desiring  my  brother 
Philip  to  Visit  me.  My  last  surviving 
hope  was  nearly  of  bis  age,  and  bore  the 
same  naitie.  I  bad  lost  sight  of  my 
family  in  England;  and  for  many  years 
had  considered  tbis  as  no  misfortune, 
having  bcen  led  to  conclude  that  the 
conduct  of  some  amongst  them,  had 
proclaimed  tbeir  unworthiness.  My  sis- 
ter  Lucretia  was  the  only  one  of  my 
father's  children  with  whom  I  had  any 
intcrcourse  by  letter,  and  slie  constantly 
mentioned  this  posthumous  child  with 
tenderness  and  promisiog  hopes.  Her 
adoption  of  hini  pleased  me,  even  be* 
fore  I  was  childless  myself ;  and  as  it 
was  obvious  she  had  an  influence  with 
his  mother,  I  wrote  to  her,  stating  my 
wishes  and  intentions  in  this  boy's  fa- 
vour.  Her  answer  ^vas  satisfactofy ;  but 
I  was  informed  that  Philip  had  an  uncle, 
^who  claimed  his  rights  in  a  child  who 
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from  his  cradlc  had  been  bis  care  and 
comfort ;  and  that  he  intended  to  share 
with  hU  nephew  the  hazards  of  the  voy- 
age,  and  the  pleasure  of  seeing  nie;  and 
in  this  arrangeinent  his  motlier  had  eon- 
curred.  They  arrived  ;  and  I  soon  show- 
ed  Mr.  Flamall  that  I  was  satisfied  with 
my  beir»  He,  on  his  part,  convincing 
me  by  his  conduct,  of  the  part  he  had 
taken  in  forming  him  for  a  worthy  one. 
My  friend  Mr.  Cowley,  the  father  of  the 
young  lady  forwhom  you  are  interested, 
was  not  less  pleased  with  this  serpent  in 
disguise,  than  myself;  and  indeed,  I 
know  of  nt>ne  to  whoni  his  Company 
was  not  acceptable.  He  was,  or  afFected^ 
to  be,.  charmed  with  his  Situation,  and 
from  certain  hints  and  well-timed  dis- 
plays  of  his  capacity  for  business,  my 
friend  made  him  very  advantageöus  of- 
fers of  employing  him  in  the  regulation 
ofhts  accounts.  Heaccepted  them,  and 
from  that  timc  resided  jwith  Mr.  Cowley, 

p6 
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who  became  attached  to  him  more  and 
more.  About  this  period  my  poor  friend 
received  his  daughter^s  picture  from 
England ;  and  I  was  summoned  to  cele- 
brate  its  arriFal  vtth  others  of  bis  ac- 
quaintance.  Curious  to  see  tbe  cbange 
which  time  bad  produced,  on  an .  infant 
I  bad  canied  in  my  arms  many  and  many 
a  time,  I  went  at  an  eaiiy  bour,  and 
found  poor  Cowky  fondly  surveying  it. 
I  was  Struck  by  tbe  beauty  of  tbe  image 
before  me ;  but  it  bad  recalied  to  poor 
Henry  bis  lost  wife,  and  beyielded  with- 
out  restraint  to  bis  tender  regrets.  I 
endeavoured  to  sootbe  bim,  and  amongst 
other  tbings  said,  that  bis  girl  pleased 
nie,  tboügb  sbe  bad  bis  saucy  eyes,  add- 
ing,  *  Suppose,  Henry,  we  make  up  a 
matcb  between  us  ?  ^ly  boy  is  as  band- 
some  as  your  girl;  and  be  will  have 
reason  to  be  satisfied,  if  sbe  is  only  half 
as  good  and  as  beautiful  as  ber  mother 
was/     *She  has  my  saucy  eyes,  you  say/ 
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replied  he,  fixinghis  owh  on  the  picture; 
*  if  she  haye  my  spirit  also,  she  will 
wish  to  chuse  a  hiisband  for  herseif: 
and  I  am  very  certain,  she  is  well  quali- 
fied  to  chuse  wisely.'  Ile  continued  to 
expatiate  to  Mr.  Flamail,  on  her  good 
fortune  in  having  been  brought  up  by 
Mrs.  Hardcastte,  and  with  mach  satis- 
Taction  continued  to  enumeratehis  daugh- 
ter's  various  attainracnts,  and  the  proofs 
he  had  in  his  letters  from  her,  of  good 
sense  and  discernment.  This  merely  ac- 
cidental  conversation  produced  on  Fla- 
maU's  mind  the  first  suggestions  of  his 
ambition  ;  I  have  no  doubt  of  this ;  for 
he  frequently  mentioned  to  me  the  ad« 
vantages  which  would  result  from  an 
alliance  with  my  old  friend ;  and  witllal 
intimated,  that  he  was  certain  that  Philip 
was  a  favourite  with  Mr.  Cowley.  More- 
över,  he  frequently  joked  with  us  on  the 
subject,  and  advised  Cowley  to  send  for 
his  daughter.     I  had,  however,  by  this 
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time  Seen  enoiigh  of  my  youngster,  to 
suspect  that  he  was  in  love  elsewheiV.  1 
observed,  that  whenever  Miss  Cowley's 
picture  was  thß  theme  of  praise,  *  Philip 
paid  his  tribute  of  admiration  as  much 
to  the  drapery^s  Xhtface;  and  that  with 
the  young,  ladieSj  he  was  more  pensive, 
than  with  thcir  motkers.  But  bo«rly, 
my  dear  Sir,  did  he  gain  upon  my  heart ; 
for  in  every  thouglit,  word,  and  deed, 
he  brought  to  my  remembrance  mj^  own 
dear  boy,  the  last  of  my  mortal  bless- 
mgs !  But  let  this  pass :  you  will  soon 
know  this  worthy  lad.  I  had  soon  after, 
having  given  up  listening  to  FlamaU's 
match-making  scheme;  the  shock  of 
sceing  Mr.  Gowley  seized  with  his  first 
apoplectic  fit  at  my  table.  He  recovered 
from  this  attack;  b«t  he  was  a  changed 
man.     He  was  not  insensible  of  his  dimi- 

r 

nish^d  strength;  and  his  conversations 
frequently  turned  on  his  settling  his 
World  ly  affairs,  before  he  kft  me.     Oä 
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an  occasion  of  this  kiad,  he  one  day  in 
particular  consulted  me  in  relation  to  his 
t^o  natural  children.  *  They  are  mine, 
Oliver,'  said  he  with  great  tenderness; 
'and  their  mother  is  as  unconscious  of 
evil  as  themselves.  I  have  appointed  them 
a  Provision  and  a  guardian  which,  will 
be  a  security  for  roy  honour,  wben  I  am 
dust.  They  willperceive  that  I  was  in 
afFection  a  parent,  when  I  thought  of 
you  for  my  Substitute  in  duty.  Teil  me, 
have  I  taxed  your  friendship  too  hca- 
vilyr' — *  You  have  always  been  more 
than  a  match  for  me,  Heniy,'  said  I 
taking  his  trembling  band;  *  but  for 
once,  I  have  the  ascendency ;  for  without 
Consulting  you,  or  having  a  doubt  of 
your  friendship,  you  have  for  years  been 
my  appointed  executor,  and  the  destined 
prop  of  those  children  npw  in  heaven/ 
Poor  fellow !  he  was  moved  to  tears. — 
/  I  mean,'  continüed 'he,  ^  to  try  the 
effects  of  a  change  of  climate.  I  wish  to 
see  my  dear  daughter  before  I  die ;  I  wish 
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tö  recommend  to  her  those  proofs  of  her 
father's  weakness.  She  will  be  kincl  to 
my  innocent  Marfan;  and  when  the  boys 
are  sent  to  England  for  instructiou,  she 
will  protect  them  as  my  children.  I  bave 
no  fears  for  her  happiness/  continued 
he;  *  Hardcastle  will  continue  to  Vvatch 
over  her  safety,  aml  I  have  named  him 
and  Counsellor  Steadman  Joint  executors 
with  yoursetf,  in  all  niatters  relative  to 
her  <;oncerns.  Hard Castle  has  a  son/ 
pursued  he,  *  of  whom  my  dear  girl  has 
written  me  wonders.  I  have  good  rea- 
sons  for  believiug  that  tl>e  lad's  romantic 
father  has  for  some  years  banished  this 
boy  from  bis  house,  lest  he  should  ex- 
change  hearts  with  my  girl.  I  have 
never  dropped  a  hint  of  this  suspicion 
to  any  one  bnt  yourself ;  but  should  I 
live  to  reach  England^  and  find  this 
young  man  b,  Hardcasik^  SLud  my  daugh- 
ter  dlsposed  to  favour  him,  I  will  see  her 
married  to  him,  and  then  die  in  peace 
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with  the  World  and  myself,  as  having- 
well  managed  the  talents  given  me.'  This 
conversation  finished  by  bis  repeatedly 
tbanking  me  for  the  comfort  I  had  given 
to  his  dejected  spirits ;  and  some  sbort 
time  after,  he  told  me  that  he  had  finish- 
ed bis  most  important  concems;  and 
should,  whenever  be  embarked,  leave 
Marian  and  her  Jittle  ones  under  my 
roof ;  which  promise  had  reconciled  her 
to  bis  vpyage. 

The  second  shock  to  his  enfeebled 
frameleft  us  little  for  bope.  Yet  he 
again  rallied;  but  with  the  loss  of  all 
power  in  hw  leg»,  and  with  ä  general  de- 
bility,  that  rendered  every  exertion  fa- 
tiguing.  He  did  not  quit  his  apartment, 
and  rarely  his  bed,  for  mucb  time  toge- 
ther.  His  faculties  were  notwithstand- 
ing  less  oppressed,  tban  after  bis  first 
attack;  for  he  was  more  cheerful  and 
equal  in  his  spirits.  During  this  term 
of  bis  trial,  bow  often  bare  I  beard  bim 
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i)less  me  for  being  the  agent  in  the  hands 
of  Providence,  in  conductin^  to  him 
Mn  Flamall,  who  so  ably  went  through 
the  business  he  was  no  longer  iila  con- 
dition  to  superin tend,  and  whose  society 
was  acomfort  to  hhn  !  To  säy  the  truth, 
I  was  no  less  pleased  with  bis  conduct 
than  my  friend ;  *  for  this  fellow's  talents 
are  up  to  every  thing  but  honestyJ' 

One  morning  I  went  as  usual  to.  Cow 
leys;  he  was  still  in  bis  bed>  and  the  sun- 
blinds  were  dowÄ  in  the  bow- Windows  of 
bis  spacious  apartment.  I  stumbled  on 
entering,  from  the  sudden  transition  from 
light'to  darkness,  against  some  moveable; 
and  with  the  utmost  cheerfulness,  my 
friend  said,  'Why,  how  now,  Oliver! 
you  are  one  of  those  *  who  love  dark- 
ness  rather  than  light  because  your  deeds 
are  evil;'  therefore  take  care  of  your 
shins.'  ^Hubbing  the  one  offended,  I 
approached  the  bed,  and  then  only  per- 
ceived,  that  on  a  sniall  table  close  to  its 
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side,  was  a  sheet  of  parchment,  with  pen 
and  ink)  and  that  Flamall  had  quitted 
his  Station  near  it  to  receive  me.  *  You 
are  busy/'  observed  I,  thinking  he  was, 
adding  a  codicil  to  his  lyill,  for  such  the 
lessening  obscurity  discovered  the  parcb- 
ment  to  be. — *  I  will  call  this  evening.* 
•^— ^  I  had  finished,  my  dear  Oliver,'  replied 
he,  grasplng  my  hand.  *  We  have  wish- 
ed  for  your  appearance ;  I  have  only  to 
sign  and  seal'  He  rung  the  bell  and.de« 
sired  the  servant  to  show  the  gentlemen 
intö  the  room.  His  physician,  with  one 
of  the  most  respcctable  men  at  Kingston, 
entered.— I  retreated  to  the  bow,  and 
passing  the  blind,  stood  in  the  balcony. 
I  heard  him  say  something  as  an  excus© 
for  having  so  long  detained  them ;  and 
he  added,  '  I  have  been  hearing  Mr, 
Flamall  read  my  will  once  more.  I  now, 
in  a  sound  mind,  declare  it  to  be  last 
will  and  testamentary  act,  which  I  am 
about  to  sign  in  your  presence/     The 
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business  was  performed  with  all  due  for- 
inalities;  and  his  faithful  Juba,  to  wbom 
he  had  given  good  learning  when  he  was 
in  Engkndy  witnessed  this  act  of  his  be« 
loved  master  with  such  emotions,  that  he 
leflthe  room  thelnoment  he  had  wrilteö 
his  naihe.  Mr.  Fiamäll  asked  him  where 
he  should  deposit  the  will ;  and  Cowley 
answered,  *  in  th^  cabinet/  The  gen- 
tlemen  saw  him  place  it  in  the  cabinet, 
which  stood  opposite  to  the  foot  of  the* 
bed,  and  Cöwley  recieived  the  key,  which 
was  attached  to  the  chain  of  his  watch. 
He  now  called  me  from  my  post,  and  for 
some  time  chatted  with  us  At  length 
the  gentlemen  departed ;  and  Juba,  re- 
covered  from  his  grief,  entered  Avith  some 
refreshment  for  his  master.  *  Try  and 
get  off  this  key,'  said  Cowley  to  him, 
giying  him  the  watch.  He  did  so  with- 
out  difficulty.  ^  There,  my  dear  Oliver/ 
Said  my  friend,  giving  it  me,  *  you  will 
take  care  of  it;  and  Ihave  closed  my  ac- 
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countswith  this  world/  We  were  both 
silent,  for  I  could  not  speak.  *  There 
is  one  thing/  resumed  he,  '  which  I 
had  like  to  have  forgotten:  you  will 
find  my  wife's  jewels  and  trinkets  m  that 
cabinet ;  let  Rachel  know  I  should  have 
sent  them  to  her  long  since,  but  that  I 
could  not  bear  to  see  them.  There  is  a 
pearl  necklace  amongst  them ;  her  mo- 
ther  wore  it  the  day  she  was  married/ 
His  voice  sank,  and  he  biijst  iiito  tears. 
*  Coihe,  come/  said  I,  ^my  dear  fellow- 
suiFerer,  let  us  have  no  more  of  this ;  get 
well,  and  carry  yourdaughter  this  neck- 
lace yourself.  You  will  find,  when  plac- 
ing  it  on  her  neck  as  a  bride,  that  God 
has  many  comforts  for  you  yet  in  störe/ 
He  shook  his  head. —  *I  trust  he  has,' 
replied  he,  '  but  they  are  not  in  this 
World.'  Flamall,  who  had  left  the  room 
with  the  visitors,  returned,  and  my  friend 
changed  the  subject  of  conversatipn. 
He  lived  pnly  nine  days  after  this  in- 


360     ,  VA1>Y     ÄtACLAinN, 

twview.  You  may jüdge  of  tny.  surprise  at 
the  Contents  of  the  will,  when  called  upon 
to  produce  it  Mr.  Flamall  acted  his  part 
to  the  life,  but  with  me  his  villany  stood 
confessed  !  I  need  not  teil  yöu  his  power 
over  poor  Miss  Cpwley/  nor  Philip's  sur- 
prise that  he  was  involved  in  her  fate. 
His  spirits,  which  had  visibly  declined 
ftom  the  time  he  had  been  with  nie,  be- 
Caiiie  totally  dejected,  and  he  passed  his 
time  here  in  isolitude-  I  was  certain  he 
had  the  same  suspi!cions  with  myself; 
and,  although  it  went  to  niy  heart  to  vex 
liim,  I  dctermined  to  open  my  mind  to 
him :  I  did  so  by  rekting  -to  him  all  I 
have  toldyou;  aml  I  added,  that  if  he 
prefArred  going  to  England,  I  would  go 
with  him  and  learv^e  FlamaJI  *  to  the 
devil's  care.' — '  I  have  no  wish  to  return 
to  England,*  answered  he  wifeli  emotion 
*  I  wish  to  die  here,  and  would'this  hour 
xesign  my  breath  willmgly  were  it  not 
for  you  !  *     The  poor  boy  clung  to  my 
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bosom,  and  wept  bittcriy.—*  Well,'  said 
I,    ^  we  now  understand  one  anotheir.     I 
would  sooner  see  you  dead  than  Miss 
Cowley's  husbgind :  but  you  tnay  be  her 
friend;  we  also  will  try  to  be  cunning. 
JFlamall  is  your  uncle ;  so  müch  the  worse 
for  you,  and  thc  better  for  hini,  accord- 
ing  to  the  estimation  of  danger.     We 
■will  leave  him  to  an  arm  which  will,  in 
its  own  tirae,  reach  him  to  his  cost  Show 
some  alacrity  in  the  post  your  uncle  has 
assigned  you,   and  be  vigilant  over  öc- 
counts  which  relate  to  the  heiress  he  has 
gained  for  you.     Inventories  will  not  be 
.maniage  articles,   Philip,  but  they  may- 
be  evidences  of  .what  Miss  Cowley  is 
worth.     She  may  likq  you  as  an  honest 
'man,  though  not  as  a  suitor  forced  upon 
her.     We  do  not  want  her  money,  but 
Mr.  Flamall  does ;    and  if  he  finds*  he 
cannot  have  it  one  way  he  will  try  ano- 
ther.'     Philip  entered  into  my  views  ;  iie 
worked  like  a  negro  in  Flamairs  office  for 
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Miss  Cowley,    but  complained  bitterly 

that  bis  uncle  persecuted  bim  daily  on 

tbe  subject  of  the  marriage,  and  bighly 

resented  bis  reluctance  to  tbe  voyage  to 

England.     About  tbis  time  tbe  partner 

of  an  old  and  respec  table  bouse  of  cor- 

respondence  I  bad  in  London,   arrived 

here.     He  met  Flamall  at  my  table,  for  I 

was  a  cunning  man  you  will  observe,  and. 

preserved  appearances  on  many  accounts. 

Tbe  stranger,  before  be  quitted  me,  asked 

me  bow  long  I  bad  known  Flamall.    I 

answered;    adding  that  be  was   nearly 

'  related  to  my  brother  Philip.    ^  I  sbould 

be  sorry  for  tbe  young  gentleman,'  re- 

plied  be,    *  were  I  not    assured  that  I 

must  have  beard  a  false  representation  of 

Mr.  Flamairs  conduct  in  England.'    I 

urged  bim  to  explain  himself ;  be  evaded 

for  a  time  my  enquiries,  saying  that  he 

bad  x)nly  common  report  to  produce  as 

an    apology    for   wondering    at    seeing 

Flamall  in   good  Company,    and   in  an 
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honourable  Station  of  trust ;  but,'^  added 
hc,  "  I  am  safe  with  you ;  I  have  heard 
that  he  writes   too  well^  therefore  take 
care  of  him,  my  good  old  friend."     I 
smilcd  and  shook  bis  band :  we  under- 
stood  each  other.     Well !  I  am  making 
tbis  a  long  story  !  but  now  for  the  con- 
clusion.      One  evening   Pbilip  returned 
from  Kingston  so  ill  that  I  thougbt  he 
was  dying.    I  say  nothing  of  what  passed 
in  my  mind.     Here'was  my  last  bope 
within  sigbt  of  the  grave !     He  grew 
better,  however,  towards  themorning,  and 
the  doctor  told  me  bis  disorder  was  not 
the   cruel  fever  which  had    made  me 
childless.     Pbilip  was  moved  to  see  my 
distress,  and  he  at  once  told  me  that  he 
did  not  deserve  my  love  and  goodness,  for 
that  he  had  been  afraid  to  trust  me.    He 
then   told   me  all    about  bis   marriage 
with  that  poor  little  girl  of  ours,  and  the 

roguery  which  that  d --d  Flamall  had 

practiscd  to  make  bim  b^lieve  sbe  was  a 

VOL.  II.  Q 
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faithless  baggage.  He  had  met  Miss 
Lindsey  by  chance  at  bis  friend  Dalrym- 
ple's,  where  he  had  persuaded  Flaraall  to 
place  the  two  little  Cowleys  and  their 
mother ;  and,  as  you  may  suppose,  poor 
Margaret's  innocence  was  cleared  up.  It 
was  well  Flamall  was  then  beyond  my 
reach  !  He  was  at  the  large  plantation, 
twenty  miles  from  hence ;  so  instead  of 
shooting  him  through  the  head  I  em- 
ployed  nly  time  in  getting  my  poor  boy 
Avell ;  and  a  contented  mind  hastened  bis 
eure.  I  shall  never  forget  what  passed  in 
my  mind  when  this  qffectionatCy  and  very 
anxious  uncle  came  on  the  wings  of  the 
wind  to  see  bis  '*  dear  Philip!"  I  met 
bim,  however,  with  my  ciinnmg  face  in 
the  hall,  and  told  him  the  patient  was 
doing  well,  for  he  was  asleep ;  and  he 
fotlowed  me  into  the  eating  room.  A 
thousand  questions  ensued,  whicb  were 
all  answered  by  assuring  him  that  he 
was  in  the  road  to  better  health  than  he 
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had  eiyoyed  for  many  months.'*— "  We 
must  part  with  him,"  observed  he,  "  Ja- 
maica  svill  be  the  ruin  of  bis  Constitution: 
he  was  never  robust." — "Oh!"  replied 
I,  gaily,  "  he  will  do  very  wellhere  when 
he  has  his  wife.'* — "  Ile  will  never  have 
her,"  returned  he,  "  by  remaining  here : 
Miss  Cowley  must  be  better  wooed  to  bc 
won." — "  We  will  leave  Miss  Cowley  to 
be  wooed  by  thöse  suiters  who  are  nearer 
to  her,"  answered  I,  "  and  becontented 
to  receive  the  wife  who  has  been  villified» 
and  it  may  be  ruined  in  health  as  well  as 
in  peace,  bi^  treachcry'^  He  began  to 
Storni.  "  You  had  better  be  quiet,"  said 
I,  "  and  thank  fortune  you  are  Lady 
Maclairn's  brother:  as  for  mine,  within 
yonder,  he  is  my  care,  not  yours:  IwilL 
provide  for  his  happiness  without  delay, 
and  only  by  signing  Oliver  Flint,  do 
more  to  effect  it  than  you  have  done 
with  your  penmanship.  I  have  seen  you, 
Mr.  Flamall,  for  the  last  timCy  for  I  knoxa 

Q  2 


356  hAJDJ   MACLAIRK, 

yeu*  When  Philip  is  well  enough  to  be 
disturbedj  witbout  risk,  he  sball  wait  up- 
ou  you  if  you  please,  and  introduce  to 
you  Mrs.  Lindscy,  who  wishes  to  send  a 
letter  to  her  good  friend,  Doctor  Mac- 
cleod,  whom  she  finds,  to  her  surprise, 
you  correspond  with,  although  he  is  in 
Heaven.''  I  thought  the  fellow  would 
have  dropped  at  my  feet !  I  ncvcr  saw  a 
man  so  cut  down !  "  You  will  call  for 
what  you  want,"  said  I,  retreating,  **  I 
will  send  a  servant  tö  you ;  but  my  bro- 
ther  shall  not  see  you  to-day/' 

He  foUowcd  me,  witbout  uttcring  a 
Word,  and,  mounting  his  horse,  left  the 
liou^e.  Poor  Philip,  who  is  the  most  af- 
fectionate  of  creatures,  was  vexed  when 
I  told  bim  of  this  visit.  He  wrote  to  his 
uncle,  who  sent  back  the  letter,  and 
quitted  the  creek  plantation.  He  resides 
no w  at  the  other,  and  li ves  like  an  angry 
lion  in  his  lair.  "  Philip  will  teil  you  all 
the   particulars  of  this  villany,*'  added 
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he,  rising  to  meet  him  and  Lindsey. 
"  Be  sure  to  advise  him  ^not  to  regard 
this  fellow's  stubborn  pride;  he  has  been 
too  humble  with  him,  in  my  opinion,  but 
his  mother's  peace  is  always  uppermost, 
and  I  cannot  bear  to  see  him  uneasy,  so 
I  never  name  Flamall." 

Thus  far,  my  dear  Sir,  you  have  secn 
Mr.  Flamall  as  the  guardian,  the  friendy 
and  the  relative.  I  leave  to  you  to 
draw  your  own  conclusions ;  but  as  the 
detcntion  of  the  vessel  permits  me,  I 
will  continue  my  history  by  informing 
you  that  they  have  amongst  them  made 
a  fool,  to  say  no  worse  of  your  friend, 
of  Henry  Sinclair. 

I  perceived  in  Margaret's  face  a  de- 
gree  of  anxiety  and  confusion  whertever 
she  saw  me  look  serious.  Our  party,  the 
foUowing  day,  was  augmented  by  two  fa- 
milies,  who  came,  in  great  form,  to  pay 
the  bride,  as  they  called  my  sister,  their 
compliments,  and  to  plague  us  with  their 

Q  3 
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ceremonious  intrusion.  I  was  in  no  hu- 
mour  for  such  Company,  and,  pleading 
a  head-ach,  I  kept  close  in  my  own  apart- 
ment  Thus  rctired,  I  had  just  finished 
my  solitary  dinner  when  Lindsey  entered 
the  room;  and,sittingdoMni,  commended 
my  prudence  and  good  fortune  in  escaping 
the  people  who  were  yet  in  the  house.  "  I 
can  do  no  more  for  Philip,"  added  h^ 
yawning,  **and  it  may  do  him  good  if  they 
teach  him  thatnohappiness  here  isperma- 
ent/*  I  made  no  reply .  "  I  find,''  continued 
Lindsey,  "  it  is  exactly  as  my  wife  had 
foreseen,  you  have  taken  ofFence,  and 
Philip's  caution  is  niisconstrued.  I  will 
foUow  her  counsels,  for  I  have  never  had 
reason  yet  to  repent  of  so  doing.  Listen 
to  me,  and  then  be  angry  if  you  please. 
During  your  brother's  voyage  hither  his 
uncle  informed  him  that  he  had  long 
known  of  his  intrigue  with  Miss  Sinclair. 
L.ecture  foUowed  exhortation,  and  ex- 
hortation  lecture :  the  unrcpenting  sin- 
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'ner  kept  his  secret,  and  listened  in  pa- 
tience.  One  letter  from  Miss  Sinclair, 
enclosed  in  one  from  Montrose,  reached 
poor  Philip  soon  after  his  arrival  here  ; 
and  the  reception  he  met  with  from  his 
brother  cheered  his  drooping  spirits.  At 
lengtfa  his  intelligence  from  Scotland 
faiied ;  and  his  uncle  gave  him  seriously 
to  understand  that  Mr.  Cowley  wished 
to  secure  him  for  a  husband  for  his 
daughter.  Philip  endeavoured  to  laugh 
at  his  uncle*s  having  taken  up  a  fcw 
random  jokes  as  a  premeditated  design, 
but  this  evasion  failing,  he  firmly  told 
him  that  his  afFections  were  engaged, 
and  that  his  honour,  without  öther  mo* 
tives,  would  oblige  him  to  refuse  even 
Miss  Cowley's  ofFercd  hand.  "  I  would 
have  spared  jrou,  Sir,"  replied  Mr.  Flamall, 
with  sternness,  **  the  pain  of  blushing  be* 
fore  a  man  whose  authority  you  have  of 
late  cast  ofF,  although  from  the  hour  of 
your  birth  he  has  lived  for  the  purpose 
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of  makiog  you  a  reasonable  being.  I  had 
hoped  to  bave  seen  you  long  siuce  re- 
claimed  from  the  weakness  and  infatua* 
tion  of  a  boy  deluded  by  Iiis  vanity  and 
passions ;  but  I  see  you  require  harsher 
Tcmedies  than  inine  sinceyou  havefound 
Tour  path  tx>  fortone  smooth.  Read  that 
letter,  and  theo  judge  of  the  Dature  of 
those  engagements  which  your  delicate 
honour  opposes  to  a  Situation  the  most 
enviable."*  He  threw  a  ietter  on  the  table, 
and  abraptly  left  the  room.  Philip  found 
that  it  was  one  from  liis  College  tutor, 
Doctor  Macieod,  to  his  uncle;  and, 
from  its  Contents,  it  appeared  that  the 
discovery  of  his  attachment  to  your  sister 
had  been  made  by  him  to  Air.  Flamall  ; 
fbr,  after  his  approbation  of  the  measures 
which  Mr.  Flamall  had  pursued  of  re- 
moviug  the  lover  from  so  dangerous  a 
predicament,  he  proceeds  in  detailing  the 
conduct  of  the  deserted  fair  one* 
"  This  imprudent  girV  writes  the  good 
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Doctor,  "  soon  supplied  Mr.  Flint's  ab- 
sence .  by  admitting  the  visits  of  a  new 
lover.     He  was  more  expericnced  in  the 
wiles  of  the  sex,  of  her  class  at  Icast ;  and, 
ieing  an  independent  man,  of  considera- 
ble  fortune,   she  was  prevailed  upon  to 
quit  her  mother,  and  to  place  herseif  un* 
der  his  protection  at  his  seat  near  Dublin, 
without  the  name  of  a  wife.    I  am  told 
that  Montrose,  herßrsi  lover,  shares  with 
her  in  the  generosity  of  her  g^llant ;  and 
that  he  is  in  Dublin,  and  supported  by 
this  unhappy  girl.     Mr&  Sinclair  has  left 
Edinburgh.    Mrs.  Montrose  did  not,  at 
her  death,   leave   sufficicnt  to  pay   her 
debts.      Na  wonder:    her  daughter  is 
somewhere  in  scrvice:  I  hope  it  is  an 
honest  one.     When  your  nephew  learns 
these  particulars  he  will  be  convinccd  of 
the  danger  he  has  escapedj  for  he  wants 
not  understanding ;  nor  will  his  gratitude 
fall    in   the   acknowledg^ents    due  to 
those  who,  from  their  interest  in  his  wel- 
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£uc;  hare  pnnridcntiaUy  saved  him  from 
poin.^  *•  Thb  lettcr,"  added  Lindscy, 
"  t^rfshpfl  wich  latin,  and  caiitions  Mr. 
Fbanaii  nct  to  fbrget  that  the  assumed 
masjL  af  a  JIuj  Sinclair^  and  the  design- 
ing  trieiMiship  of  a  ßlontrase,  had  been 
the  destruction  of  men  much  more  expe« 
lienced  in  lifc  than  bis  nephew,  &c. — 
PhiUp's  State  of  mind,  on  perusing  this 
letter,  was  such  as  I  shall  not  attempt 
to  dcscribe.  In  the  confusion  and  tu- 
inult  of  his  tbougfats  he  cnished  it  in 
bis  hand^  and  pattiog  it  into  his  bosom 
he  left  Flarcalfs  house.  He  wrote  to  nie : 
no  answer  was  returaed.  He  then  wrote 
to  a  young  man  for  general  information, 
respecting  his  old  friends,  the  J/ontroses 
and  J//«  Sinclair.  To  this  letter  he  had 
a  reply.  It  was  such  as  confirmed,  in 
part,  his  tutor's  inteUigence;  for  the 
death  of  ^In.  Montrose  had  broken  up 
her  Uttle  familv,  and  the  writer  kne\v 
not  where  her  son  and  daughter  were* 
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^^  Äirs.  Sinclair  and  her  pretty  daughter 
had  left  Edinburgh/'  In  the  interim  I 
reached  this  place  ^vith  my  wife;  and 
niy  friend,  on  whom  I  relied  for  my 
present  establishment,  placed  us  in  the 
house  of  our  countryman,  Mr.  Dalrymple, 
tili  all  was  ready  for  our  final  settlement  at 
his  plantation.  You  tnay  judge  that  my 
Fanny  had  formed  her  designs  in  favour 
of  her  injured  friend,  and  she  was  not 
long  without  information  in  regärd  to 
Mr.  Flint's  Situation  and  favour  with  his 
rieh  brother  Oliver.  She  listened  tp  his 
praises,  and  the  Dalrymples  were  not 
sparing  of  them.  His  conduct  in  his 
Visits  to  the  Cowleys  and  their  nxother ; 
his  friendship  to  themselves,  entered  into 
these  details;  and,  finally,  the  disap- 
pointment  of  certain  young  ladies  who 
were  said  to  be  in  love  with  the  hand- 
some  stranger,  who  was  soon  to  retum 
to  England  to  marry  the  great  heiress, 
Miss  Cowley.     You  will  i magine  the  in- 
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terview  iny  wife  so  ardently  desired  was 
not  long  delayed ;  and  without  eutering 
into  her  rcproaches  or  Philipps  distress,  I 
will  finish  mj  narrative  by  telliog  you, 
tbatDoctor  Macleod*8  friendly  epistle  and 
fiitherly  advise,  was  dated jfcj/  sia:  months 
öfter  his  dcath.  The  result  was  much 
happier  than  my  poor  wife  had  reason  to 
expect,  fbr  she  had  nearly  been  the 
death  of  Philip  in  her  indiscreot  zeal  for 
friendship.  We  are  all  at  present  in  the 
right  roady"  continued  lindsey,  ''  and 
happy;  but  in  our  apprehensions  of  your 
warmth ;  for  Flamall  is  without  Import- 
ance  to  us." — "I  must  see  Ijim,"  replied 
I,  "  were  it  only  to  thank  him  for  all  his 
good  intentions.  It  will  not,  I  presume, 
disturb  the  peace  of  the  world,  if  I  should 
improve  Mr.  Flamairs  art  of  *  writing 
letters  fit>m  thedead  to  the  living/  or 
be  taught  by  him  the  secret  road  to  my 
old  friend  Macleod."  —  "  This  is  M'hat 
your  poor  sister  fears, "  said  Lindsey,  * '  and 
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wiiicli  u  tiie  poiKm  m  the  cap  of  poor 
Ffailqi's  pieseot  UcBingi.  He  caimot 
speak  tD  joa  on  this  ddioUe  sabject"^ 
^^  I  donot  ncnr  wish  he  should,"  answer- 

ed^  with  warmtli,  '^  bat  bjr  tfae -c** 

I  was  intem^ted  by  the  entnmce  of  the 
bewitching  widow;  who  vith  a  smile  tum* 
mg  to  lindsejy  asked  him,  if  he  had  ex- 
plained  to  mc  the  wishes  of  my  frieods. 
Lindsqr  made  noansvCT.  ButI  willhastea 
overmydefiBat.  AUIknowi^  thatlwas 
subd  iied  by  her  tears  and  pathetic  repiesen- 
tadon  of  tfae  muerjr  J  shotdd  introduce; 
by  my  noticiog  thü  lascaL    And  so  well 
did  3he  plead  the  cause  of  mercy  and 
forbeaiance^  that  I  do  not'thinkicould 
have  shot  at  a  qianrow  whilst  within  hear- 
ing  of  her  roice-     "  Promise  mev"  said 
tbe  syren,    ^'  promise  me^  Mr.  Sinclair, 
that  you  will  leave  this  miserable  man 
to  the  upbraidings  of  bis  own  conscience. 
Indeed  you  are  not  made  for  a  murderer; 
nor  does  this  guilty  wretch  need  your 
blood  to  condemn  him  to  a  heavier  p^* 
rou  ij.  & 
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nishment  tlian  that  which  now  hangs 
over  hrm;  he  is  forloni  and  dejected; 
and  thc  prey  of  that  remorse  aiid  disap- 
nointmeut  which  his  con.duct  ha3  pro- 
duced.  Shall  I  teil  your  brother?  Shalll 
teil  Margaret,  that  youwill  take  no  stqjs 
to  iiiterrupt  their  peace?"  "  You  niay," 
answcred  I,  setzing  hei  hand,  "  and  if  I  am 
deeracd  a  poltroon,yomnust  defend  me.'- 
She  lilushcd  and  witlidrew  as  ahniptlyas 
slie  had  entered.  My  paci6c  intentioos  1 
Iiave  cleared  Philip's  brow  of  care.  Wc 
have  had  several  conversations  on  thc 
flubject  of  his  uncle's  late  conduct.  I  . 
am  assured  that  Mr.  Cowley  could  not 
have  found  a  better  agent  than  this 
man,  for  his  purpose,  as  far  as  related  to 
biuiness.  He  is  acute,  active,  and  regu- 
lär in  his  employnient;  and  PhiHp  be- 
lieves,  that  the  same  pride  which  had 
nearly  been  his  destruction,  will  keep 
him  just  in  regard  to  Miss  Cowley'i 
property.  He  is  pCTSuaded  that  FlamaU 
ynW  be  miserable,    tili  he  is  agaia  on 
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good  terms  witlf -hiin ;  aml  be  streu  uous- 
ly  endeavours  ta  oonvince  me,  that  bis 
uncle's  deviatioi^s  from  honour  and  iu- 
tcgrity  may  be  traced  to  bis  unbounded 
alFection  for  bim,  and  an  ambition  wbicb, 
thaugh  witbout  excuse  ia  some  points, 
hasbeen  vigilantly  employed  for  bis  he- 
nefit  in  many.  "  I  cannot,"  added  niy 
brotber,  *^  caneel  from  my .  mempry  the 
numberless  proofs  he  ha&  given  me  of 
even  parental  anxiety  and  care ;  and  I 
will  make  every  concession  to  bis  pride 
that  may  tend  to  a  reconciliation  ;  for  I 
know  be  loves  me ;  and  be  is  wretcbed. 
As  a  man  and  a  Christian,  tbis  is  my 
.  duty ;  as  the  brotber  of  Lady  Maclairn, 
and  the  instructor  of  my  yoiitb,  be  bas 
Claims  on  my  beart ;  and  I  yet  bope  to 
scc  bim  restored  to  bimself,  and  the 
good  opinion  of  the  world.'^  I  bad  no- 
thing  to  say  to  arguments  of  tbis  kind  : 
Philip  Flint  is  not  Henry  Sinclair ;  but 
it  is  ten  to  one  that  he  is  the  happiest 
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and  the  wisest  man  of  the  two.  I  must 
try  what  wedlock  will  make  of  me ;  for 
I  begiu  to  suspect  I  want  smoothing  and 
trimm  ing.  I  still  feel  that  the  current  of 
resentment  would  carry  me  down  to  the 
creek  plantation,  for  the  sole  purpose  of 
kicking  this  uncle  to  Margaretes  feet. 
Mrs.  Dormer,  my  fair  enslaver,  keeps  a 
watchful  eye  over  me,  and  what  with 
ball3,  feasts,  and  heir  smiles,  t  am  a  lost 
man,  though  yet  a  steady  friend;  and 
if  you  give  the  word  of  command  I  will 
kidnap  Flamall,  and  send  him  to  you. 
for  the  recompence  of  his  deserts. 
Yours,  most  faithfully, 

Henry  Sinclair. 
P.  S.  I  have  not  room  for  my  sisters 
prayers  for  Mn  Hardcastle's  and   Miss 
Cowley's  felicity. 
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